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PKEFACE  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION. 


The  four  plays  printed  in  this  volume  appeared  for  the 
first  time  in  the  Folio  of  1623,  and  in  the  same  order  in  which 
they  are  here  given. 

Of  The  Twming  of  the  Shrew  alone  is  there  any  Quarto 
edition.  The  title-page  of  this,  as  it  appears  in  Capell's  copy, 
is  as  follows : 

A  wittie  I  and  pleasant  |  Comedie  |  Called  |  The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew,  \  As  it  was  acted  by  his  Maiesties  |  Seruants  at  the  Blacke 
Friers  |  and  the  Globe,  \  Written  by  WniBhakespeAre,  \  LONDON,  \ 
Printed  by  W,  S.  for  lohn  Smethuncke,  and  are  to  be  |  sold  at  his 
Shop  in  Saint  Dunstones  Church-  |  yard  vnder  the  Diall.  |  1631.  | 

From  a  minute  comparison  of  this  Quarto  edition  with  the 
First  Folio,  extending  to  points  which  are  necessarily  left 
unrecorded  in  our  notes,  we  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  Quarto  was  printed  firom  the  Folio.  It  is  necessary  to 
mention  this,  because  Mr  Collier,  in  the  second  edition  of  his 
Shakespeare,  maintains  that  the  Quarto  was  printed  long 
before  1623,  perhaps  as  early  ss  1607  or  1609;  that  its 
publication  "had  been  in  some  way  'stayed'  by  the  inter- 
vention of  the  author,  on  behalf  of  himself  and  the  company  to 
which  he  belonged ;  and  that,  having  in  consequence  been  laid 
aside  for  a  number  of  years,  some  copies  of  it,  remaining  in  the 
hands  of  Smithwicke  the  stationer,  were  issued  in  1631,  as  if  it 
had  been  then  first  published."  Mr  Collier  also  conjectures 
that  the  title-page  was  'struck  oflF  long  subsequent  to  the 
printing  of  the  body  of  the  comedy  to  which  it  is  attached.' 
That  this  could  not  have  been  the  case  appears  from  an 
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VIU  PREFACE. 

examination  of  Capell's  copy,  the  only  one  known  to  us  which 
has  the  title-page  perfect.  In  this  the  title  forms  part  of  the 
first  quire,  and  has  not  been  inserted  The  paper  on  which  it 
is  printed  is  the  same  as  that  used  for  the  rest  of  the  play,  the 
wire-marks  corresponding  throughout.  The  passages  from  the 
Quarto  and  Folio  which  Mr  Collier  quotes  in  support  of  his 
theory  seem  to  us  to  make  strongly  against  it. 

We  have  not  reprinted  the  old  play  called  The  Taming  of  a 
Shrew,  on  which  Shakespeare  founded  his  comedy,  because  it  is 
manifestly  by  another  hand.     It  is  referred  to  in  the  notes  as 

(Q). 

The  *  Long  MS./  to  which  we  have  referred,  is  a  copy  of  the 
Second  Folio  in  the  Library  of  Pembroke  College,  Cambridge, 
which  was  formerly  in  the  possession  of  Dr  Roger  Long,  Master 
of  the  College  from  1733  to  1770.  It  contains  marginal 
emendations,  some  from  Theobald  and  Warburton,  marked  '  T.' 
and  '  W.'  respectively ;  some  to  which  the  initial  '  L.'  is  aflBxed, 
and  some  without  any  initial  letter  at  all.  Such  of  these  as 
could  not  be  traced  to  any  earlier  source  we  have  quoted  as 
'Long  conj.  MS.'  or  'Long  MS.'  For  permission  to  use  this 
volume  we  are  indebted  to  the  kindness  of  the  Rev.  C.  H.  Parez. 

Mr  Keightley  has,  with  great  liberality,  sent  for  our  use  the 
MS.  of  his  forthcoming  work  'The  Shakespeare  Expositor.* 
We  beg  to  return  him  our  best  thanks. 

To  the  number  of  those  whom  we  have  to  thank  for  kind 
assistance  we  add  with  pleasure  the  names  of  the  Rev. 
G.  B.  Bubier,  the  Rev.  N.  M.  Ferrers,  and  Dr  Meredith  of 
Quebec. 

W.  G.  C. 

[1863]  W.  A.  W. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE\ 


A  Lord,                                                                  ]  ^           .    ^, 

^                      ^             .  ,  Persons  m  the 

Christopher  Sly,  a  tinker.                                      >  ^   .    ,. 

I  Induction. 
Hostess,  Page,  Players,  Huntsmen,  and  Servants.) 

Baptista,  a  rich  gentleman  of  Padua. 

YlNOEKTlO,  an  old  gentleman  of  Pisa. 

LucRNTiO,  son  to  Vincentio,  in  love  with  Bianca. 

Petruchio*,  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  a  suitor  to  Katharina. 

Gremio,       ] 

TT  f  suitors  to  Bianca. 

hortensio,) 

Trakio, 

BlONDELLO, 

Grumio', 

Curtis*, 

A  Pedant. 

Katharina,  the  shrew, 

Bianca, 

Widow. 


servants  to  Lucentio. 
servants  to  Petruchio. 


r  daughters  to  Baptista. 


Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  attending  on  Baptista  and 

Petruchio. 

Scene  :   Fadua,  and  Petruchio^ a  country  house. 

1  Dramatis  Persons]   First  given  '  Grumio]     Grunnio    S.     Walker 

by  Bowe.  conj. 

'  Petruchio]     Petruoio     Knight.  *  Curtis]  CapelL 
Petruccio  Ritson  conj. 
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THE    TAMING   OF   THE    SHREW. 

INDUCTION. 

ScENB  I.    Before  an  alehouse  on  a  heath. 
Enter  Hosrsss  and  Slt. 

Sly.     FU  pheeze  you,  in  faith. 

Host.     A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rogue ! 

Sly.  Y'are  a  baggage :  the  Slys  are  no  rogues ;  look 
in  the  chronicles ;  we  came  in  with  Richard  Conqueror. 
Therefore  paucas  pallabris;  let  the  world  slide:  sessal  6 

Host.     You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you  have  burst  ? 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier.  Go  by,  Jeronimy :  go  to  thy 
cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Host.  I  know  my  remedy ;  I  must  go  fetch  the  third- 
borough.  [JSxU.      10 

Sly.     Third,   or  foiuth,   or  fifth   borough,    I'U    answer 

Induction.]  Pope.  om.  Pf  Q.    See      7  Go  by^  Jeronimy]  goe  by  leronimie  Q. 

note  (1).  yo  by  S,  leronimie  Ff  {leronimy  F2. 

Scene  i.     Before...]  Theobald.    A  Jeronimy   F3F4).    yo   by,   Jeronimo 

Hedge  Ale-house.    CapelL  Theobald.     *go  by,'  says  Jeronimy 

Enter...]  Enter  Begger  and  Hostes,  Steevens  (Capell  conj.).    yo — by  S. 

Christophero  Sly.    FfQ.  Jeronimy  Knight,     yo  by,  Signior 

1  pheeselfese  (Q).  Jeronimy  Keightley.    See  note  (n). 

2  stocks']  F^F^    etockes  F^Q.    stohes  ¥f.  go  to]  Himph,-go  to  Keightley. 

4  came  in]  cams  Rowe  (ed.  1).  9  thirdborougk]   Theobald,     ffeadbor* 
Richard]  William  quoted  by  Bann.  ough  FfQ. 

5  paucas] parunts  F4.  10  [Exit]  Bowe.    om.  FfQ. 

1—2 
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4  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.  INDUCTION. 

him  by  law :  I'll  not  budge  an  inch,  boy :  let  him  come, 
and  kindly.  [FaOa  asleep. 

Home  winded.    Enter  a  Jjord  from  hwniimg^  wUk  hie  tram. 

Lord.     Himtsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well  my  hounds: 
Brach  Merriman,  the  poor  cur  is  emboss'd;  is 

And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  brach. 
Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge-comer,  in  the  coldest  fault? 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  poimd. 

First  Hun.     Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  lord ;  20 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss. 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent: 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord.     Thou  art  a  fool :   if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such.  26 

But  sup  them  well  and  look  unto  them  all: 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 

First  Hun.     I  will,  my  lord. 

Lord.     What's  here?   one  dead,  or  drunk?     See,  doth 
he  breathe? 

Sec.  Hun.     He  breathes,  my  lord.     Were  he  not  warm'd 
with  ale,  30 

13  [Falls  asleep.]    Ff  Q.     Falls  from  Brach emhosi^d;]  {Brach  Merri- 

off  his  bench,  and  sleeps.    CapelL  mati^    the  poor  cvr^   is  emboe^d^) 

Lies  down  on  the  ground,  and  falls  Qrant   White.     Brach^    Merriman^ 

asleep.    Malone.  the,..emboet^d     Johnson.       {Bach 

14  ScBNE  II.  Pope.  Merriman! — the,.,embost^d)  Anon. 
Horns  winded.]  Winde  homes.  conj.  and  Bulloch,  transposing  lines 
Ff  Q.  15,  16. 

\^  BracK\     Leech     Hanmer.       Bathe  18 /ate?^  f|  Pope.    /at«i<,  Ff  Q. 

Keightley  (Johnson  conj.).   Breathe  23  better"]  om.  Q. 

Mitford  conj.  Brace  Becket  coiy.  29  One  line  in  Q.    Prose  in  Ff. 

Trash  Singer  ed.  2  (Dyce).    Brush  30,  31  Printed  as  prose  in  Ff  Q,  as 
Kinnear  conj.    Break  Perring  conj.  verse  first  by  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

Brank  Crawhall  conj. 
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SCENE  L  THE  TA^aNQ  OP  THE  SHREW.  5 

This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 

Lord.     O  monstrous  beast !   how  like  a  swine  he  lies ! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  image ! 
Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  conveyed  to  bed,  35 

Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  put  upon  his  fingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes. 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

First  Hun.     Believe  me,  lord,,  I  think  he  cannot  choose. 

Sec.  Hun.     It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when  he 
waked.  4i 

Lord.     Even  as  a  flattering  dream  or  worthless  fancy. 
Then  take  him  up  and  manage  well  the  jest: 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber 
And  hang  it  roimd  with  all  my  wanton  pictures:  46 

Balm  his  foul  head  in  warm  distilled  waters 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet: 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes. 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  soimd; 
And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight  50 

And  with  a  low  submissive  reverence 
Say  *What  is  it  your  honour  will  command?' 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  basin 
Full  of  rose-water  and  bestrewed  with  flowers ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper,  55 

36  fingen\  finger  F4.  oonj. 

37  h^d\  nde  Anon.  oonj.  in]  with  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

41 — 43  waked.     Lord.      Even.., fancy.  47  lodging  moeet]    lodging  smeU  Elze 

Then]  waked^  Even.,  fancy.    Lord.  .    oonj. 

Then  Lettsom  oonj.    waked.  First  51  And... reverence]  As  in  Howe.    In  a 

Hon.     Bven...fancy.  Lord.     Then  bracket  in  FfQ. 

Elze  conj.  (Athenssum,  1881).  52  command  f]    Theobald,    command: 

43  Ex*  some  w*  Slye.    CoUier  MS.  Ff  Q. 

46  Balm...head]    Bath...hide     Capell  55  the  third]  a  third  Howe. 
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6  THE  TAMINa  OP  THE  SHREW.  INDUCTION. 

And  say  *Will't  please  your  lordship  cool  your  hands?' 

Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit, 

And  ask  1^™  what  apparel  he  will  wear; 

Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse. 

And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease :  60 

Persuade  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatic; 

And  when  he  says  he  is,  say  that  he  dreams. 

For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 

This  do  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs : 

It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent,  65 

If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty. 

First  Hun.     My  lord,  I  warrant  you  we  will  play  our 
part. 
As  he  shall  think  by  our  true  diligence 
He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lord.     Take  him  up  gently  and  to  bed  with  him;    70 
And  each  one  to  his  office  when  he  wakes. 

[Some  bear  atU  Sly.    A  trumpei  9<mnds, 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  soimds : 

[Exit  Servingman. 

Belike,  some  noble  gentleman  that  means, 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here. 

56  WUPt]  Johnaon.  mltF^qiF^^  mil  w,  Collier  MS.  AndwAenhe9aysMs 

F4.  wellj  Bulloch  co^j.,  transposiDg  lines 

hands  r\Y^,    hands.    F^QFiF,.  61,62.    And  when  he  says  h^s  this^ 

59  horse]  horses  Hanmer.  Cowden  Clarke  oonj.  See  note  (m). 

61  heeH]¥^.    &m  The  rest  he   u,   say   that]   that   he  u,  say 

62  And... he  is,]  Ff  Q.    And  when  he  Perring  coiy. 

says  he  is  poor,  Eowe  (ed.  1).     And  67  we  wQX]  w^U  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

...h^spoor,  Eowe  (ed.  2).    And...he  71  [Some  bear  out  Sly.]     Theobald. 

M,— Theobald,  And. .  .ht^s  Sly,  John-  om.  Ff  Q. 

son  coiy.    And  when  he  says  what  A  trumpet  sounds.]  Steevens  (1793). 

he  is,  Keightley  (Long  MS.).    And  Sound  trumpets.  Ff  Q. 

what  he  says  he  is,  Jackson  conj.  72  [Exit  S.]  Ex.  Servant.    Theobald. 

And  when  he  says  who  he  is.  Anon.  ap.  om.  Ff  Q. 

"EaUiw^  con).  When  he  says  what  he  74  him]  himself  F^F^, 
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SCENE  L  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  7 

Re-enter  Servingman. 

How  now !  who  is  it  ? 

Serv.  An't  please  your  honour,  players  76 

That  offer  service  to  your  lordship. 

Lord.     Bid  them  come  near. 

Enter  Players. 

Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 

Players.     We  thank  your  honour. 

Lord.     Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-night? 

A  Player.     So  please  your  lordship  to  accept  our  duty.  80 

Lord.     With  all  my  heart.     This  fellow  I  remember, 
Since  once  he  play  d  a  farmer's  eldest  son : 
Twas  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  well : 
I  have  forgot  your  name;   but,  sure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted  and  naturally  performed.  85 

A  Player.     I  think  'twas  Soto  that  your  honour  means. 

Lord.     Tis  very  true :   thou  didst  it  excellent. 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time; 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand 
Wherein  your  cimning  can  assist  me  much.  90 

There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night : 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties ; 
Lest  over-eyeing  of  his  odd  behaviour, — 
For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play, — 
You  break  into  some  merry  passion  95 

75  SoENB  UL    Pope.  5.  or  6.  Players.    Collier  MS. 
Re-enter...] Theobald.  Enter.. .FfQ.      80  A  Player.]  Edd.    2.  Player.    FiQ. 

75,   76.    AnH...playert    That]    Ff   Q.  2.  Pla.   F2F3F4. 

Please  y<mr  honour,  playere  That  85  fitted]  fit  Dyce  ed.  2  (S.  Walker 

Pope.    An  it,.. Players  that  Malone.  oonj.). 

76  That  offer]  That  came  to  offer  CapelL  86  A  Player.]  Sincklo.  F^Q.    Sin.  F,. 
That  offer  humble  Collier  US.  Sim.  F5F4.    Play.  Hanmer.    1.  P. 

77  Enter  P.]  Ff  Q,  after  line  76.    Enter  CapelL    See  note  (iv). 
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8  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.  INDUCTION. 

And  so  oflfend  him;  for  I  tell  you,  sirs, 
If  you  should  smile  he  grows  impatient. 

A  Flayer.     Fear  not,  my  lord  :  we  can  contain  ourselves, 
Were  he  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world. 

Lord.     Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery,  loo 

And  give  them  fiiendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  house  affords. 

[Exit  one  with  the  Plat/ere. 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  page, 
And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady: 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber;     lOB 
And  call  him  'madam,'  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  as  he  will  win  my  love. 
He  bear  himself  with  honourable  action. 
Such  as  he  hath  observed  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished:  no 

Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do 
With  soft  low  tongue  and  lowly  courtesy, 
And  say,  *What  is't  your  honour  will  command. 
Wherein  your  lady  and  your  humble  wife 
May  show  her  duty  and  make  known  her  love?'  116 

And  then  with  kind  embracements,  tempting  kisses. 
And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom. 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restored  to  health. 
Who  for  this  seven  years  hath  esteemed  him  120 

98  A  Player.]    Plai  FiF,.    Hay.  Q.      112  soft  low]  soft-dow  Malone   conj. 
Pla.  FjF^.    1.  P.  CapelL  soft-low  So  quoted  by  Malone. 

99  See  note  (v).  113  wUl]  doth  Q. 

101  And,.,ofui\  omitted  by  Bowe.  116  lovef]  Rowe.    loue.  Ff  Q. 

103  Barthormew]    Bartholmew  Ff  Q.  118  overjoy'd]  Bowe,    otier-toyed  Ft  Q. 

Bartholomew  Bowe.  120  this  seven]  these  seven  Bowe  (ed.  2). 
106  obeisance]  all  obeisance  Pope.  twice  seven  Theobald. 

108  bear]  F^F^.    beare  F^F^    bare  Q.  esteemed    him]    esteemed    himself 

110  accomplished]  accompanied  Qould  Bowe. 

conj. 
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8C®NB  I-  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  9 

No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar : 

And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift 

To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears, 

An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift, 

Which  in  a  napkin  being  close  convey'd  126 

Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 

See  this  dispatch'd  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst: 

Anon  I'll  give  thee  more  instructions.       [Exit  a  Swvmgman. 

I  know  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 

Voice,  gait  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman:  130 

I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  husband. 

And  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laughter 

When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 

Ill  in  to  counsel  them;   haply  my  presence 

May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen  136 

Which  otherwise  would  grow  into  extremes.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  n.    A  bedchamber  in  the  Lord's  house. 

Enter  cUoJl  Slt,  untk  Attendants;  eame  with  apparel^  othere  with 
haein  and  ewer  and  other  appurtenances^  and  Lord. 

Sly.     For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 
First  Serv.     Will't  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup  of 
sack? 

126  heing,,.eonvetfd\   {bemg,..o(mve^d)  House :   In  it  a  Stage,  and  other 

Ff  Q.  Appurtenances,  for  the  Play :  and, 

130  gait]  CapelL    gate  Ff  Q.  in  another  Part,  a  Bed ;  Sly,  in  a 

133  pecuanL]  Johnson,   peoionty  Ff  Q.  rich  Night-dress,  sitting  on   it ; 

peasant;  Bowe.  surrounded  by  Servants,  bearing 

136  the]  their  Collier,   ed.  2  (Collier  Apparel,  Bason,  Ewer,  &c.  a  Side- 

MS.).  board  being  by.    Enter,  at  lower 

SGB2fB  il]  CapelL  Sosnb  iv.  Pope.  End,  the  Lord,  himself  habited  like 

A... house.]  Theobald.  a  Servant.    CapelL 

Enter  aloft  Sly...]  Enter  aloft  the  1  Sly.]  Beg.  Ff  Q,  and  elsewhere  in  the 

drunkard.. .apparel,  Bason.. .Ff  Q.  scene. 

A  stately  Boom   in  the   Lord's  2  lordMp]  Lord  F^ 
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10  THE  TAHIKG  OF  THE  SHBEW.  INDIJOTION. 

Sec.  Serv.     Will't  please  your  honour  taste  of  these 
conserves  ? 

Third  Serv.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to-day? 

Sly.  I  am  Christophero  Sly ;  call  not  me  *  honour '  nor 
^lordship :'  I  ne'er  drank  sack  in  my  life;  and  if  you  give  me 
any  conserves,  give  me  conserves  of  beef:  ne'er  ask  me 
what  raiment  111  wear ;  for  I  have  no  more  doublets  than 
backs,  no  more  stockings  than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than 
feet ;  nay,  sometime  more  feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as 
my  toes  look  through  the  overleather.  ii 

Lord.     Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your  honour! 
O,  that  a  mighty  man  of  such  descent, 
Of  such  possessions  and  so  high  esteem, 
Should  be  inftised  with  so  foid  a  spirit  I  15 

Sly.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad?  Am  not  I 
Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath,  by  birth 
a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by  transmutation  a 
bear-herd,  and  now  by  present  profession  a  tinker?  Ask 
Marian  Hacket,  the  fat  ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know 
me  not :  if  she  say  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score 
for  sheer  ale,  score  me  up  for  the  lyingest  knave  in  Christ- 
endom.    What  1  I  am  not  bestraught :  here's —  23 

Third  Serv.     0,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn  ! 

4  to-day  f]¥^    to  day.    The  rest  21  fowieenpenoe]  xiiii.  d  FjQF^  xiv.  d 

5  Ckristophero]  Christopher  Wuiburton.  FgFf. 

10  iometifM]  sometimes  F5F4.  scorel  soroe  Fj. 

12  idle]  emll  Collier  MS.  22  sheer]  F4.    sheere  F^QF^F,.     shear 

17  Christopher]   FjQF^     Christophero  Jordan  conj.    Warwidksheere  Collier 
F,F4.  MS. 

Sly's]  Sies  Fj.  23   What/}  What  Ff  Q.    W'Xa*/— Han- 

Bwrton^heath]    Barton-heath    Stee-  mer. 

yens  001^'.  bestraught]     distraught     Steevens 

18  card-maker]    oart-maker    or   cord-  conj.  (withdrawn). 
m€iker  or  crate-maker  or  cord-wainer  hert^s^]  Ff.    her^s  Q. 

Anon.  conj.  24  Third  Serv.]  3.  Man.  F^  QF^  1.  Man. 

19  tinker!]  Rowe(ed  2).   Tinker.  Ff  Q.  F,F4. 
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8CENB  U.      THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  11 

Sec.  Serv.     0,  this  is  it  that  makes  your  servants  droop  ! 

Lord.     Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shuns  your 
house. 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  limacy. 
O  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth, 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment, 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams.  30 

Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee, 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  music  ?  hark !  Apollo  plays,  [Music. 

And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep?  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch  35 

Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimm'd  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say  thou  wilt  walk ;  we  will  bestrew  the  groimd : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp'd, 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl.  40 

Dost  thou  love  hawking?  thou  hast  hawks  will  soar 
Above  the  morning  lark:  or  wilt  thou  hunt? 
Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them, 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

First  Serv.     Say  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  greyhoimds  are 
as  swift  45 

As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

Sec.  Serv.     Dost  thou  love  pictures  ?  we  will  fetch  thee 
straight 
Adonis  painted  by  a  running  brook, 
And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid, 
Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath,        50 


26  u  it]  it  is  Rowe.  Ff  Q. 

26  shuns]  shun  Rowe.  42  huntf]  Theobald,    hunt,  Ff  Q. 

aO  these]  the  YJP^.  43  hounds]  bounds  Q. 

35  have]  bear  Gould  conj.  46  ay]  Rowe.    /  Ff  Q  (and  passim), 

38  bestrew]  Steevens  (1793).  bestrt/w      47  Sec.  Serv.]  2.  M.  Ff  Q. 
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12  THE  TAMING   OF  THE  SHREW.  INDUCTION. 

Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord.     We'll  show  thee  lo  as  she  was  a  maid 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surprised, 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

Third  Serv.  Or  Daphne  roaming  through  a  thorny  wood, 
Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds,  56 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep, 

50  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 
Lord.     Thou  art  a  lord  and  nothing  but  a  lord : 

Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful  eo 

Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

First  Serv.     And  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for  thee 
Like  envious  floods  o'er-run  her  lovely  face, 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none.  66 

Sly.     Am  I  a  lord?  and  have  I  such  a  lady? 
Or  do  I  dream?  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now? 
I  do  not  sleep :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak; 
I  smell  sweet  savours  and  I  feel  soft  things: 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord  indeed,  70 

And  not  a  tinker  nor  Christophero  Sly. 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 

Sec.  Serv.     Will't  please  your  mightiness  to  wash  your 
hands? 
0,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restored  I  76 

0,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are ! 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream; 
Or  when  you  waked,  so  waked  as  if  you  slept. 

51  with]  with  th*  Anon.  oo^j.  F^  Q. 

61  waning]  Steevens  (1793).    waining  74  [presenting  the  Ewer,  &c.    Capell. 

FfQ.  lb  wit]  wits  YJF^. 

63  oV-rww]  o^er-ran  Theobald.  77  been]  Y^.    bin  The  rest 

*J\  Christophero]    F^FsF^.    Christopher  78  «o]  you  Rowe. 
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SCENE  n.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE  SHREW.  13 

Sly.     These  fifteen  years !  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  nap. 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time  ?  so 

First  Serv.     0,  yes,  my  lord,  but  very  idle  words : 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
Yet  would  you  say  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door; 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house ; 
And  say  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet,  86 

Because  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  seal'd  quarts : 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 

Sly.     Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

Third  Serv.     Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house  nor  no  such 
maid. 
Nor  no  such  men  as  you  tiave  reckoned  up,  90 

As  Stephen  Sly  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece 
And  Peter  Turph  and  Henry  Pimpemell 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these 
Which  never  were  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sly.     Now  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends!     96 

AU.     Amen. 

Sly.     I  thank  thee :  thou  shalt  not  lose  by  it. 

Enter  the  Page  as  a  lady,  attended. 

Page.     How  fares  my  noble  lord? 
/SZy.     Marry,  I  fare  well;   for  here  is  cheer  enough. 
Where  is  my  wife?  loo 

84  rail]  raiCd  Howe.  97  thee]  thee,  hoy  Cartwright  coiy. 

86  9U)]  not  Collier  MS.  loee]  loose  F^  Q. 

91  of  Oreeoe]   o*   tK   Oreen   Hanmer  Scene  v.    Pope. 

(L.  H.  apud  Theobald  conj.).    of  Enter...]  CapelL    Enter  Lady  with 

Cfreye  or  of  Oreete  Halliwell  conj.  Attendants.    Ff  Q  (after  line  96). 

of  Cleeve  Elze  conj.  (Athen.  1868).  98  &c.  Page]  Pag.  Capell.   Lady  or  La. 
&  Frieee  Bulloch  conj.  Ff  Q. 

92  ffenry]  Barry  Capell  conj.  98—100.    Capell  prints  as  two  lines 
96  [One  of  the  Servants  presents  Sly  Mow,., well;  For,„wifef 

with  a  cup   of  liquor,  which  he      99,    100  Marry,., wifef]      Printed    as 
drinks.    Hudson.    See  note  (vi).  prose  by  Pope. 
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14  THE  TAMING  OF  THB  SHREW.  INDUCTION. 

Page.     Here,  noble  lord :    what  is  thy  will  with  her  ? 

Sly.  Are  you  my  wife  and  will  not  call  me  husband? 
My  men  should  call  me  '  lord :'  I  am  your  good-man. 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  husband ; 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience.  105 

Sly.     I  know  it  well.     What  must  I  call  her? 

Lord.     Madam. 

Sly.     Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam? 

Lord.     '  Madam '  and  nothing  else :  so  lordfi  caU  ladies. 

Sly.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  have  dream'd  no 
And  slept  above  some  fifteen  year  or  more. 

Page.     Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me, 
Being  all  this  time  abandoned,  from  your  bed. 

Sly.     'Tis  much.     Servants,  leave  me  and  her  alone. 
Madam,  undress  you  and  come  now  to  bed.  ii6 

Page.     Thrice-noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charged. 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady,  120 

That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed  : 
I  hope  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  so  long. 
But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  my  dreams  again :  I 
will  therefore  tarry  in  despite  of  the  flesh  and  the  blood. 


102  not]  you  Gould  conj.  Ill  above]  F^  Q  F^   ahotU  ¥^¥^.   away 
108  Arce]  CapelL    Alee  Ff  Q.  so  quoted  by  S.  Walker,    alone 

110,111.    I£adam,„more]  Asproeein  Eliimear  oonj. 

Pope.    Two  lines,  the  first  ending  year  or]  year  and  F4.    yean  and 

sUpt^  in  Steevens.  Bowe. 

110  See  note  (vii).  114, 116  ^Tis  much...hed\     As  prose  in 

Madam]  Humph!  madam  Capell  Popa 

conj.      Madam,    my    S.    Walker  120  In]  On  CapelL 

conj.  your]  you  Q. 

dreamed]  dream'd  here  Keig^tley.  124  dreams]  dream  Rowe. 
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Bnter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.     Your  honour's  players,  hearing  your  amendment, 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy;  127 

For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet, 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congealed  your  blood, 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  frenzy :  130 

Therefore  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.     Marry,  I  will,  let  them  play  it.     Is  not  a  comonty 
a  Christmas  gambold  or  a  tumbling-trick?  136 

Page.     No,  my  good  lord;  it  is  more  pleasing  stuff. 

Sly.     What,  household  stuff? 

Page.     It  is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sly.     Well,  we'll  see't.     Come,  madam  wife,  sit  by  my 
side  and  let  the  world  slip  :  we  shall  ne'er  be  younger.      140 

Flourish. 


126  ScBNBVL    Pope. 

Enter...]  Ff.    Enter  another  sa- 
vant   CapelL 

129  too  mttch]  $0  much  Bowe. 

134  Many,.. Is  not]  Capell  (pla^t). 
Marrie  I  wiU  let  them  play,  it  i$ 
not  Fi  Q  Fj.  Marry  I  willy  let 
them  play,  it  is  not  Fj.  Marry 
I  wiUy  let  them  play,  is  it  not  F4. 
comonty]  commodity  f  Pope,  from 
(Q),  reading  with  F4. 

134 — 140      Marry... younger]      Capell 
prints  as  six  lines  of  verse. 

135  ffomhold]  Ff  Q.    gambol  Pope. 
139,   140  WeU...dip]   Wdl,  weUy  uxfll 


se^t,  fff^ll  se^t.  Corns,  madam 
wife,  [sings]  Sit... side,  Let..Mde 
Lettsom  conj. 

"Well... younger]    Prose    in    Pope. 
Three  lines  in  Ff.    Two  in  Capell, 
the  first  ending  side. 
140  and...younger]   We  shall  n^er  he 
younger,  and  let  the  world  dide 
Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),  reading 
139,  140  as  rhyme, 
[seating  her  for  the  Play.    CapelL 
They  sit  down.    Malone.     They 
sit  aboue  and  looks  on  below.    Col- 
HerMS. 
Flourish]  Ff  Q.  om.  CapelL 
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16  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.  ACT  I. 


ACT    I. 

Scene  L    Padua.    A  pitblic  place. 
Enter  Luosntio  and  his  man  Tranio. 

Luc.     Tranio,  since  for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts, 
I  am  arrived  for  fruitfiil  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy; 

And  by  my  father's  love  and  leave  am  arm'd  6 

With  his  good  will  and  thy  good  company, 
My  trusty  servant,  well  approved  in  all. 
Here  let  us  breathe  and  haply  institute 
A  course  of  learning  and  ingenious  studies. 
Pisa  renowned  for  grave  citizens  lo 

Grave  me  my  being  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traflSc  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  BentivoliL 
Vincentio's  son  brought  up  in  Florence 
It  shall  become  to  serve  aU  hopes  conceived,  15 

To  deck  his  fortime  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
Ajid  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study. 

Act  L  SoENB  l]  Pope.  See  note  (i).  13  Vincentio,   come]    Hanmer.      FtV 

Padua.]  Pope.  oentto^s  come  Ff  Q.     Vincentio'e  eon 

A  public  place.]  CapelL    A  street  com^  Malone  co^j.     Vincentio  comes 

in  Padua.  Theobald.  Collier  Ma 

...Tranio.]  Triana  Fi  Q  Fy  Bentivdii]  Bowe.    Bentivolijj  Ff  Q. 

3 /or]  yrom  Theobald,  tn  Capell  (Heath  14  Vincentio^e]  Ff  Q,      Vincentio  his 

conj.).  Pope.    Lucentio  his  Hanmer. 

8  breathe]  ¥^^.    breath  F^QY^  son]  only  son  Keightley  coiy.    son 
haply]  Fi  Q.  happly  F^jF^.  happay  and  heir  Keightley  (Errata), 
Pope,    happ'ly  CapelL  brought]  brough  Fp 

9  ingenious]  ingenuous  Johnson  conj. 
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SCENE   I.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW.  17 

Virtue  and  that  part  of  philosophy- 
Will  I  apply  that  treats  of  happiness 
By  virtue  specially  to  be  achieved.  20 

Tell  me  thy  mind;  for  I  have  Pisa  left 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tra.     Mi  perdonato,  gentle  master  mine,  26 

I  am  in  aU  affected  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue  and  this  moral  discipline,  30 

Let's  1be  no  stoics  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray ; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks 
As  Ovid  he  an  outcast  quite  abjured : 
Balk  logic  with  acquaintance  that  you  have, 
And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk;  35 

Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you; 
The  mathematics  and  the  metaphysics, 
FaU  to  them  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves  you; 
No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en : 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect.  40 

Luc.     Gramercies,  Tranio,  well  dost  thou  advise. 
If,  Biondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore, 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness, 

18  Virtue]  To  virtue  Hanmer.  33  Ovid]  FgF^.     Quid;  FjQ  F^ 

25  Mi  perdonc^]  Me  Fardonato  Ff.  34  Balk]   Talk  Bowe.      Chop   Capell 

Me  pardinato    Q.     Mi  perdonate  conj.    Mack  Anon.  oonj. 

Capell  (Heath  oonj.).  with]  with*  Hunter  oonj. 

28  tweet]  fair  Anon.  oonj.    Ch'eek  Elze  38  you  find]  om.  F4. 

conj.  (Athen.  1868).  eerve*  you]  serves  Anon.  co^j. 

32  cheeks]  Ff  Q.    ethieks  Bann  (Black-  41  Oramercies]  Qrcmercy  Hanmer. 

stone  oonj.).    walks  French   oonj.  42  ihofu  wert]  now  were  Dyce  (Collier 

(UL  News,  1856).    See  note  (Tm).  MS.),    thm  were  Delius  001^'. 

VOL.  in.  2 
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18  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.         ACT  I. 

And  take  a  lodging  fit  to  entertain 

Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget.  46 

But  stay  a  while :  what  company  is  this  ? 

Tra.     Master,  some  show  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

Enter  Baptista,  Katharina,  Biakca,  Gremio,  and  Hobtensio. 
LucENTio  and  Tranio  stcmd  by. 

Bap.     Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  resolved  you  know; 
That  is,  not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter  so 

Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Because  I  know  you  well  and  love  you  well, 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  coiut  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Gre,     [Aside]  To  cart  her  rather :  she's  too  rough  for  me. 
There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife?  56 

Kaih.     I  pray  you,  sir,  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  these  mates  ? 

Hor.  Mates,  maid !  how  mean  you  that  ?  no  mates  for  you. 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould.  60 

K(Xth.     I'faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear: 
I  wis  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart ; 

45  as  time]  Bowa    {as  time)  Ff  Q.  no]  not  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

47  Bapii8ta...Bianoa]    Baptista    with  farther]  further  Steevens  (1793). 
his  two  daughters,  Eaterina  and  Bi-  52  Katharind]  Katharine  Collier  MS. 
ancaFf.  B.  with  and  his... E.  B.  Q.  55  [Aside]  Edd. 

. .  .Qremio. . .] . .  .Qremio  a Pantalowne  57  sir^  sir,  [to  Bap.]  CapelL 

...Ff  (Pantdowne  FjQ).  mU]  vnll  and  pleasure   Hanmer. 

...and    Hortensio...]    ...Hortentio  gracious  wUl  Collier,  ed.  2  (CoUiep 

sister   to    Bianca...  F^Q.    ...H.    a  MS.).    See  note  (nc). 

shuiter  to  B....  Fj^    ...H.  a  suitor  to  58  these]  FiQF,.     tho$e  F3F4. 

B. .. .  FjF4.  59  As  in  Pope ;  two  lines  in  Ff  Q,  ending 

Lucentio  and  Tranio]  Luoen.  Tranio  that  f, .  .you. 

Ff  Q;  60  mould]  mood  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Collier 

48  Gentleman]  Qenilemenhothl!)^<&ohBld.  MS.). 

.    Qood  gentlemen  Eeightley.     Pray      62  Iwis]^^,    /-t^w  F^QF^Fj. 
(or.  Now)  gentlemen  Id.  coi\j. 
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SCENE  I.       THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  19 

But  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 

To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool 

And  paint  your  face  and  use  you  like  a  fool.  65 

Hor.     From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord  deliver  us ! 

Ghre.     And  me  too,  good  Lord! 

Tm,     Husht,  master  !  here's  some  good  pastime  toward : 
That  wench  is  stark  mad  or  wonderfiil  froward. 

Imc.     But  in  the  other's  silence  do  I  see  7o 

Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio  I 

Tra.     Well  said,  master ;  mum !  and  gaze  your  fill. 

Bap.     Gentlemen,  •  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,  Bianca,  get  you  in :  76 

And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca, 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl. 

Kaih.     A  pretty  peat !   it  is  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye,  an  she  knew  why. 

Bian.     Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent.  so 

Sir,  to  your  pleasure  himably  I  subscribe : 
My  books  and  instruments  shall  be  my  company. 
On  them  to  look  and  practise  by  myself 

Luc.     Hark,  Tranio !  thou  may'st  hear  Minerva  speak. 

Hot.     Signior  Baptista,  will  you  be  so  strange?        85 
Sorry  am  I  that  our  good  will  effects 

63  skatUd]  FiQFj.    thcUl  FgF^.  72  Peace,  Tranio/]  Peace/  Anon  conj. 

66  ub]  me  Hanmer.  73  Well]  Why,  well  Hanmer. 

67  good]  0  good  Hanmer.  74  Oentlemen]  ComeygentlemenHAnmer. 
68—73  and  84,  Marked  by  Theobald  as  Well,  gentlemen  Capell.  J^ow,  gentle- 

Asida  m>en  Keightley. 

68  Husht]  FiQFj.  Hvsh'd  FjF^.  Hush      78,  79  A  pretty,.. why,]  As  in  Capell. 
Rowe  (ed.  2).  Printed  as  prose  in  Ff  Q. 

her^s]  F4.    heres  FiQFjFj.  here  is      IS  it  is]  'tis  CapelL 
Hanmer.  79  an]  Pope.  awc^FfQ. 

70  (behinde)  Collier  MS.  85  strange, f]  Rowe  (ed.  2).  strange,  Ff  Q. 

71  Maids]  Rowe.  Maids  Ff  Q.  Maids'      86  our]  your  Hanmer  (ed.  2),  a  mis- 
Steevens  (1793).  print 
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20  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  8HREW.        ACT  h 

Bianca's  grief. 

Gre.  Why  will  you  mew  her  up, 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fiend  of  hell, 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue? 

Bap.     Gentlemen,  content  ye;   I  am  resolved:  90 

Go  in,  Bianca :  [ExU  Bianco. 

And  for  I  know  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments  and  poetry, 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house, 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youtL     If  you,  Hortensio,  95 

Or  Signior  Gremio,  you,  know  any  such. 
Prefer  them  hither ;   for  to  cunning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing-up; 
And  so  farewell.     Katharina,  you  may  stay;  loo 

For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.  [ExU. 

Kath.     Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go  too,  may  I  not? 
What,  shall  I  be  appointed  hours;  aa  though,  belike, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave,  ha?    \ExU. 

Gre.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam:  your  gifts  are 
60  good,  here's  none  will  hold  you.  Their  love  is  not  so 
great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may  blow  our  nails  together, 
and  fast  it  fairly  out :  our  cake's  dough  on  both  sides. 
Farewell :  yet,  for  the  love  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if 
I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that 
wherein  she  delights,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  father,     ill 

89  t(mguet'\    tongue,  F^.  As  prose  by  Pope;  by  Capell  as 

90  Oentlemeny  content  ye]  Content  ye^  three  lines,  ending  not  f... belike^... 
gentlemen  Hanmer.                                      ha  / 

90,  91  content,,. Bianca:]    One  line  in  102  an(f]  om.  Rowe. 

Keightley.  104  leave, ha f]'Djce.  leave F  Ha.  FfQ. 

90  reidved]  resould  F^.    reeolud  Q.  106  hert^e]  here  is  F4. 

91  [Exit  Bianca.]  Theobald   om.  FfQ.  Their]  F^¥^     There  Q.    owr  FjF^. 
98  liberal]  liberaU,  Ff  Q.  Toitr  Malone  conj.    There;  Collier. 

102—104]  Printed  in  Ff  <J  as  four  lines,  This  Collier  MS.    Her  Bubier  coiy. 

en^dng  notF...though...takej....Ha.      108  oa^«]  F,F4.    caies¥yF^ 
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SCENE  I.       THE  TAMING  OF  THE  8HBEW.  21 

Hor.  So  will  I^  Signior  Gremio :  but  a  word,  I  pray. 
Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet  never  brooked  parle, 
know  now,  upon  advice,  it  toucheth  us  both,  that  we  may 
yet  again  have  access  to  our  fair  mistress,  and  be  happy  rivals 
in  Bianca's  love,  to  labour  and  effect  one  thing  specially.  ii6 

Gre.     What's  that,  I  pray? 

Hor.     Marry,  wr,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister. 

Chre.     A  husband !  a  deviL 

Hor.     I  say,  a  husband.  120 

Gre.  I  say,  a  devil.  Thinkest  thou,  Hortensio,  though 
her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very  a  fool  to  be 
married  to  heU? 

Hor.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  your  patience  and 
mine  to  endure  her  loud  alarums,  why,  man,  there  be 
good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  could  light  on  them, 
would  take  her  with  aU  faults,  and  money  enough.       127 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowry  with 
this  condition,  to  be  whipped  at  the  high-cross  every  morning. 

Hor.  Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice  in  rotten 
apples.  But  come ;  since  this  bar  in  law  makes  us  friends, 
it  shall  be  so  far  forth  friendly  maintained  till  by  helping 
Baptista's  eldest  daughter  to  a  husband  we  set  his  young- 
est free  for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to't  afresh.  Sweet 
Bianca  !  Happy  man  be  his  dole !  He  that  runs  fastest 
gets  the  ring.     How  say  you,  Signior  Gremio?  136 

Gre.  I  am  agreed ;  and  would  I  had  given  him  the  best 
horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing  that  would  thoroughly 

113  yet  never]  never  yet  Pope.  127  all]  all  her  F4. 

jHxrle]  FiQFj.  parlee  F^F^.  parly      129  high-eross]  Hyphened  by  Bowe. 
GapeJL  130  emaU]  a  small  Theobald. 

121  Thinkest]  Thini^s  F4.  131  But  come]  Ffy    come  FjFjF^. 

122  any]  any  a  F^  law]  love  Gould  oonj. 

125  loud]  lowd  FiQ.    Uwd  F^F^F^.  134  to't]  F4.    tootF^.    too'tQ  FjF,. 
alarums]  alcwms  Bowa                        138  his  wooing]  the  wooing  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

126  an]  Pope,    and  Ff  Q.  thoroughly]  FiQ.  throughly  F5F3F4. 
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22  THE  TAMING   OF  THB  SHKEW.  ACT   I. 

WOO  her,  wed  her  and  bed  her  and  rid  the  house  of  her ! 
Come  on.  [Exewnt  Gremio  and  HorUnsio,      140 

Tra.     I  pray,  sir,  tell  me,  is  it  possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ? 

I/uc.     0  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  never  thought  it  possible  or  likely; 
But  see,  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on,  145 

I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness  : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee. 
That  art  to  me  as  secret  and  as  dear 
As  Anna  to  the  Queen  of  Carthage  was, 
Tranio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio,  I60 

If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl. 
Counsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.     Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now; 
Affection  is  not  rated  from  the  heart :  156 

If  love  have  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but  so, 
•Redime  te  captum  quam  queas  minimo.* 

I/iic.     Gramercies,  lad,  go  forward ;  this  contents : 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra.     Master,  you  look'd  so  longly  on  the  maid,      I60 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Luc.     O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face. 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Agenor  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  himible  him  to  her  hand, 

140  [Exeunt...]  Exeunt  ambo.  Manet      157  cop^wn]  FjFjF^.    cqptom  F^Q. 
Tranio  and  Lucentio.  Ff  Q.  168  Oramerciei\  Gramercy  Bowe. 

141  [advancing.  CapelL  169  anwweT*]  FjFjF^.    cauntels  F^Q. 
142o/]FiQF^    onY^T^.  160  longly]  lovtnffly  CoWier  con),    long- 
147  do]  to  FjF^.  ingly  Keightley. 

156  rated]  raved  Gould  oo^j.  maid]  Mad  F4. 

166  have]  F^Q.   om.  FjFjF^.  hoe  Rowe  161  marled]  marked  F4. 

(ed.  1).    hath  Rowe  (ed.  2).  163  Agenor  had]  Agenor's  race  Collier, 
touched]  UyyVd  Warburton.  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 

wmght]  F^FjF^.    naught  F^Q. 
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SCENE  I.       THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  23 

When  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strond.       165 

Tra.     Saw  you  no  more  ?  mark'd  you  not  how  her  sister 
Began  to  scold  and  raise  up  such  a  storm 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din? 

I/uc.     Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air:  ivo 

Sacred  and  sweet  was  aU  I  saw  in  her. 

Tra.     'i^Bjf  then,  'tis  time  to  stir  him  from  his  trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir :  if  you  love  the  maid, 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.     Thus  it  stands: 
Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd  175 

That  till  the  father  rid  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up, 
Because  she  will  not  be  annoy 'd  with  suitors. 

Jjuc.     Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he  1  iso 

But  art  thou  not  advised,  he  took  some  care 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her? 

Tra.     Ay,  marry,  am  I,  sir;  and  now  'tis  plotted. 

I/uc.     I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one.  185 

I/uc.     Tell  me  thine  first. 

Tra.  You  wUl  be  schoolmaster 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
That's  your  device. 

165  Hivnd]  FiQFjF,.    strand  F^.  179  she]  he  Dyce,  ed.  2  and  Keightley 
168  Aart%]  scaarce  Collier  MS.  (Singer  oonj.). 

endwe]  dure  S.  Walker  conj.  wiU]  shaU  Howe. 

dinf]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    din.  Ff  Q.  180  fcUhet's]  Rowe.    Fathers  Ff  Q. 

173  prai/]pra^  you  Q.  182  To  get  her]  Together  Y^   To  gather 
[shaking  him. .  CapelL  Long  MS. 

174  mts]  wit  Rowe  (ed.  2).  schoolmasters]  masters  Collier,  ed.  2 

175  elder]  eldest  F3F4.  (CoUier  MS.). 
shrewd]  shreufd  Ff  Q.  her.f^  Rowe.    her.  Ff  Q. 

176  rid]  rids  Rowe. 
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24  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  ACT  L 

Imc.  It  is :  may  it  be  done  ? 

Tra.     Not  possible;  for  who  shall  bear  your  part, 
And  be  in  Padua  here  Vincentio's  son;  I9a 

Keep  house  and  ply  his  book,  welcome  his  fiiends, 
Visit  his  coimtrymen  and  banquet  them? 

Imc.     Basta;  content  thee,  for  I  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house, 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  faces  196 

For  man  or  master ;  then  it  follows  thus ; 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead, 
Keep  house  and  port  and  servants,  as  I  should : 
I  will  some  other  be;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa.  200 

Tis  hatched  and  shall  be  so  :  Tranio^  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  coloured  hat  and  doak  : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra.     So  had  you  need.  206 

In  brief,  sir,  sith  it  your  pleasure  is, 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient. 
For  so  your  father  charged  me  at  our  parting; 
*Be  serviceable  to  my  son/  quoth  he. 
Although  I  think  'twas  in  another  sense ;  210 

I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

189  part]  part  Collier  oonj.  lard  Fj.    om.  Hanmer. 

194  been]  F^Ff.    bin  F^QF^  204  charm]  charge  Keightlej  CODJ. 

200  meaner]  mean  CapelL    some  Cart-  205  So]  And  so,  nr^  Hanmer. 
Wright  oonj.  [They  exchange  habits.  Theojbald. 
Pi$a]   Milan  Elze  oonj.   (Athen.  206  In  brief ,  sir]   In  brief,  good  eir 
1881).  Pope.  Omitted  by  CapeU.  In  brief 

201  'Tie]  It  is  Hanmer,  ending  linea  then^  eir  Malone.    Be  hreefe,  then 
200—205  a,iman..,eo..Uake...oamei            Sir  Collier  MS. 

...fint...need.  eith]  sithenoe  Dyce  (ed.  2). 

202  take]  and  here  take  Hanmer.  it  your  pleasure  is]   it   is  your 
oolow^d]  FjF^.  ConlardFi(i.  Cou-            pUimare  thus  Anon.  conj. 
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SCENE  I.  THE  TAMING  OF  THE   SHBEW.  25 

Lac.     Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maid 
Whose  sudden  sight  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded  eye.    215 
Here  comes  the  rogue. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Sirrah,  where  have  you  been? 

Bion.  Where  have  I  been  !  Nay,  how  now  !  where  are 
you  ?  Maater,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stolen  your  clothes  ? 
Or  you  stolen  his?   or  both?   pray,  what's  the  news? 

Luc.     Sirrah,  come  hither  :  'tis  no  time  to  jest,        220 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel  since  I  came  ashore  225 

I  kiU'd  a  man  and  fear  I  was  descried : 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life : 
You  imderstand  me? 

Bion.  I,  sir  1   ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth  :  230 
Tcanio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

Bum.     The  better  for  him :  would  I  were  so  too  1 

Tra.  So  could  I,  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next  wish  after. 
That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptista's  youngest  daughter. 

214  to]  <»  Pf  Q.  221  time.]  time  F^Q. 

215  tffounded]  wondring  Collier  MS.  225  cuhore]  a  shore  F^.  • 

216  Enter...]  After  215  in  F£  226  was]  am  FgF^. 
..Binodella  F,.  229  I,  sir/  w^er]  ^y,  «r,  n^er  Bow& 


heen]TJ?^.    InnV^QF^  -4y, «r.— i^Ver Dyce  oonj. 

218  kas]  ¥^    ha's  FiQFjF,.  233—238  Printed  as  prose  in  Ff  Q,  as 

m^  fellow]  om.  Hamner,  who  reads  •      verse  first  bj  CapelL 

217—219  as  three  lines,  ending  233  could]  would  FjF^. 

youf...cloaths^...news  t  faith]  ^faiJth  Ff  Q.  <!  faith  Johnson. 
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26  THB  TAMING  OF  THE  SHKEW.         ACT  I. 

But,  sirrah,  not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's,  I  advise  236 
You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  companies  : 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio ; 
But  in  all  places  else  your  master  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  let's  go  :  one  thing  more  rests,  that  thy- 
self execute,  to  make  one  among  these  wooers  :  if  thou  ask 
me  why,  sufficeth,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[EooewfU. 
The  preaefUera  above  epeak. 

First  Serv.  My  lord,  you  nod;  you  do  not  mind  the 
play- 

Sly.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne,  do  I.  A  good  matter,  singly  : 
comes  there  any  more  of  it  ? 

Page.     My  lord,  'tis  but  begun.  245 

Sly.  'Tis  a  very  exceUent  piece  of  work,  madam  lady  : 
would  'twere  done  !  [They  eit  and  mark. 


Scene  IL    Padua.    Before  Hoetensio's  house. 
Enter  Petruchio  and  his  man  Grumio. 

Pet     Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 
To  see  my  fiiends  in  Padua,  but  of  all 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensio;   and  I  trow  this  is  his  house. 

235,  236  advise   Tou  me... companies]  end  of  the  Act. 

advise  you,  Use..Aiompany  CapelL  247  Hwere]  it  were  Capell. 

238  your]  youffy.  [They... mark.]  Ff  Q.    om.  Pope. 

239—241  Printed  as  four  lines  in  Ff,  Scekb  il]  CapelL  Act  n.  S^xb 

&id^ggo...execute...why.,toaighty;  L  Rowa    Scene  v.  Pope. 

first  as  prose  by  Pope.  Padua.     Before... house.]    Before 

240  anumg]  *mong  F^^¥^.  Hortensio's  house  in  Padua.  Pope. 

241  The  presenters  above  speak.]  ...  1  leave]  leave  of  KeighUey. 
speakes.  Ff  Q.  2  but  ofaU]  best  ofaU  Anon.  conj. 

2A'5!r-^4.1  Transferred  by  Pope  to  the         ^  his]  the  FjF4. 
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SCENB  n.  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHBEW.  27 

Here,  sirrah  Grumio;   knock,  I  say.  5 

Gru.  Knock,  sir !  whom  should  I  knock  ?  is  there  any 
man  has  rebnsed  your  worship? 

Pet     Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 
.    Gru.     Knock  you  here,  sir!   why,  sir,  what  am  I,  sir, 
that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir?  10 

Pet.     Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate 
And  rap  me  well,  or  Til  knock  your  knave's  pata 

Chru.     My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome.    I  should  knock 
you  first. 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  worst. 

Pet.     Will  it  not  be?  is 

Faith,  sirrah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  ring  it ; 
111  try  how  you  can  soly  fa^  and  sing  it. 

[He  wrings  him  hy  the  ears. 

&TU.     Help,  masters,  help !   my  master  is  mad. 

Pet.     Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you,  sirrah  villain  ! 

EwUr  HOBTENSIO. 

Hot.  How  now!  what's  the  matter?  My  old  friend 
Grumio !  and  my  good  Mend  Petruchio  1  How  do  you 
aU  at  Verona?  22 

Pet.     Siguier  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the  fray? 

5  hnoclc\  hnocky — knock  Letteom  conj.      18  My..,JirsQ  As  in  Theobald.    Two 
knock,  knock,  knock  Elze  oonj.  (Athen.  linee  in  Ff  Q. 

1881).  16  an]  Theobald,    and  Ff  Q. 
6 — 24  Knock,  «>/. .  ,may  liayJ]  Placed  ring]  wring  Malone. 

in    the    margin   as   spurious   by  17  #t>^/o,]«o?, /a,  to  Keightley.    901,  la. 
Pope.  fa  Id.  conj.   my  sol  fa  Anon.  conj. 

6  knockf]  knock,  sirF  Capell,  ending  ...wrings...]  ...rings...  Ff  Q. 

the  lines  at  «ir/... maw... «ay,...trAy,  18  «iia*fer«]  Theobald,     misiris    FfQ. 
«r,. .  .here,  sir  f  misters  Collier  MS. 

7  has]  F4.    ha's  F^QF^Fj.     That  has  19  sirrah   villain  f]    sirrah/   villain/ 
CapelL  Theobald. 

rebused]rebsu'dQ,   abus'dTjrwlnit  [Grumio  foils  down.    Collier,  ed.  2 

conj.    robbed  us  Perring  conj.  (Collier  MS.}. 
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THB  TAMING  OP  THE  SHBEW. 


ACT  I. 


*Con  tutto  il  core  ben  trovato/  may  I  say. 

Hor.  'Alia  nostra  casa  ben  venuto,  molto  honorato 
signer  mio  Petrucio/  26 

Ease,  Grumio,  rise :   we  will  compound  this  quarrel 

Gru.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  sir,  what  he  'leges  in  Latin. 
If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leave  his  service, 
look  you,  sir,  he  bid  me  knock  him  and  rap  him  soundly, 
sir:  well,  was  it  fit  for  a  servant  to  use  his  master  so,  being 
perhaps,  for  aught  I  see,  two-and-thirty,  a  pip  out?  32 
Whom  would  to  God  I  had  well  knock'd  at  first. 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 

Pet     A  senseless  villain !     Good  Hortensio,  36 

I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Qru.  Knock  at  the  gate !  O  heavens !  Spake  you 
not  these  words  plain,  *  Sirrah,  knock  me  here,  rap  me 
here,  knock  me  well,  and  knock  me  soundly '  ?  And  come 
you  now  with,  *  knocking  at  the  gate'?  4i 

Pet.     Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you. 

Hor.     Petruchio,  patience ;    I  am  Grumio's  pledge : 
Why,  this's  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you. 


24  Con  <t^(o...<n>mto]  Theobald.    Con- 

tutti  le  care  bene  trohatto  Ff  Q  (fro- 

vaUo  FjFjFJ. 
26  ben]  FjFjF^p    bene  F^Q. 

tnolto]  Theobald,    mtdto  Ff  Q. 

honorato]  honorcUa  F^Q. 

26  n'ffnor]  Theobald,    signior  Ff  Q. 
27—46  JBiw,  Ortimto,„Cfrumio,]  Put  in 

the  margin  as  spurious  by  Pope. 

27  Orumio,  rise]  F^QFj^.    Qrumio  F5F4. 
Gr.  rise.  Collier  MS. 

28  Gru.]  Gru.  [Riamg.]  Collier  (ed.  2). 
mr]  om.  Rowe. 

A6%e9]CapeU.  A^^etFfQ.  be 
legee  Rann  (Tyrwhitt  conj.).  he  al- 
ledgee  Long  MS. 


29  eervioe^  service  I  Perring  conj. 
32  aught]  Johnson,    ought  Ff  Q. 

pip]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    peepe  F^QF^ 

i^e^pFsF^. 

out]  mo  Collier  MS. 
3d,  34  Whom,, .worst,]  Printed  as  prose 

in  Ff  Q,  as  verse  first  by  Rowe  (ed. 

2). 
38—41  Knock„,gcUef]  Capell  prints  as 

four  lines,  ending  hea/vens  /. . ,here^, . . 

soundly  f„,gaief 
44  thi^s  a]  this  a   Ff  Q.    this   is   a 

Rowa    this  so  Mason  conj.    thi^  a 

Dyce  (S.  Walker  coiy.).    this  f  a 

Collier. 
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SCENS  n.  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHBEW.  29 

Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio.  46 

And  tell  me  now,  sweet  fiiend,  what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here  fix)m  old  Verona? 

Pet.     Such   wind  as  scatters  young  men  through  the 
world, 
To  seek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home. 
Where  small  experience  grows.     But  in  a  few,  50 

Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me: 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceased; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive  and  thrive  as  best  I  may: 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have  and  goods  at  home,  56 

And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Hot.     Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favour'd  wife? 
Thouldst  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  Til  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich,  eo 

And  very  rich :  but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
And  111  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.     Signior  Hortensio,  'twixt  such  friends  as  we 
Few  words  suffice;   and  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio's  wife,  65 

As  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooing  dance, 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florentius'  love. 

48  yowng   men]   l^J^^.    yong  men  Q.  Hanmer. 

yonffmen  F^F,.  59  Thot/^ldst\  Thou'lt  Hanmer. 

49  farther]  farther  Steevens  (1793).  61  thot^rt]  Rowe.     th'art  Ff  Q. 

50  grotBS.     But  in  a  /«r,]  grows;  hut      63  Signior]   om.  Q. 

in  a  fewy  Hanmer.    grows  hU  ina  vfe]  us  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

few.  "Ft  Q.     grotosy  hut  in  a  few.  64  thou]  you  Bowe  (ed-  2). 

Theobald,    grows   hut   in  a  mew.  66  burden]   Steevens  (1778).    hvrthen 

Warburton.  Ff  Q.    guerdon  Becket  conj. 

a  few]  few  Gould  conj.  dcmce]  song  Johnson  oonj. 

53  have]  must  Bowe  (ed.  2).  67  Florentitu^]    Florentio*s     Hanmer 

54  Raply]   Malona     Happily   Ff  Q.  co^j. 
Happly   Bowe  (ed.    2).     Happily 
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30  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.         ACT  I. 

As  old  as  Sibyl,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 

As  Socrates'  Xanthippe,  or  a  worse. 

She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least,  70 

Affection's  edge  in  me,  were  she  as  rough 

As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas : 

I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua; 

If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua.  74 

Chru,  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what  his 
mind  is :  why,  give  him  gold  enough  and  marry  hun  to 
a  puppet  or  an  aglet-baby;  or  an  old  trot  with  ne'er  a 
tooth  in  her  head,  though  she  have  as  many  diseases  as 
two  and  fifty  horses :  why,  nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money 
comes  withal.  80 

Hor.     Petruchio,  since  we  are  stepp'd  thus  far  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest. 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough  and  young  and  beauteous. 
Brought  up  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman  :  85 

Her  only  fault,  and  that  is  faults  enough. 
Is  that  she  is  intolerable  curst 
And  shrewd  and  froward,  so  beyond  all  measure, 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold.  90 

Pet  Hortensio,  peace  !  thou  know'st  not  gold's  effect : 
Tell  me  her  father's  name  and  'tis  enough ; 

68  /S%n  Sihdl  FiQFjF,.    Sibd  F^.  at]  is  at  Y^ 

atidailcuY^,  1^  seas:"]    CapelL     teas,    FfQ.     mm, 
shrewd]  shrow'd  Y^QF^  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

69  Xanthippe]  Zentippe  FjQ.  Zantippe  78,  79  as  two  and  fifty]  too  as  fifty 
Y^Y^Y^,    Xantippe  Theobald.  Rann. 

a  worse]  even  worse  Collier  MS.  79  horses]  houses  Becket  conj. 

71  AffeetiofCs,,.rne^  were]    Affection^s,.,  86  and  that]  as  that  C&^peiL 
me;  were   CapelL    Affection's,,, me.  fatdts]  Yfy    fault  Y^Y^Y^, 

Were  F^Q.    Affections  edge  in  time,  87  intolerable]  intolerably  Hanmer. 

Were  FjFjF^.     Affection  sieg'd  in  88  shreiiKl]shro^i^dYiQ,  shreu^dY^Y^Y^. 
coin.     Were  Warhmton,  froipard]  forward  Wsahxirton, 
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SCENE  n.  THE  TAMmO  OP  THE  SHREW.  31 

For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
Afl  thunder  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

Hor.     Her  father  is  Baptista  Minola,  95 

An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman  : 
Her  name  is  Katharina  Minola, 
Renown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Pet.     I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  her ; 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well.  100 

I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encounter. 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither.  104 

Gru.^  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humour 
lasts.  O'  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as  well  as  I  do, 
she  would  think  scolding  would  do  little  good  upon  him : 
she  may  perhaps  call  him  half  a  score  knaves  or  so :  why, 
that's  nothing;  an  he  begin  once,  he'll  rail  in  his  rope- 
tricks.  Ill  tell  you  what,  sir,  an  she  stand  him  but  a 
little,  he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her  face  and  so  disfigure 
her  with  it  that  she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see 
withal  than  a  cat.     You  know  him  not,  sir.  113 

Hor.     Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  with  thee; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep  my  treasure  is  :  116 

He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautifiil  Bianca; 
And  her  withholds  firom  me  and  other  more, 

93  board]  Howe,    boord  Ff  Q.  bier  conj. 

d5  is]  om.  Q.  110  him]  om.  Rowe. 

106  d]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    ^  Ff  Q.  116  ke^]  Ff  Q.    hcmse  Rowe. 

106, 109, 110  an]  Pope,    and  Ff  Q.  118  And  her]  Her  he  Rann. 

109  begin]  begins  Q.  withholds  from  me  and  other  more] 

Au]  A^r  Anon.  conj.  CapelL    withholds  from  me.    Other 

109,  110  rope-tricks]  trope-tricks  Theo-  more  FjQ.    withholds  he  fr'om  me, 

bald  conj.  rhetorickll^xnnesr.  rheto-  Other  more  FjFjF^  {hee  Fj).    with- 

ricks  Capell  conj.    roop  tricks  Bu-  holds  he  from  me,  and  others  more 
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32  THE  TAMING  OF  THB  SHKEW.         ACT  X. 

Suitors  to  her  and  rivals  in  my  love; 

Supposing  it  a  thing  impossible,  120 

For  those  defects  I  have  before  rehearsed, 

That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd ; 

Therefore  this  order  hath  Baptista  ta'en, 

That  none  shall  have  access  imto  Bianca 

Till  Katharine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband  125 

Gru.     Katharine  the  curst  I 
A  title  for  a  maid  of  all  titles  the  worst, 

Hor.     Now  shall  my  friend  Petruchio  do  me  grace; 
And  offer  me  disguised  in  sober  robes 
To  old  Baptista  as  a  schoolmaater  130 

Well  seen  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianca; 
That  so  I  may,  by  this  device,  at  least 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her, 
And  unsuspected  court  her  by  herself, 

Gru.     Here's  no  knavery  1    See,  to  beguile  the  old  folks, 
how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  together!  136 

Enter  Gremio,  and  Lucbktio  disguMed. 

Master,  master,  look  about  you :  who  goes  there,  ha  ? 

Hor.     Peace,  Grumio !   it  is  the  rival  of  my  love. 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gru.     A  proper  stripling  and  an  amorous  !  i40 

Theobald  (Thirlbj conj.).  t(^AAo2(2f  Enter  Gremio  reading  a  paper... 

he  from  me,  andfother  more  Hanmer.  Daniel  oonj. 

121  For]  From  Hanmer.  137  Mcuter,  maeter]  Maeter  Howe. 
\^  herself]  myself  Qe,i^  there,  ha r]J>jce.    there f  Q.  there? 

135  Scene  vi.    Pope.  Aa.  F£ 
Gru.]  Gnu  [aside.]  Dyce  (Collier  138  t^  is]  'tis  Pope. 

MS.).  139  PetruchiOyStand,.,]PetruehtOyStand 

136  their  heads]  theirs  head  ¥^  we  by  a  little  while  CapelL    Pe- 
Enter  Gremio...]  After  line  134  in  truchio.    Stand..,  Edd.  co^j. 

Ff  Q.  Enter,  on  the  opposite  Side,  a  whUe]  a  whUt  F,. 

Gremio ;  Lucentio  with  him,  with      140  [they  retire.  CapelL    they  stand 

Books    under   his   Arm*    CapelL  backe.    Collier  MS. 
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33 


Gre.     0,  very  well ;   I  have  perused  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ;   Wl  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand ; 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
You  understand  me :   over  and  beside  145 

Siguier  Baptista's  liberality, 

I'll  mend  it  with  a  largess.     Take  your  paper  too, 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfumed: 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself 
To  whom  they  go  to.     What  will  you  read  to  her?    iso 

Luc.     Whatever  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  for  you 
As  for  my  patron,  stand  you  so  assured, 
As  fiijnly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place : 
Yea,  and  perhaps  with  more  successful  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir.  166 

Gre.     0  this  learning,  what  a  thing  it  is ! 

Gru.     O  this  woodcock,  what  an  ass  it  is ! 

Pet.    Peace,  sirrah! 

Hot.     Grumio,  mum!     God  save  you,  Siguier  Gremio. 

Gre.     And  you  are  well  met,  Siguier  Hortensio.       160 
Trow  you  whither  I  am  going?     To  Baptista  Minola. 
I  promised  to  inquire  carefiilly 


141  [giving  it  back.    CapelL 

142  Hark  you^  «r]  Hark^  sir  Hudson 
(S.  Walker  oonj.).  ffark  you  Han- 
mer. 

rU]IvnU  Elze  conj.  (Athen.  1881). 
veryl  om.  Anon,  and  Elze  oonj. 

145  «!«;]  iM.  FjQ  FjFj.    m$,  F^. 

147  Take  your  paper  too,]  Take  your 
papers  too  Vo^  Take  your  papers 
Hanmer.  Here,  take  your  papers 
too  CapelL    See  note  (x). 

150  go  to]  go  Bowe. 

157  behinde.  Ck>llier  MS. 

159  Hor.  OrumiOf  mumf]  Hor.  Orumio 

VOL.  in. 


mum:  FjQ.    Hor.  Oru,  mum :  FjF, 

F4.   Hor.  Grumio^  mum  I — [coming 

forward] —  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 

MS.). 

[advancing.  Capell. 
160—167  Printed  as  prose  by  Pope. 
160  And  you  ajre\  And  youWe  Steevens 

(1793). 
160,  161  And  you Trow  you  u^itherl 

You trow  you  Whither  Capell. 

160 — 163  Malone  prints  as  five  lines, 

ending  Hortensio.,. whither,., Mino^ 

la, .  .about. .  .Bianca, 
162  promised]  promised  him  Capell. 
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34  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.         ACT  I. 

About  a  schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Bianca : 

And  by  good  fortune  I  have  lighted  well 

On  this  young  man,  for  learning  and  behavioiu'  165 

Fit  for  her  turn,  well  read  in  poetry 

And  other  books,  good  ones,  I  warrant  ye. 

Hot.     Tis  well;  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman 
Hath  promised  me  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress;  170 

So  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  beloved  of  me. 

Gre.     Beloved  of  me ;   and  that  my  deeds  shall  prove. 

Gru.     And  that  his  bags  shall  prove. 

Hor.     Gremio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love :    175 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
I'll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman  whom  by  chance  I  met, 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking, 
Will  xmdertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine,  180 

Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Gre.     So  said,  so  done,  is  well. 
Hortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults? 

Pet     I  know  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  scold: 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm.  1B5 

Gre.     No,  say'st  me  so,  friend  ?     What  countryman  ? 

Pet.     Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days  and  long  to  see, 

Gre.     0  SIT,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were  strange  ! 

163  9cho6lmaster\  master  Collier,  ed.  2  What]  pray,  what  Hanxner. 

(Collier  MS.).  187  Antonio's]  Rowe.    BtUofiios  FjQF,. 

the  fair]  fair  Steevens  (1793).  Butonio's  ¥JF^. 

167  ye]  you  Steevens.  188  father]  foihei's  Rowe. 

169  help  me]  Rowe.    help  one  Ff  Q.  190  0  sir,  such  a]  Oh  such  a  Hanmer. 

173  deeds]  deed  Warburton.  Sir,  such  a  CapelL     0  sir,  such  life 

174  Marked  as  Aside  hy  Capell.  S.  Walker  conj. 
186  say^st]  sayest  'F^, 
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SCENE  II.  THE  TAMING   OF   THE  SHREW.  35 

But  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't  i'  God's  name :  i9i 

You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild-cat? 

Pet.  Will  I  live  ? 

Gru.     Will  he  woo  her?   ay,  or  111  hang  her. 

Pet.     Why  came  I  hither  but  to  that  intent?  195 

Think  you  a  little  din  can  daimt  mine  ears? 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea  puff'd  up  with  winds 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar  chafed  with  sweat  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field  200 

And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
Loud  lanuns,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets'  clang? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue. 
That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  hear  205 

As  will  a  chestnut  in  a  farmer's  fire? 
Tush,  tush  !   fear  boys  with  bugs. 

Grii.  For  he  fears  none. 

Gre.     Hortensio,  hark  : 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arrived. 
My  mind  presimies,  for  his  own  good  and  ours.  210 

Hor.     I  promised  we  would  be  contributors 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.     And  so  we  will,  provided  that  he  win  her. 

Gru.     I  would  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

191  stomachy  to't,..natne:'\  stomach  toH^  203  trumpet^  dang]  trumpets  clangue 

...name,  Bubier  conj.  Ff  Q.    trumpeti  dangue  Capell. 

a  stomach]  stomache  Q.  204 — 206  tongue,... Jiref]  Rowe.  tongue F 

t<ft  €]  EdA    too't  a  FiQFjFj.    toH  ..fire.  Ff  Q. 

a  F4.    toH  0*  Theobald.  206  hear]  tK  ear  Hanmer  (Warburton). 

194  or]  om.  Baon.  206  c^^nu^] Singer.  Cheese-nutY^Y^ 
194, 207, 214  Marked  h&  Aside  byCapell.  Chess-nut  F3.     Chessnut  F4. 

196  mine]  my  Rowe  (ed.  2).  210  ours]    Theobald    (Thirlby    conj.). 

199  sweat]  pursuit  Theobald  conj.  yours  Ff  Q. 

200  fidd,]  Capell.    field  f  Ff  Q.  212  whatso^er]  whatsoever  FjF^. 
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36  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.         ACT  I. 


ErUer  Traxio  bravey  and  Biondello. 

Tra.     Grentlemen,  God  save  you.     If  I  may  be  bold, 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  is  the  readiest  way        216 
To  the  house  of  Siguier  Baptista  Minola? 

Bion.     He  that  has   the  two   fair  daughters :   is't  he 
you  mean? 

Tra.     Even  he,  Biondello.  220 

Chre.     Hark  you,  sir;   you  mean  not  her  to — 

Tra.     Perhaps,  him  and  her,  sir :  what  have  you  to  do? 

Pet     Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  I  pray. 

Tra.     I  love  no  chiders,  sir.     Biondello,  let's  away. 

I/uc.     Well  begun,  Tranio. 

Hot.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go;     225 

Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea  or  no? 

Tra.     And  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 

Gre.     No ;  if  without  more  words  you  will  get  you  hence. 

Tra.     Why,  sir,  I  pray,  are  not  the  streets  as  free 
For  me  as  for  you  ? 

Chre.  But  so  is  not  she.  230 

Tra.     For  what  reason,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Ore.  For  this  reason,  if  you'll  know. 

That  she's  the  choice  love  of  Siguier  Gremio. 

215  Scene  vn.    Pope.  (Tyrwhitt  and  Heath  coiy.).  Even 

. . .  brave,]  . . .  bravely  appareU'd,  he.  Bann. 

Pope.  221  her  to—]  Ff  Q.   her  too.    Tyrwhitt 
215 — 217  Printed  as  prose  by  Pope.  oonj.    her  to  %ooo.  Halliwdl  (Ma- 

215  you.    If. . .  hdd^  youy  if. . .  hold.  lone  coiy.). 

Edd.  oonj.  223  Not'\  Nor  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

218  Bion.]  Ore.  Capell  (Tyrwhitt  and  225  WeU  begun,  Tranio.']  Marked  as 

Heath  conj.}.  Aside  by  CapelL 

i^t  he]  i^t  [aside   to  Tranio]   he  227  And  if]  Ff.    And  Q.    An  if  Han- 

Malone.  mer. 

220  Even  he,  Bionddlo.]  Even  he  Bion-  229  I  pray]  Ff.    I  pray  you  Q. 

dello.  Ff  Q.    Even  he,  sir.  CapelL  231  youf]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    you,  Ff  Q. 

Even  he.  BiondeUof  Steeyeu&,l17S  232  That  sh^s]  She^s  Hanmer. 
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SCENE  n.  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  37 

Hor.     That  she's  the  chosen  of  Signior  Hortensio. 

Tra.     Softly,  my  masters  1    if  you  be  gentlemen, 
Do  me  this  right;  hear  me  with  patience.  235 

Baptista  is  a  noble  gentleman, 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown ; 
And  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  is. 
She  may  more  suitors  have  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers;  240 

Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have : 
And  so  she  shall;   Lucentio  shall  make  one, 
Though  Paris  came  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Gre.     What,  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all ! 

Luc.     Sir,  give  him  head :  I  know  he'll  prove  a  jade.    246 

Pet     Hortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 

Hor.     Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  as  ask  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista's  daughter? 

Tra.     No,  sir;   but  hear  I  do  that  he  hath  two, 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue  250 

As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet.     Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  me;   let  her  go  by. 

Gre.     Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules; 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  twelve. 

Pet.     Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me  in  sooth  :         256 
The  youngest  daughter  whom  you  hearken  for 
Her  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors ; 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man 

233  That  Bh^9\   Ff.     That  she  is   Q.  man  Keightley  coiy. 

She  is  Hamuer.  us  aU\  all  of  us  Keightley  coiy . 

JSifffUor]  om.  Hanmer.  246  Sir,  give]  F£     Oive  Q. 

235  with  patience]  Ff.    patience  Q.  247  as  ask  you]  F^Q.    as  to  aske  you 

238  After  this  Keightley  marks  the  ^^^e    ^  ^  2^o^  ^^  CapelL 
omission  of  a  line.  249  hear  I  do]  I  do  hear  KeighHej  conj. 

239  suitors]  sutore  F,.  261  As  is  the  other]  As  the  other  is  Pope^ 
244  What,]  Whaty  what,  CapelL  256  in  sooth]  (insooth)  Ff  Q. 

this  ffentleman  will]  wiU  tfds  gentle- 
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THE  TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW.       ACT  I.    SC.  U. 


Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed : 

The  younger  then  is  free  and  not  before.  260 

Tra.     If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all  and  me  amongst  the  rest ; 
And  if  you  break  the  ice  and  do  this  feat, 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  access,  whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her  265 

Will  not  so  graceless  be  to  be  ingrate. 

Hot.     Sir,  you  say  well  and  well  you  do  conceive  ; 
And  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor. 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman, 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholding.  270 

Tra.     Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack :   in  sign  whereof, 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon, 
And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health. 
And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law. 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends.  276 

Gru.  Bion,     0  excellent  motion !    Fellows,  let's  be  gone. 

Hor.     The  motion's  good  indeed  and  be  it  so, 
Petruchio,  I  shall  be  your  ben  venuto.  {Exeunt, 


259  the  elder]  the  eldest  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
her  elder  CapelL    See  note  (xi). 

261  ^Ao^]  ^Atfn  Eeightlej  (Errata). 

262  stead]  Capell.    steed  Ff  Q. 
retti\  rest,.,  Eeightlej. 

263  And  if]  An  i/ CapelL 

feat]  Rowe.    seeke  FjQF,.    seek  Fj 

F4.    deed  KeigMej. 
266  Will]  Wm  Long  MS. 
270  beholding]  beholden  Rowe. 


272  contrive]  convive  Theobald. 

273  And  quaf]  Qvaffing  Lettsom  conj. 
mistresf]  mistresi  (for  mistresses^) 
S.  Walker  coiy. 

276  Gru.]  Gre.  Ritson  conj. 
Bion.]  om.  CapelL 

277  motion^s]  Rowe.    motums  Ff  Q. 

278  IshaiqrilCa,^\l 

ben  ventUo]  FjFjF^.    Been  venuto 
F,Q.    See  note  (xii). 
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ACT  IL   SC.  I.       THE   TAMING   OF  THE  SHRBW.  39 


ACT    II. 

Scene  I.    Padua.    A  room  in  Baptista's  hoitse. 
Enter  Ejlthabika  and  Bianga 

Bian.     Grood  sister,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong  yourself, 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me  ; 
That  I  disdain:   but  for  these  other  gawds, 

Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  pull  them  off  myself,  / 

Yea,  aU  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat ;  5  ^ 

Or  what  you  will  command  toe  will  I  do, 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

Kath.     Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
Whom  thou  lovest  best :   see  thou  dissemble  not. 

Bian.     Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive  lo 

I  never  yet  beheld  that  special  face 
Which  I  could  fandy  more  than  any  other. 

Kath.     Minion,  thou  liest.     Is't  not  Hortensio? 

Bian.     If  you  affect  him,  sister,  here  I  swear 
I'U  plead  for  you  myself,  but  you  shall  have  him.  15 

Kath.     0  then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more  : 
You  will  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair. 

Act  n.    Scene  i.]  Pope.    om.  Ff  Q.        4  pidl]  put  BoswelL 

Padua.  A  room...]  The  same.    A  8  charge  thee]  F^FjF^.    charge  Ffy 

room...  CapelL  Baptiata's  House  in  10  the]  om.  Djce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker 
Padua.  Pope.  oonj.). 

Bianca]  Bianca,  her  Hands  bound.  13  It^t]  FiFjF,.    If$  Q.    w  it  F^. 

CapelL  14  you]  Ft    thou  Q. 

3  gawd8]Theoh6ld,  goods FfQ,  garde  17  you  fair]  you  fine  Johnson  ooiy. 
Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).  your  fair  Halliwell  conj. 
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40  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  ACT   n. 

Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so? 
Nay  then  you  jest,  and  now  I  well  perceive 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while :  20 

I  prithee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

Kath.     If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strikes  Jier. 
Enter  Baptista. 

Bap.     Why,  how  now,  dame  1  whence  grows  this  insol- 
ence? 
Bianca,  stand  aside.     Poor  girl !   she  weeps. 
Go  ply  thy  needle;   meddle  not  with  her.  25 

For  shame,  thou  hilding  of  a  devilish  spirit, 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee? 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word? 

Kath.     Her  silence  flouts  me,  and  I'll  be  revenged. 

[Flies  after  Bianca. 

Bap.     What,  in  my  sight?     Bianca,  get  thee  in.       30 

[Exit  Bianco. 

Kath.     What,  will  you  not  suffer  me  ?     Nay,  now  I  see 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband  ; 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding  day 
And  for  your  love  to  her  lead  apes  in  hell. 
Talk  not  to  me :   I  will  go  sit  and  weep  35 

Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.  [Exit. 

Bap.     Was  ever  gentleman  thus  grieved  as  I? 
But  who  comes  here? 

18  envy  me  9o\  so  eiwy  me  Pope.                  31   What^'\  om.  Pope. 

21  untie'\Yt    unite  Q,  mef]Bowe.    me:  FfQ. 

25  %]  Ff.    the  Q.  now]  om.  F4. 

27  theer\  thee.  F^.  32  (holdes  her)  Collier  MS. 

29  [Flies  after  R]  Ff  Q.  Flies  at  B.      36  [Exit]  Exit  Kath.  Rowe.  om.  FfQ. 
Hanmer.  37  ever]  never  Y^ 

30  [stopping  her.  CapelL  38  heref]  F4.     heere,  F^Q.     here,  F^Fj 
[Exit  B.]  Rowe.    Exit  Ff  Q.  F^. 
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SCENE  I.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW.  41 


Enter  Qbehio,  Lucextio  in  the  habit  of  a  mean  man;  Petruchio,  unth 
H0RTEN8IO  ae  a  musician;  and  Tbanio,  with  Biondello  bearing  a 
hue  and  hooka, 

Chre.     Grood  morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 

Bap.     Good  morrow,  neighbour  Gremio.    God  save  you, 
gentlemen !  41 

Pet     And  you,  good  sir ;   Pray,  have  you  not  a  daughter 
Call'd  Katharina,  fia,ir  and  virtuous? 

Bap.     I  have  a  daughter,  sir,  called  Katharina. 

Gre.     You  are  too  blxmt :   go  to  it  orderly.  46 

Pet.     You  wrong  me,  Signior  Gremio  :    give  me  leave. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir. 
That,  hearing  of  her  beauty  and  her  wit, 
Her  affiability  and  bashful  modesty. 

Her  wondrous  qualities  and  mild  behavioiu-,  50 

Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine,   [Presenting  I/orteneio.    66 
Cunning  in  music  and  the  mathematics. 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof  I  know  she  is  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong : 
His  name  is  Licio,  bom  in  Mantua.  60 

Bap.     You're  welcome,  sir ;  and  he,  for  your  good  sake. 

39  Scene  il    Pope.  virtuous  f]  vertuous,  F^Q. 
Petnichio books.]    Howe.     Pe-      46  too]  to  Q. 

tnichio  with  Tranio,  with  his  boj      60  ^iooTidrotui]  womans  Collier  MS. 
bearing  a  Lute  and  Bookes.  Ff  Q.         66  [Presenting  H.]  Rowe. 

40  Ood  save]  Save  Capell  conj.  60  Zicio]  FjFjF^.    Litio  F^Q. 

42,  43  And  you,. .virtuous]    Prose    in      61  Tot^re]  Theobald   (ed.   2).      Y'are 

Ff  Q  :  as  verse  first  in  CapelL  Ff  Q.     Tou  'are  Theobald  (ed.  1). 

43  fair]  om.  Q. 
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THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


ACT  II. 


But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,  this  I  know, 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief 

Pet     I  see  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her, 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company.  65 

Bap.     Mistake  me  not ;   I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  sir?   what  may  I  call  your  name? 

Pet.     Petruchio  is  my  name ;   Antonio's  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 

Bap.     I    know    him    well :    you    are   welcome   for    his 
sake.  70 

Gre.  Saving  your  tale,  Petruchio,  I  pray, 
Let  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too  : 
Baccare!   you  are  marvellous  forward. 

Pet.     0,  pardon  me,  Signior  Gremio ;   I  would  fain  be 
doing. 

Gre.     I   doubt   it   not,   sir;    but  you   will  curse   your 

wooing.  75 

Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure  of  it. 


62  Katharine]  Katerine  FjQF^  Kate- 
rina  F,.    Katherina  F^. 

63  the  more\  F^QF^    the  more's  F^F^. 

66  cui]  FiQ.    what  F^FjF^. 

67  namef]  Rowe.    name,  Ff  Q. 

70  know]  knew  Djoe  (ed.  2). 

71 — 73  Saving . .  .forward,"]  Steevens 
(1778).  Printed  as  prose  in  Ff  Q ; 
first  as  three  lines  of  verse  by 
Capell,  ending  let,„too... forward^ 
9ir. 

71  I  pray]  pray  S.  Walker  conj. 

72  too:]  too.  Rowe.    toof  ¥f(i 

73  Baccare]  F^jF^.  Bacare  FjQ.  Bac- 
calare  Theobald  (Warburton). 
marvdlous]  Rowe.    meruayloue  F^ 
QFj.    marvaHous  F5F4. 

74  0,  pardon.. .doing^  One  line  in  Q. 
Prose  in  Ff. 

75-82  /c2cm6^...Mmb0.]  Printed  first  as 


prose  by  Pope ;  in  Ff  Q  as  ten  lines, 
ending  cur8e...gift...expreu...heen,,, 
any, .  .hath. .  .cunning. . .  langiuigee, , . . 
Mathematickes  :. .  .eervice  :  by  Capell 
as  ten  lines,  ending  wooing.  .  ..Neigh- 
hour,  ...it: ..  .myself, . .  .any,  — . .  .echo- 
lar, . .  ,cunning . .  .langitagee, . .  .mathe^ 
maticke:... service. 

75,  76  wooing.  Neighbour,  this]  Theo- 
bald, wooing  neighbors:  this  FjQ. 
wooing  neighbours:  this  FjFjF^. 
wooing,  neighbours.  This  Rowe  (ed. 
1).  wooing.  Neighbours  this  Rowe 
(ed.  2). 

76  Neighbour]  Neighbour,  [to  Baptista. 
CapelL  Neighbour  [to  Bapt  pre- 
senting Tranio  for  Luoentio.  Loo^ 
MS. 

76,  77  it.   To]  it:  to  Rowe.  it,  to  Ff  Q. 
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To  express  the  like  kindness,  myself,  that  have  been  more 
kindly  beholding  to  you  than  any,  freely  give  unto  you 
this  young  scholar  {presenUng  iMcenHo],  that  hath  been  long 
studying  at  Rheims;  as  cxmning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and 
other  languages,  as  the  other  in  music  and  mathematics : 
his  name  is  Cambio ;  pray,  accept  his  service.  82 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  Signior  Gremio.  Welcome, 
good  Cambio.  But,  gentle  sir  [to  Tranio],  methinks  you 
walk  like  a  stranger:  may  I  be  so  bold  to  know  the 
cause  of  your  coming  ?  86 

Tra.     Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own; 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Bianca,  fair  and  virtuous.  90 

Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister. 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  request. 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo  95 

And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest : 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument^ 

77  To]Andy—toC&TpeYL 
kindnessy  myself]   Edd.     kindmsse 
myid/eYfQ. 

78  MnoUif]  om.  CapelL 
beholding]  beholden  Pope. 
any,]  Pope,    any:  Ff.    any  Q. 
freely  give  unto  you]  Edd.  (Glover 
oonj.).    I  freely  give  unto  you  Capell 
(Tyrwhitt  conj.   and   Long   MS.). 
Dreely  giue  vnto  F^QF,.    Free  leave 
give  unto  F5F4.    Freely  I  give  unto 
Collier  MS. 

79  [presenting  Lucentio]  Rowe. 

80  Bheims]  Rhemes  Ff  Q. 
Oreeiy  Latin]  Latin^  Oreek  Capell. 

81  mathematice]  the  mathematicke  Ca- 


pell.    in  mathematics  Keightlej. 

82  pray]  pray  you  Q. 

83 — 86  A  thousand,  „oomingf]  Printed 
first  as  prose  by  Pope ;  as  four  lines 
in  FfQ,  ending  Oremio:,„sir,.., 
stranger y . .  .comming  f 
Signior, .  ,walk, .  .so  hold, .  .cause]  good 
signior,,. walk  here... hold, „cause  too 
Capell,  ending  line  85  at  may  I. 

84  sir]  signior  Keightley  conj. 
[to  Tranio]  Rowe. 

85  walk]   look   Keightley    conj.    talk 
€k)uld  conj. 

89  Do]  I  do  Long  MS. 

my^c^/']  F1QF3F4.    thysdfeY^ 
97  daughters,]  daughters:  FiQFj. 
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THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


ACT   II. 


100 


105 


And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books : 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap.     Lucentio  is  your  name ;   of  whence,  I  pray  ? 

Tra.     Of  Pisa,  sir ;   son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap.     A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;   by  report 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  very  welcome,  sir. 
Take  you  the  lute,  and  you  the  set  of  books ; 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sirrah,  lead  these  gentlemen 
To  my  daughters;   and  teU  them  both, 
These  are  their  tutors :   bid  them  use  them  well. 

[Exit  Servamt,  with  Lv>c,  and  Hor.^  Bio.  fdUovying. 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard,  no 

And  then  to  dinner.     You  are  passing  welcome, 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet.     Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  haste, 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well,  and  in  him  me,  lis 


99  packet']  pack  S.  Walker  conj. 
[giving  the  Lute,  and  Books.  Ca- 
peU. 

100  [Thej  greet  privately.  Theobald. 
After  this  Malone  supposes  a  line 
to  be  lost. 

101  Bap.  Lttoentio  is  your  name;  of 
whence^  I  prayr\  Lttoentio  is  my 
name.  Bap.  Of  whence ^  I  pray? 
Theobald  conj. 

108  Pisa;  by  report]  Rowe.    Fisa  by 

reportyTfO. 
104  know]  knew  Rann  (Capell  conj.). 

you  are]  yov!re  CapelL 
106  Take    you]    Take   you   [to    Hor. 

Steevens  (1793). 

and  you]  and  you  [to  Luc.  Steevens 

(1793). 


[To  Hortensio  and  Lucentio.  Stee- 
vens (1773,  1778, 1786). 

107  within]  within  there  CapelL 

lead]  shew  Capell,  corrected  in  Er- 
rata. 
107,  108  8irrah...hoth]  Steevens  (1793) 
prints  as  two  lines,  ending  lead... 
both.  Keightley  puis  Sirrah  in  a 
separate  line. 

108  To..,both]  In  to  my  daughters;  tell 
them  both  from  me  Capdl  ooi\j. 
To]  Unto  S.  Walker  conj. 
daughters]  F^Q.     two  daughters  F^ 

teU]  FiQ.    then  tdl  FgFjF^. 

109  [Exit...Hor.]  Theobald. 
Bio.  following.]  Capell. 

116  knew]  F,Q.    know  F^jF^. 
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SCENE  I.       THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  45 

Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods, 
Which  I  have  better'd  rather  than  decreased: 
Then  tell  me,  if  I  get  your  daughter's  love, 
What  dowry  shall  I  have  with  her  to  wife? 

Bap.     After  my  death  the  one  half  of  my  lands,      120 
And  in  possession  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet     And,  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,  be  it  that  she  survive  me, 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever  : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us,  126 

That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Ba/p.     Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obtained. 
That  is,  her  love;   for  that  is  all  in  alL 

Pet     Why,  that  is  nothing;   for  I  tell  you,  father, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded;  130 

And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  ftuy : 
Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind, 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her  and  so  she  yields  to  me  ;  136 

For  I  am  rough  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bap.     Well  mayst  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy  speed! 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 

Pet     Ay,  to  the  proof;   as  mountains  are  for  winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually.  140 

Re-enter  Hortensio,  with  hie  head  broke. 

Bap.     How  now,  my  friend  !  why  dost  thou  look  so  pale  ? 
Hor.     For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

116  «o^y]  Rowe.    w^wFiQFjFj.    solt/      12A  whatioever]  whosoever  F^ 
F4.  125  specialties]  specialities  F3F4. 

117  bettered]  Eowe.    bettered  Ff  Q.  140  shake]  F^F^F^.    shakes  F^Q. 
119  vrifer]  Pope.    wife.  Ff  Q.  141  Scene  m.  Pope. 

15J2  o/] /or  Hanmer.  cw  Steevens  conj.  Re-enter...]  CapelL  Enter...  FfQ. 
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46  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.        ACT  II. 

Bap.     What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  musician? 

Hor.     I  think  shell  sooner  prove  a  soldier: 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes.  146 

Bap.    Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the  lute  ? 

Hor.     Why,  no;   for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  her  she  mistook  her  frets, 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spirit,  150 

'  Frets,  call  you  these  ?'  quoth  she ;  *  I'll  fdme  with  them  :' 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head, 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way; 
And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while, 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute ;  155 

While  she  did  call  me  rascal  fiddler 
And  twangling  Jack ;   with  twenty  such  vile  terms, 
As  had  she  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.     Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did  :  leo 

O,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her  ! 

Bap.     Well,  go  with  me  and  be  not  so  discomfited  : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter; 
She's  apt  to  learn  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us,  165 

Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 

Pet.     I  pray  you  do ;   I  will  attend  her  here, 

[Exeunt  Baptista^  Gremio^  Tranio,  and  Hortenaio, 

144  sooner]  om.  Q.  162  and  be  not  so]  be  not  Collier  MS. 
147  to  me]  on  me  Hanmer.  diecomJUed]    discomforted    Capell 

150  most]  moist  QFjF^.  conj.    discomfit  Lettsom  coiy. 

151  these]  them  Rowe.  166  yaw/]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    you.  Ff  Q. 

152  struck]  stroke  FjQFj.  167  /  ioiU]  Rowe  and  some  copies  of 

153  Me]  my  F4.  Fj.    lUTfy    IFJ^^F^,    See  note 

156  rascal  fiddler]  Capell.     Rascally  (zin). 

Fidler  FfQ,  [Exeunt...]  Exit  Manet  Petruchio. 

157  vile]  Rowe.  vUd  F4.  vilde  F^QFjE,.  Ff  Q  (after  line  166). 

158  bad  she]  Ff  Q.    she  had  Rowe. 
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SCENE   I.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE  SHREW.  47 

And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 

Say  that  she  rail ;   why  then  I'll  tell  her  plain 

She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale :  i7o 

Say  that  she  frown;   I'll  say  she  looks  as  clear 

As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew : 

Say  she  be  mute  and  will  not  speak  a  word; 

Then  111  commend  her  volubility, 

And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence :  ns 

If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks, 

As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week : 

If  she  deny  to  wed,  I'll  crave  the  day 

When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  married. 

But  here  she  comes;   and  now,  Petruchio,  speak.  180 

Bnter  EIathabina. 

Good  morrow,  Kate;   for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 

ICath.     Well  have  you  heard,   but   something  hard  of 
hearing: 
They  call  me  Katharine  that  do  talk  of  me. 

Pet.     You  lie,  in  faith  ;   for  you  are  called  plain  Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  ciu^t ;         186 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-HaU,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  aU  Kates,  and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation ; 
Hearing  thy  mildness  praised  in  every  town,  190 

Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  soimded, 
Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs, 
Myself  am  moved  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

Kath.     Moved !  in  good  time :  let  him  that  moved  you 
hither 

179  hanns]  Johnaon.    hansa  Ff  Q.  188  Kates]  cotes  Pope. 

184  in  faith]  Q.    infaith  Ff.  191  sounded]  founded  F^ 

186  bonny]  F^.    boMf  F,QFjF,.  194  hither]  hether  F^QFj. 

187  super-dainty]  supper-dainty  F4. 
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ACT  n. 


Remove  you  hence  :  I  knew  you  at  the  first  195 

You  were  a  moveable. 

Pet.  Why,  what's  a  moveable? 

KatK     A  join'd-stool. 

Pet  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

Kath.     Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Pet.     Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Kath.     No  such  jade  as  you,  if  me  you  mean.  200 

Pet.     Alas,  good  Kate,  I  will  not  bxirden  thee! 
For,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light, — 

Kath.     Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to  catch; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be.  204 

Pet.     Should  bel   should — ^buzz! 

Kath.  Well  ta  en,  and  like  a  buzzard. 

Pet.     0  slow-wing'd  turtle  1  shall  a  buzzard  take  thee  ? 

Kath.     Ay,  for  a  turtle,  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Pet.     Come,  come,  you  wasp ;  i'  faith,  you  are  too  angry. 

Kath.     If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pet.     My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out.  210 

Kath.     Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 


197  joined]  joint  CapelL 

200  yo  ntch  jade\  But  no  such  load 
Hudson.  No  jade  for  nxk  Id.  oonj. 
jade  a$  you]  F|Q.  lade  sir  a$  you 
F2F5F4.  jack,  sir,  a$  you  Fanner 
conj.  jade  as  you — bear !  Jackson 
oonj.  Jade  to  heare  you  Collier 
MS.  load  as  you,  sir  Singer  oo^j. 
load,  sir,  as  you  Singer  (ed.  2). 
jade  as  hear  you  Dyce  (Bodham 
conj.).  jade  cu  to  bear  you  Collier 
(ed.  2).  load  as  you  Grant  White. 
a  jade  as  you  S.  Walker  conj.  a 
jack  as  you  Kinnear  conj. 

201  burden]  Q.    burthen  Ff. 

202  light,—]  light—  Kowe.   light.  Ff  Q. 
204  should]  shall  F^. 


206—232  Should  be...care  not.]  Put  in 
the  mai^gin  as  spurious  by  Pope. 

205  Shattld...buur]  Shold  be,  should: 
buae.  F|Q.  Should  be,  should: 
buzte.  F,F,.  Should  be,  should:  buz. 
F4.  Should  bel  should!  buz.  Kowe. 
Should  bee;— should  buz.—  Theo- 
bald. Should/  Bee:  should /...buz. 
Hanmer.  Should  be  F  Should  bus. 
Capell. 

207  as  he]  and  he  Johnson  coi^.  cu  she 
Kinnear  oonj. 

209  best]  'best  F3F4. 

211  Ay]  Ah  Theobald. 

Jmd  it]  find  out  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Col- 
lier MS.). 
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Pet     Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  does  wear  his  sting  ? 
In  his  tail. 

Kaih.      In  his  tongue, 

Petn  Whose  tongue? 

Kath,    Yours,  if  you  talk  of  tails  :  and  so  farewell. 

PeU   What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail?  nay,  come  again, 
Grood  Kate;  I  am  a  gentleman, 

Kath.  That  I'll  try,     [She  9trike9  him. 

Pet,     I  swear  I'll  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  again. 

Kath.     So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why  then  no  arms,  220 

Pet,     A  herald,  Kate?  0,  put  me  in  thy  books! 

Kath.     What  is  your  crest  ?  a  coxcomb  ? 

Pet.     A  combless  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen* 

Kath.     No  cock  of  mine ;  you  crow  too  like  a  craven. 

Pet     Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;    you   must  not  look  flo 
sour.  225 

Kath.     It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 

Pet     Why,  here's  no  crab ;  and  therefore  look  not  sour. 

Kotth.     There  is,  there  is. 

Pet     Then  show  it  me, 

Kath.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

Pet     What,  you  mean  my  face? 

Kath.  Well  aim'd  of  such  a  young  one.  230 

212  does]  doth  Bowe  (ed.  2).  F^F,.    taU,  F4. 

212, 213  TfAo.,.toi?.] As inRowe.  Printed  [Detaining   her.    Collier    (ed.    2). 

as  prose  in  Ff  Q.  (holdee  her)  Collier  MS. 

213  Kath.  In  hii  tongue.    Pet    Whose  215,  216  nc^.,.^0n<26man.]  Pope,  Print- 
Umguef]    Cat.  In  his  taU!  in  his  ed  as  one  line  in  Ff  Q. 

tongue.    Vet.  In  his  tongue^  whose  218 — 222   So,.. coxcomb  f\  Printed   by 
tongue?  CapelL  Capell  as  four  lines,  ending  trie... 

In...In\  'Tis  in...*Tis in  Keightley,  gentlemen... put... ooa!combf 

214  taOs]  Howe  (ed.  2).   taHes  Q.  tales  218  lose]  F4.    loose  Therest 
Ffl  227  sour]  so  sour  Theobald. 

215  taar]  talef  Keightley.    taUe.  FjQ  230  facet]  Pope,   face.  Ff  Q. 

VOL.  in,  4 
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50  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW,  ACT  II. 

Pet.     Now,  by  Saint  George,  I  am  too  young  for  you. 

Kaih.     Yet  you  are  wither'A 

Pet  'Tis  with  cares. 

Kath  I  care  not. 

Pet.     Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth  you  scape  not  so. 

Kath.     I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry :   let  me  go. 

Pet.     No,  not  a  whit :   I  find  you  passing  gentle.      236 
'Twas  told  me. you  were  rough  and  coy  and  sullen, 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar; 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  courteous. 
But  slow  in  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers : 
Thou  canst  not  fix>wn,  thou  canst  not  look  askance,      240 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will, 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk. 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers. 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  affiible. 
Why  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limp?        246 
0  slanderous  world!   Kate  like  the  hazel-twig 
Is  straight  and  slender,  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazel-nuts  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
0,  let  me  see  thee  walk :    thou  dost  not  halt. 

Kath.     Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep'st  command.   260 

Pet.     Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait? 
0,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate; 
And  then  let  Elate  be  chaste  and  Dian  sportful  1 

Kath.     Where  did  you  study  aU  this  goodly  speech?  265 

Pet     It  is  extempore,  from  my  mother-wit. 

Kath.     A  witty  mother !   witless  else  her  son. 

233  [Holding  her.  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  252  gait]  CapelL    gaite  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

MS.).  ^o^FfQ. 

240  OBkanoe]  Capell.    a  sconee  F^Q.    a  256  mother-wit]  Hyphened  by  Rowe. 

#cano0  F^FsFf.  cucance  Rowe  (ed.  2).  257  wiUess]  mtJiess  Ca,^^ 
245  does]  doth  Rowe.  else]  elfe  Theobald  conj. 

250  keep'st]  keepest^  fhose  Hanmer. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCENB  I.       THE  TAMING  OF  THB  BHBBW.  51 

Pet.     Am  I  not  wise? 

KcUh.  Yes;  keep  you  warm. 

Pet.     Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  in  thy  bed: 
And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside,  260 

Thus  in  plain  terms:   your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  your  dowry  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  you,  mil  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty,  265 

Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well, 
Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me ; 
For  I  am  he  am  bom  to  tame  you  Kate, 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  Kate  to  a  Kate 
Conformable  as  other  household  Kates.  270 

Here  comes  your  father :   never  make  denial ; 
I  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Be-enter  Baftista,  Gbbmio,  and  Tranio. 

Bap.     Now,  Siguier  Petruchio,  how  speed  you  with  my 

daughter  ? 
Pet.     How  but  well,  sir  ?   how  but  well  ? 
It  were  impossible  I  should  speed  amiss.  275 

Bap.     Why,   how   now,  daughter  Katharine !   in   your 

dxunps? 
Kath.     Call  you  me  daughter?  now,  I  promise  you 
You  have  showed  a  tender  fatherly  regard, 

258  ieep]  to  keep  Raim.    wi$e  to  keep  ...and  Tranio.]  Rowe.    Tranio  Q. 

Lettsom  conj.  Trayno.  Ff. 

269  Marry]  Wh/y  Pope.  N<yw]  om.  Hanmer,  ending  the  line 

269  wUd  Kate]  wUde  Kate  F^  Q.    mid  at  with.    Put  in  a  separate  line  by 
iTo^  F^jF^.    wOdcatHo^^  Steevens  (1793). 

270  Katee]  oats  Theobald  conj.  yow...9peed]  One  line  in  CapelL 
273  ScKNB  V.  Pope.                                    277  Kath.]  Pet  Theobald. 

Be-enter...]  CapelL  Enter...  Pope.      278  Fott  Aaw]  F<m'w  Pope. 
Enter...  Ff  Q  (after  line  267). 

4—2 
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52  THB  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.  ACT  II. 

To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic ; 

A  mad-cap  ruffian  and  a  swearing  Jack,  280 

That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 

PeU     Father,  'tis  thus :  yourself  and  all  the  world. 
That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  her : 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy, 

For  she's  not  fix)ward,  but  modest  as  the  dove ;  285 

She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  mom ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel, 
And  Boman  Lucrece  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  conclude,  we  have  'greed  so  well  together. 
That  upon  Simday  is  the  wedding-day.  290 

KatK     m  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first. 

Gre.     Hark,  Petruchio;  she  says  she'll  see  thee  hang'd 
first. 

Tra.     Is  this  your  speeding?    nay,   then,   good  night 
our  part  1 

Pet.     Be  patient,  gentlemen;   I  choose  her  for  myself: 
If  she  and  I  be  pleased,  what's  that  to  you  ?  295 

'Tis  bargain'd  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone, 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
I  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  me :   0,  the  kindest  Kate  I 
She  himg  about  my  neck;  and  kiss  on  kiss  300 

She  vied  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  she  won  me  to  her  love. 
0,  you  are  novices !  'tis  a  world  to  see. 
How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone,. 

286  morn\  tnoane  Collier  MS.  293  nayy]  om.  HaDmer. 

287  Orissd]  Qritdde  Capell.  part]  pact  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 
289  ioe  have]  vxfve  Pope.  MS.). 

291  on]  o'  CapelL  294  gentlefnen]  sirs  Pope. 

292  ffark]  ffarky  hark  ILeknmery  ea^dng  301  vied]  phfd  Johnson  ooi^.      vent 
the  line.  Bubier  conj.  (doubtftdly). 
han^d]  han^d  d  Sunday  Capell. 
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A  meaoock  wretch  can  make  the  curstest  shrew.  306 

Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate :  I  will  unto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day. 
Provide  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guests ; 
I  will  be  sure  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

Bap.     I  know  not  what  to  say :    but  give  me  your 
hands ;  3io 

Grod  send  you  joy,  Petruchio  !   'tis  a  match. 

Ghre.     Tra.     Amen,  say  we  :   we  will  be  witnesses. 

Pet.     Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu; 
I  will  to  Venice ;   Sunday  comes  apace : 
We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  array ;  3i5 

And,  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'  Simday. 

[ExewrU  Petruchio  and  KathaHnd  severaUy, 

Gre.     Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly? 

Bap.     Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's  part, 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart. 

Tra.     'Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you  :  320 

'Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 

Bap.     The  gain  I  seek  is,  quiet  in  the  match. 

€hre.     No  doubt  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter: 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for :  325 

I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 

Tra.     And  I  am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can  guess. 

Ghre.     Yoimgling,  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as  I. 

Tra.    Greybeard,  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Che.  But  thine  doth  fry. 

308  Provide  the  fecut^  father']  Father^  QFj.    a  Sunday  F5F4. 

provide  the  feast  Pope.  [Exeunt  P.  and  E.  severallj.]  Theo- 

310  me]  om.  Pope.  bald.    Exit  P.  and  K.  Ff  Q. 

316  v>e  vnU  he  married]  to^U  marry  317  Scbne  vl  Pope. 

Hanmer.  322  in]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    me¥fQ. 

&  Sunday]  Hanmer.    a  sonday  F^ 
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54  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHBEW.        ACT  n. 

Skipper,  stand  back  :   'tis  age  that  notuisheth.  331 

Tra.     But  youth  in  ladies'  eyes  that  flourisheth. 

-Bap,     Content  you,  gentlemen :   I  will  compound  this 
strife  : 
Tis  deeds  must  win  the  prize ;  and  he,  of  both, 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower  335 

Shall  have  my  Bianca's  love. 
Say,  Signior  Gremio,  what  can  you  assure  her? 

Gre.     First,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold; 
Basins  and  ewers  to  lave  her  dainty  hands  ;  340 

My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry ; 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  stuff'd  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras  counterpoints. 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies, 

Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  boss'd  with  pearl,  345 

Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needlework, 
Pewter  and  brass  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house  or  housekeeping :  then,  at  my  farm 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  psdl, 
Sixscore  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls,  350 

And  aU  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 
And  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers. 
If  whilst  I  live  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.     That  *  only '  came  well  in.     Sir,  list  to  me :     355 

332  Tra.  B%U..yfiouri$heth.]  om.  Singer      346  Valance]  Pope.     VaUeM  Ff  Q. 
(ed.  2).  347  belanff]  Rowe.    belongs  Ff  Q. 

333  /  mU]  rU  Steevens  (1793).  349  pail]  F4.    pale  F^Q.    paile  F.F,. 
336^  my  Biancc^s  lave,]  F^Q.    BiaTtca^B      351  portioTi]  proportion  Theobald  conj. 

Uyve,  F2FjF4.    Biancdt  love,— And,  352  struck]  F3F4.  ttrooke  FjQF^   stuck 

firsts  to  you ;  CapelL  Rowe  (ed.  1). 

343  arras]  Ff  Q.    arra#,  Rowe  ^ed.  2).  After  this  Keightley  marks  a  line 

counterpoints]  counterpanes  Rowe  lost 
(ed.  2). 
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I  am  my  father  s  heir  and  only  son  : 

If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 

I'll  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good, 

Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 

Old  Signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua ;  360 

Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year 

Of  fruitful  land,  aU  which  shall  be  her  jointure. 

What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,   Signior  Gremio? 

Chre.     Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land  ! 
My  land  amoimts  not  to  so  much  in  all :  366 

That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road. 
What,  have  I  choked  you  with  an  argosy? 

Tra.     Gremio,  'tis  known  my  father  hath  no  less 
Than  three  great  argosies;   besides  two  galliasses,  370 

And  twelve  tight  gallfeys  :  these  I  will  assure  her, 
And  twice  as  much,  whatever  thou  offer'st  next. 

Gre^     Nay,  I  have  offered  all,  I  have  no  more; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have : 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine.  376 

Tra.     Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  world. 
By  your  firm  promise  :   Gremio  is  out-vied. 

Bofp.     I  must  confess  your  offer  is  the  best ; 
And,  let  your  father  make  her  the  assurance, 
She  is  your  own ;  else,  you  must  pardon  me,  380 

If  you  should  die  before  him,  where's  her  dower  ? 

Tra.     That's  but  a  cavil:   he  is  old,  I  young. 

Gre.     And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as  old? 


362  JoirUure]  Rowe.  tbynter  FjQ.  joyn-  366,  366  all :  That  she  shall  have;]  ally 
ter  FgFjF^.  That  she  shall  have  /  Capell. 

2Q&  not  to]  but  to  Warburton.    yet  to  367  MarseiUei]  MarceUus  F^Q.    JTor- 
Staunton  oonj.  sdlts  F^z^i- 

[Aside.  Warburton  oonj.  in  Long  371  tight]  Bowe.    ^  Ff  Q. 
MS. 
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THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHRBW.        ACT  11.  8C,  I. 


Ba/p.     Well,  gentlemen, 
I  am  thus  resolved:  on  Sunday  next  you  know  386 

My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married: 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  assurance ; 
If  not,  to  Signior  Gremio: 
And  so,  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both.  39o 

Gre.     Adieu,  good  neighbour.  [Etdt  BapUata. 

Now  I  fear  thee  not : 
Sirrah  yoimg  gamester,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and  in  his  waning  age 
Set  foot  under  thy  table:   tut,  a  toy! 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.         [JBxU.    3Q5 

Tra.     A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  withered  hide  1 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  of  ten. 
'Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  : 
I  see  no  reason  but  supposed  Lucentio 
Must  get  a  father,  call'd — supposed  Vincentio  ;  400 

And  that's  a  wonder  :   fathers  commonly 
Do  get  their  children ;   but  in  this  case  of  wooing, 
A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunning.    [Exit 


384—389  WeU...Orenuo:]  Printed  by 
Hamner  as  five  lineB,  ending  r«- 
soyd  ;. .  „Catharvne, .  .foUomnff. . .  if 
you.„Oremio, 

384,385  TF6^...fMo;t^;]Capell;a8one 
lineinFfQ. 

384  gendemenl  gentlemen^  then  Pope, 
ending  lines  384,  385  rewind... 
know. 

387  the]  om.  Hanmer. 

shall  Bianca]  Bianca  shall  Han- 
mer. 

388  to  you]  to  you,  Lucentio  Capell, 
ending  line  388  at  if$fou. 


make  this  assurance]  Th*  assurance 
make  Hanmer. 
391  [Exit  Baptista.]  Exit.  Ff  Q  (after 
line  390). 

393  VKining]  Steevens  (1793).  wayning 
FjF^    ufaining  Q  F3F4. 

394  Set]  To  set  Eeightley. 

396  withered]  Pope,    withered  Ff  Q. 

400  Muet]  May  Rowe. 

401  wonder]  wonders  Q. 

402  wooing]  winning  Collier,  ed.  2  (Ga- 
pell  conj.). 

403  cunning]   doing  Rann    (Steevens 
coi^.).    See  note  (xiv). 
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ACT  III. 


Scene  L    Padua.    Baftista's  house. 


EfUer  LnoENTio,  Hobtbnsio,  and  Bianoa. 

Imc.     Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  sir : 
Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  sister  Katharine  welcomed  you  withal? 

Hor.     But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony: 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative; 
And  when  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hour, 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Imc.     Preposterous  ass,  that  never  read  so  far 
To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  ordain'd  1 
Was  it  not  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man 
After  his  studies  or  his  usual  pain? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy. 
And  while  I  pause,  serve  in  your  harmony. 


10 


Act  ul  Scbnb  i.]  Howe.    Actus 
Tertia.FiQ.    Actus  Tertius.  FgF3F4. 
Acrn.  ScENBiL  CapelL 
Padi2a]  Continues  in  Padua.  Pope. 
Baptista's  house.]  Theobald.    Ano- 
ther room.  CapeU. 
But,^,thi8u\  Wrangling  pedant^  this 
Pope.    She  is  a  shrew,  btUj  wran^ 
gling pedant,  thds  isTheohald.  But, 
wrangling  pedant,  know  this  lady  is 
Hanmer.  ,BtU,  wrangling  pedant, 
this  lady  is  Malone  conj.      TtUI 
wrangling  pedant,  I  avouch  this  is 
Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).    Eer 


sister — tut  /  But  wrangling  pedant 

MtffuElzeconj.  (Athen.1868).    See 

note  (IX). 

But]  Out  Gould  conj. 

this  is]  ihi^  S.  Walker  conj.,  ending 

lines  4 — 6  with  patroness..deave,„ 

prerogative,    this  is  a  Cecilia  Lett- 

som  conj. 
6  Then]  That  F4. 

prerogative]  priority  Qould  conj. 
^  as]a  F,. 
14  whUe]   when  Capell  (corrected    in 

note). 
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58  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.       ACT  ni. 

Hot.     Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thine.  15 

Bian.     Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  strive  for  that  which  resteth  in  my  choice : 
I  am  no  breeching  scholar  in  the  schools ; 
111  not  be  tied  to  hours  nor  'pointed  times, 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself.  so 

And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  : 
Take  you  your  instnunent,  play  you  the  whiles; 
His  lecture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tuned, 

Hor.     You'll  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune? 

Imc.     That  will  be  never :   tune  your  instnunent.        26 

Bian.     Where  left  we  last  ? 

Luc.     Here,  madam  : 

'  Hie  ibat  Simois ;   hie  est  Sigeia  tellus ; 
Hie  steterat  Priami  regia  celsa  senis.' 

Bian.     Construe  them.  30 

Luc.  *  Hie  ibat,'  as  I  told  you  before, — *  Simois,'  I  am 
Lucentio, — '  hie  est,'  son  unto  Vincentio  of  Pisa, — *  Sigeia 
tellus/  disguised  thus  to  get  your  love; — *Hic  steterat,' 
and  that  Lucentio  that  comes  a-wooing, — *  Priami,'  is  my 
man  Tranio,—* regia,'  bearing  my  port,— 'celsa  senis,' 
that  we  might  beguile  the  old  pantaloon.  36 

^     Hor.     Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune. 

Bicm»     Let's  hear.     0  fie  1  the  treble  jars. 

Luc.     Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 

15  Tiot']  om.  Q.  28,  29  Hic.twiis.]  As  in  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

19  ^pointed]  Hanmer.    pointed  Ff  Q.  Prose  in  Ff  Q. 

22  your]  theQ.  28  Sigeia]  F3F4.  eigeria  F^Q.  iigeia  F^ 

play  you  the  whiles]  play  you  the  30,  40  Construe]  F4.    Contter  F1QF2F3. 

vfhile  Pope,    stay  you  a  while  Han-  32  Sigeia]  Y^^F^.    sigeria  F^Q. 

mer.  37, 38  ira(iam...^r.]  One  line  in Capell 

24  [Hortensio  retires.  Pope,     to  Bia.  37  Hor.]  Hor.  [returning]  Popa 

taking  up  his  Lute.  CapelL  38  [Hor.  plays.  CapelL 

26  [sitting  to  a  table  with  Luc.  CapelL  38,  39  0  fie!...man^  As  one  line  in 

27  [shewing  a  Book.  CapelL  CapelL 

28,  31,  41  Hie]  Ff  Q.    Hac  Theobald.        39  tune]  tune  it  Keightley  coi\j. 
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Bian.     Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :  40 

*Hic  ibat  Simois,'  I  know  you  not, — 'hie  est  Sigeia  tellus/ 
I  trust  you  not, — *  Hie  steterat  Priami,'  take  heed  he  hear 
us  not, — 'regia,'  presume  not, — *celsa  senis,'  despair  not. 
Hor.     Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 
Luc.  All  but  the  base. 

Hor.     The  base  is  right ;  'tis  the  base  knave  that  jars. 
[Aside]  How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is !  46 

Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love : 
Pedascule,  Til  watch  you  better  yet. 
r^^^  Bian.     In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrust. 
i^y^^Jjuc,     Mistrust  it  not ;   for,  sure,  JEacides  so 

Was  Ajax,  call'd  so  fix)m  his  grandfather. 
. .  ^r  Bian.     I  must  believe  my  master ;  else,  I  promise  you, 
"^  I  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt; 


65 


But  let  it  rest.     Now,  Licio,  to  you 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  amkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Hot.     You  may  go  walk,  and  give  me  leave  a  while : 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 


41  %b<U'\th(aY^^. 

Stgeia]  tigeia  F2F3F4.    sigeria  F^Q. 

42  steterat]  F^jF^.    staterat  F^Q. 
44  [Hortensio  plays.  Edd.  coi^. 

46  [Aside]  Mariced  by  CapelL 
ff<no..,u/]  Luc.  ffovf  fiery  cmd 
forward  our  pedant  is,  F^QF,. 
Luc.  ff<no,..froward».,te,  f^^i  {is/ 
F4).  How  fiery  and  Jroward  our 
pedant  t$  !  Rowe  (ed.  2).  How  finery 
and  haw  froward  is  our  pedant ! 
Pope.  Honofjery  and  how  forward 
is  our  pedant  /  CapelL 

47  Now]  Hort  liow  Macmillan  MS., 
assigning  the  previous  line  to  Luc. 
asF,. 

the]¥iQ.    thatF^F^F^, 


48  Pedascule]  Pedaeoale  Warburton. 
J)idcu<nUe  Harness  co^j. 

49  In,., mistrust]  Ck)n tinned  to  Luc. 
in  Ff  Q.  Given  to  Bian.  by  Pope, 
ed.  2  (Theobald  conj.). 

[seeing  Hor.  listen.  Capell. 
60  Luc]  Pope,  ed.  2  (Theobald  conj.). 

Bian.  Ff  Q. 
52  Bian.]  Pope,  ed.  2  (Theobald  coi\j.). 

Hort  Ff  Q. 

54  [rising.  CapelL 

Licio]  Rowe.    Litio  Ff  Q. 

55  masters]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    master  FfQ. 

57  Hor.]  Hort  F^Q.    Bian.  FjFsF^. 
[to  Luc.  Capell. 

58  no]  not  F3F4. 
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Iaic,     Are  you  so  formal,  sir?   well,  I  mtist  wait, 
[Aside]  And  watch  withal;   for,  but  I  be  deceived,  60 

Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous. 

Hor.     Madam,  before  you  touch  the  instrument. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort,  65 

More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  eflfectual. 
Than  hath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade : 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  fairly  drawn. 

Bian.     Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 

Hor.    Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio.  70 

jBian,    [reads]  *^  *  Gamut '  I  am,  the  ground  of  all  accord, 

'A  re,'  to  plead  Hortensio's  passion; 
'  B  mi,'  Bianca,  take  him  for  thy  lord, 

<C  fa  ut,'  that  loves  with  all  affection: 
'D  sol  re,'  one  clef,  two  notes  have  I:  76 

*E  la  mi,'  show  pity,  or  I  die." 

Call  you  this  gamut  ?   tut,  I  like  it  not : 

Old  fashions  please  me  best ;   I  am  not  so  nice. 

To  change  true  rules  for  old  inventions. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.     Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave  your  books, 

59  [retiring.  CapelL  ttoo]  but  two  Pope,    not  two  GapelL 
59—61  [Aside.  Johnson.  76  JSla  mt]  Elams  F^. 

60  [Aside]  Edd.  »how]  show  km  Hanmer. 
65  gamut]  Rowe.    gamoth  Ff  Q.  78  I  am]  Im  Pope. 

68  [gives  a  Paper.  CapelL  .  79  change]  F^jF^.    eharge  Yfy, 

71  [reads]  CapelL    [reading.  Pope.  true... old]  FfQ.    true,,. new  Bowe 
69,  70,  71,  77  gamut]  Rowe.    gamouth  (ed.  2).    true,„odd  Theobald,    aid 

FiQ.    gamothY^^^,  ...net(7  Long  MS.    ntft0...o2ti  Malone 

72  A  re]  Q.    Are  Ff.  conj. 

73  B  mi]  Pope.    Beeme  FfQ.  Enter  a  Servant]  Rowe.    Enter  a 

74  Cfa  ut]  Q,  Cfavt  F^F^  Cfaut  FjF^.  Messenger.  Ff  Q. 

loves]  loves  thee  Hanmer.  80  Serv.]  Rowe.   Kioke.  F^QF,.    Nick. 

75  def]  diffe  FjQFjFj.    dif  F4  F5F4.    See  note  (iv). 
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And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up :  8i 

You  know  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day, 
Biom.     Farewell,  sweet  masters  both ;  I  must  be  gone. 

[Fxetint  Bxanca  and  Servant, 
Luc.     Faith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to  stay. 

[ExU, 
Hor.     But  I  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant :       85 
Methinks  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love  : 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 
To  cast  thy  wandering  eyes  on  every  stale. 
Seize  thee  that  list :   if  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.     [Exit.     90 


Scene  II.    Padua.    Bejbre  Baptista's  house. 

Enter  Baptista,  Grbmio,  Tranio,  Kathabina,  Biamca,  Lucentio, 
and  others,  attendants. 

Bap.     Siguier  Lucentio  [To  Tranio],  this  is  the  'pointed 
day. 
That  Katharine  and  Petruchio  should  be  married, 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law. 
What  will  be  said?   what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom  when  the  priest  attends  6 

To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  I 
What  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 

Kaih.     No  shame  but  mine:  I  must,  forsooth,  be  forced 


83  [Exeunt  R  and  S.]  Exeunt  Ser.  and  Padua.]  The  same.  Capell. 


Bia.  Capell  Ex.  Bowe.  Exit.  Pope. 
can-FfQ. 
84  [Exit]  Rowe.    om.  Ff  Q. 

86  werelwasC^ 

87  %]  om.  F4. 

89  thai]  who  Pope. 

ScBNB  n.]  Pope.  AcT.m.  Sobnbi. 
CapelL 


Before  B/s  house.]  Malone.    Court 
before  the  house.  CapelL 
Lucentio]  Rowe.    om.  FfQ. 
attendanta]  Attendants ;  Lucentio, 
and  Hortensio  among  them.  CapelL 
1  Bap.]  Bap.  [to  Tra.]  CapelL 
this  U]  this  Y^,  ^Ai^S.  Walker  conj. 
'pointed]  Vo^.    pointed  M(^ 
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To  give  my  hand,  opposed  against  my  heart, 

Unto  a  mad-brain  rudesby,  full  of  spleen ;  lo 

Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 

I  told  you,  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool. 

Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour: 

And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man, 

He'll  woo  a  thousand,  'point  the  day  of  marriage,  15 

Make  Mends,  invite,  and  proclaim  the  banns ; 

Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 

Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 

And  say,  *Lo,  there  is  mad  Petruchio's  wife. 

If  it  would  please  him  come  and  marry  her ! '  20 

Tra.     Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista  too. 
Upon  my  life,  Petruchio  means  but  well. 
Whatever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word: 
Though  he  be  blimt,  I  know  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honest.  25 

Kath.     Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  him  though ! 

\ExU  weeping^  followed  by  Bianca  and  others. 
Bap.     Gk),  girl ;   I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep ; 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  very  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  hiunour. 


10  mad-brain]  mad-'brain'd  Djce  (ed. 
2). 

14  man,]  Bowe.  mani  FjQF,F,.  mam 

15  'point]  Pope,    point  Ff  Q. 

16  Make  friends,  invite,]  F^  Q. 
friends,  invite,  yes  FjF,. 
Friends,    invite;    yet    F4. 


Make 
Make 
Make 
Make 
Make 


friends,  invite  them  Malone. 
friends  invite,  yes  Singer. 
friends  invited  Cowden  Clarke  and 
Grant  White.  MaJce  friends  invite 
yuests  Dyce  coiy.  Make  feasU,  in- 
vite friends  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Anon.  conj.). 


Make  friends  be  invited  Keightley. 

Make  invite  friends  too  KeighUej 

coiy. 

proclaim]  bid  proclaim  Bulloch  oonj. 

banns]  Johnson,    banes  Ff  Q. 
18  Katharine]  Katharina  Rowe. 
24  know]  Ft    knew  Q. 
26  him]  om.  Q. 

[Exit... others.]  Exit  weeping.  FfQ. 

Exit  weeping:  is  followed  by  Bianca, 

Qremio,  Hortensio,  and  Otiiers.  Ca- 

pell. 

28  a  very  saint]  FjQ.     a  saint  FjFjF^. 

29  thy]  om.  Ffy 
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Enter  Biondrllo. 

Bion,  Master,  master !  news,  old  news,  and  such  news 
as  you  never  heard  of  1  31 

Bap.     Is  it  new  and  old  too  ?   how  may  that  be  ? 

Bion.   Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  hear  of  Petruchio's  coming? 

Bap.     Is  he  come? 

Bion.     Why,  no,  sir.  36 

Bap.     What  then? 

Bion.     He  is  coming. 

Bap.     When  will  he  be  here? 

Bion.     When  he  stands  where  I  am  and  sees  you  there. 

Tra.     But  say,  what  to  thine  old  news?  40 

Bion.  Why,  Petruchio  is  coming  in  a  new  hat  and 
an  old  jerkin,  a  pair  of  old  breeches  thrice  turned,  a  pair 
of  boots  that  have  been  candle-cases,  one  buckled,  another 
laced,  an  old  rusty  sword  ta'en  out  of  the  town-armoury, 
with  a  broken  hilt,  and  chapeless ;  with  two  broken  points  : 
his  horse  hipped  with  an  old  mothy  saddle  and  stirrups 
of  no  kindred ;  besides,  possessed  with  the  glanders  and 
like  to  mose  in  the  chine;  troubled  with  the  lampass, 
infected  with   the   fashions,  full   of  windgaJls,  sped   with 


30  Scene  m.  Pope. 

Enter  R]  Enter  B.,  hastily.  CapelL 

master/]  matter/  [to  Tra.]  CapelL 

neto$y  old  hetes^  and  such  nevos]  Ca- 
^pelL    newee^  and  sitch  newee  Ff  Q. 

old  newSy    and  Buolt   news    Rowe. 

newSy  and  such  old   netps  Collier, 

ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 
33  hear]  heard  F^    heare  Q. 
36—38  Whai,„here^One]meofv&Ke. 

S.  Walker  conj. 

40  what  to]  what  he  CapelL    what : — to 
Malone.    what  is  Collier  MS. 
thine]  Fjiff^    %  F5F4. 

41  a  new]  an  old  Anon.  conj. 

44y  45  lacedj  an .points]  laced  with 


tvx>  broken  points  ;  an chapeless 

Rann  (Johnson  coi^'.). 
46  points]  point  F4.    poniards  Taylor 

conj.  MS. 
46,  47  his  horse.... kindred;]  with  an 

old  mothy  saddle^  the  stirrups-  of  no 

kindred:  His  horse  hip^d^  Rann. 

46  hipped]  hip^d  Ff  Q.    heaped  Collier, 
ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 

and]  FjQ.     the  YJ^^F^.    with  the 
Hanmer  (ed.  2). 

47  besides]  beside  F4. 

48  mose]  mottm  Hanmer. 

49  fashions]    farcin    Hanmer.     farcy 
Long  MS. 
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spavins,  rayed  with  the  yellows,  past  cure  of  the  fives, 
stark  spoiled  with  the  staggers,  begnawn  with  the  bots, 
swayed  in  the  back  and  shoulder-shotten ;  near-legged 
before  and  with  a  half-cheeked  bit  and  a  head-stall  of 
sheep's  leather  which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  firom 
stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst  and  now  repaired  with 
knots ;  one  girth  six  times  pieced  and  a  woman's  crupper 
of  velure,  which  hath  two  letters  for  her  name  fairly  set 
down  in  studs,  and  here  and  there  pieced  with  pack- 
thread. 

Bap,     Who  comes  with  him?  eo 

Bion.  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  caparisoned 
like  the  horse;  with  a  linen  stock  on  one  leg,  and  a 
kersey  boot-hose  on  the  other,  gartered  with  a  red  and 
blue  list;  an  old  hat,  and  *the  humour  of  forty  fancies' 
pricked  in't  for  a  feather :  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in 
apparel,  and  not  like  a  Christian  footboy  or  a  gentleman's 
lackey,  67 

Tra.  'Tis  some  odd  hmnoiu:  pricks  him  to  this  fashion; 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean-apparell'd. 

Bap,     I  am  glad  he's  come,  howsoever  he  comes.         7o 

Bion.     Why,  sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.     Didst  thou  not  say  he  comes? 


50  fioeil  vive$  Hanmer.  58  dovm]  dowee  T^ 

52  ttffayed]  Hanmer.     Waid  Ff  Q.  6A  the  humour  of]  the  amours  or  Collier 
near-legged]  neereles^dFjfiF^  neer  MS.    See  note  (xv). 

leg'd  F,F4.    n^er  Ug^d  Malone.  66  pricked]  prickt  vp  F3F4. 

53  half-cheehed]  Singer  (ed.  2).    halfe-  66  or  a]  F^Q.    or  F5F4. 
chekt  FjF^    haife  eheckt  F,.     half  68  ocW]  old  Q. 

checkt  F4.  68, 69  '7Vf...ajpj9are2rd]Printedajs prose 

55  now  repaired]  new-repaired  Dyce^  in  Q. 

ed.  2  (S.  Walker  conj.).    ie  now  re-  70  h^e  come]  he  is  come  Johnson.    A«*t 

paired  Keightley.     nou^e  repaired  come  though  CapelL 

Id.  oonj.  houfso^er]  howeoere  F^Q.    hcweoever 

56  girth]  girt  Rowe  (ed.  2).  FjFjF^. 
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Bion.     Who?  that  Petruchio  came? 
Bap.     Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 

Bion.     No,  sir;    I   say  his  horse  comes,  with   him  on 
his  hack.  76 

Bap.     Why,  that's  all  one. 
Bum.     Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy, 

I  hold  you  a  penny, 

A  horse  and  a  man  60 

Is  more  than  one, 

And  yet  not  many. 

Enter  Petbuohio  and  Gbumio. 

JPet.  Come,  where  be  these  gallants?   who's  at  home? 

Bap.  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

JPet.  And  yet  I  come  not  well 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  well  apparell'd   86 

As  I  wish  you  were. 

Bet.  Were  it  better,  I  should  rush  in  thus. 


73  tAat  Petruchio]  that  that  Petruchio 

came]  came  not  Warburton. 
75  say]  «ay,  that  CapelL 
78 — 82  Nay^„many,]  Printed  as  prose 

in  Ff  Q ;  as  five  lines  of  verse  by 

Collier ;  as  two  lines  by  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
83  Scene  iv.  Pope. 

Enter  P.  and  G.]  Enter  P.  and  G. 

fantastically  habited.  Rowa  Collier 

MS.  adds  (strangely  clad). 

Conui]  Come^  come  S.  Walker  oonj. 

gallatU9f]gaUanteheret  CapeU. 

trAo't]  who  is  Pope. 
83 — 86  (7of7M...iMre.]  Verse  as  in  CapeU. 

Printed  as  prose  in  Ff  Q.    See  note 

(XVI). 
83,  86,  87  Come.,.Not  to  well,..  Were  it 
.,.thn$.]  Come^  come... Nor  so...  Were 
VOL.   III. 


it  not...thttsf  Lettsom  conj.,  ending 
lines  85,  86  at  hcUt  not... were. 

84  T(m  are]  Tim're  Pope. 

84,  85  sir.  Pet  And  yet  I  con^e  not 
well.  Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  fwt] 
sir  :  and  yet  you  come  not  well.  Pet. 
ATid  yet  I  hcUt  not  CapeU  ooej. 

85  apparelTd]  'pareWd  Pope,  reading 
as  one  verse  Not... were. 

86  wish]  could  wish  CapeU. 

87  Were  it]  Why^  were  it  Hanmer. 
Tut/  were  it  CapeU.  Were  it 
much  CoUier  MS.  Wm't  S.  WaUcer 
oonj.  Were  it  not  Keightley. 
thus.]  thus?  Rann.  thus...  Keig^t* 
ley. 

[Imitating  a  ooxoomb.  Elze  co^j. 
(Athen.  1868),  reading  84,  86  as 
CapeU,  and  Not... were  as  one  line* 
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But  where  is  Kate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride?    . 
How  does  my  &ther?     Gentles,  methinks  you  frown: 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company,  90 

As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  mon^unent, 
Some  comet  or  unusual  prodigy? 

Bap.     Why,  sir,  you  know  this  is  your  wedding-day: 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided.  96 

Fie,  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  yoiu*  estate, 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival! 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detained  you  from  your  wife, 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself?  loo 

Pet     Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear: 
Sufficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withal  106 

But  where  is  Kate?     I  stay  too  long  from  her: 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  were  at  church. 

Tra.     See  not  yoiu*  bride  in  these  unreverent  robes: 
Gk)  to  my  chamber;   put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet.     Not  I,  believe  me:   thus  111  visit  her.  no 

Bap.     But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 

Pet.     Qood  sooth,  even  thus ;  therefore  ha'  done  with 
words: 
To  me  she's  married,. not  unto  my  clothes: 
Could  1  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me, 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutrements,  ii5 

'Twere  well  for  Kate  and  better  for  myself. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  chat  with  you, 

88  tt  fi^]  u  u  my  Q.  106  wUhd^  with  all  F{F^ 

92  or]  or  tome  F3F4.  112  ha"]  F4.    ha  FjQF^j.    ka^  CapelL 

97  An]  And  Anon.  <x>nj.  115  can]  F^QF^    oould  FgFf. 
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When  I  should  bid  good  morrow  to  my  bride, 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss  I 

[JBooeufU  Petruehio  and  Grumio. 

Tra.     He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire  :      lao 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible, 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  churcL 

Bap.     FU  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this.     '  ^  7 

[Bx$uni  BaptistOj  Oremto^  and  oUtendants, 

Tra.     But  to  her  love  concemeth  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking:   which  to  bring  to  pass,  i26 

As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  man, — ^whate'er  he  be, 
It  skills  not  much,  well  fit  him  to  our  turn, — 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assurance  here  in  Padua  130 

Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 

I/uc.     Were  it  not  that  my  fellow-schoolmaster 
Doth  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  narrowly,  136 

'Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  performed,  let  all  the  world  say  no, 

118, 119  hride,...hiur\  Dyce.    Bride,,..  124  Scbot  v.  Pope. 

kissfY^,    Bride f,..iis9e.  The  Teat  BtU  to  her  love]  Grsxii'WYdie.    But 

119  lovdy]  loving  Collier,  ed.  2  (Colliar  «r,  Love  Ff  Q.    Bra,  eir,  our  love 

MS.).  Pope.    But  to  her  love,  sir  Capell. 

Exeunt  P.  and  Q.]  Dyce.    Exit  But  sir,  her   love  Rann    (Ritson 

Ff  Q.    Exeunt  Pet  Gru.  and  Bio.  coig.).  Bui,  eir,  to  her  love  Malone 

CapelL  (Tyrwhitt  conj.).    But,  eir,  to  love 

123  [Exeunt  B.,  Q.,  and  attendants.]  Knight    But  to  our  love  Collier 

Exit    FfQ.     Exeunt   Bap.    and  MS. 

Attendants.    Tranio  follows;  but  126  I  before]  Topo.    before  Ffy   before 

is  beckon'd  back  by  Luoentio,  who  I  F^,F4. 

converses  a  while  apart   CapelL  128  our  turn]  turn  Capell  (corrected  in 

Exit  (Manent  Tranio  and  Lucen-  Errata). 


tio)  Collier  Ma 
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68  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  ACT  IH. 

I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world, 

Tra.     That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into, 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business:  140 

Well  over-reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola, 
The  quaint  musician,  amorous  Licio ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio. 

Be-etUer  Gremio. 

Signior  Gremio,  came  you  from  the  church  ?  146 

Grre.     As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school 
Tra.     And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  coming  home? 
Grre.     A  bridegroom  say  you?   'tis  a  groom  indeed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 

Tra.     Curster  than  she?   why,  'tis  impossible.  150 

Gre.     Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
Tra.     Why,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam. 
Gre.     Tut,  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him  I 
I'll  tell  you.  Sir  Lucentio  :   when  the  priest 
Should  ask,  if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife,  165 

*Ay,  by  gogs-wouns,'  quoth  he;   and  swore  so  loud, 
That,  all  amazed,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book; 
And,  as  he  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up. 
This  mad-brain'd  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff. 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  priest :    i60 
*Now  take  them  up,'  quoth  he,   *  if  any  list.' 

142  narr<yu>prying]  Pope,   narrow  pry'      147  u]  are  Hamner. 

ing  Ff  Q.  149  grumbling]  ffrumUvngYi,  grumting 

143  Licio\  Rowe.    Liiio  Ff  Q.  Q. 

146  Scene  vi.  Pope.  160  shef]  F4.    «A«  FiQFjF,. 

Be-enter  Qremic]  Steevena.    Be-  164  Sir]  Mignior  Keightley. 

enter  Q.  laughing.  CapelL    Enter  166  Should]  Did  Hanmer. 
Gremio.  Ff  Q.  wife,]  wife  f  F4. 

Signior]  Now,  signior  Pope.  169  This]  The  Steevena  (1786). 
came]  how  came  Keightley. 
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THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHBEW. 


69 


Tra.     What  said  the  wench  when  he  rose  again? 

Grre.     Trembled   and  shook;   for  why  he   stamped  and 
swore, 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done,  165 

He  calls  for  wine :   *  A  health ! '  quoth  he ;  as  if 
He  had  been  aboard,  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :  quaff 'd  off  the  muscadel, 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  face; 
Having  no  other  reason  170 

But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungerly 
And  seem'd  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drinking. 
This  done,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck 
And  kiss'd  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack 
That  at  the  parting  all  the  church  did  echo :  176 

And  I  seeing  this  came  thence  for  very  shame  ; 
And  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming. 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before : 
Hark,  hark !   I  hear  the  minstrels  play.  [Music. 


162  wench]  wretch  Capell  conj. 

rase]  FjQ.    rose  up  "Pf^JPi.    arose 

Steefvens  (1793). 
163—179  Trembled..,play.]   Arranged 

as  in  Steevens  (1793).    Printed  as 

prose  in  F^Q  ;  as  verse  first  in  F,, 

making  16  lines,  ending  svfore, .  .Am 

.,.done,,,if..,m(ites,.,fnuscadell,.. 

face.,. beard. ,»aske,„tooi;e,.. lips,,. 

parting ...  this  ...me ...  marryage... 

pUiy. 
165  maufty]  marriage  Hudson  (Daniel 

conj.). 
166—170  He  calls... reason]  Printed  by 


Capell  as  five  lines,  ending  trine., 
aboard, .  .storm,. .sops. .  .reason. 

166  if]  om.  CapelL 

167  He  had]  Had  Pope. 
170  reason]  cause  Pope. 
172  him]  His  F3F4. 

175  aU]  om.  Long  MS. 
did  echo]  echoed  Pope. 

176  And  I]  I  C&^peH 

177  I  know]  am.  Hanmer. 

178  never]  JVe^er  Theobald. 

179  I  hear]  omu  Hanmer. 
play]  om.  Theobald. 
[Music]  MuJBicke  playes.  FfQ. 
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70  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  BHBEW.  ACT  UL 

Re-ewUfT  Pktbuohio,  Kathabina,  Biakca,  Baptista,  Hobtkhbio, 
GBUioOy  cmd  Train. 

PeU    Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains : 
I  know  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day,  I8i 

And  have  prepared  great  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence, 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Bap.     Is't  possible  you  will  away  to-night?  185 

PeU     I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  come: 
Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  business, 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself  190 

To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife: 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me; 
For  I  must  hence ;  and  farewell  to  you  alL 

Tra.     Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 

Pet     It  may  not  be. 

Gre.  Let  me  entreat  you.  196 

Pet.     It  cannot  be. 

Kath.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

PeU     I  am  content. 

Kaih.  Are  you  content  to  stay? 

PeU     I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  9tay; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 

Kath.    Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 

PeU  Grumio,  my  horse.    200 

180  Scene  vii.  Pope.  196  Gra]  Qra.  F^. 

Ee-enter...]  Edd.    £nter...  Ff  Q.  you\  you,  sir  Hanmer.    you  stay 

Petruchio,  Katharina. . .]  Petnichio,  Steevens  oo^j. 

Kate...  Ff  Q.  P.  and  C.  as  marry'd  196  ycm,]  you,  sir  Hanmer.    you  then 

...  CapeU.  CapelL    you  «to^  Steevens  001^. 

Grumio,  and  Train.]  CapeU.  200  Aorw]  horses  Howe  (ed.  2).    Aora^* 
186  will]  must  Hanmer.  Hudson. 
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SCENE  n.  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.  71 

Gru.    Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready :  the  oats  have  eaten  the 
horsea 

KatK    Nay,  then, 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  not  till  I  please  myself.  205 

The  door  is  open,  sir ;  there  lies  your  way ; 
You  may  be  jogging  whiles  your  boots  are  green ; 
For  me,  111  not  be  gone  till  I  please  myself: 
Tis  like  you'll  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly.  210 

Pet.     0  Kate,  content  thee;  prithee,  be  not  angry. 

Kaih.     I  will  be  angry:  what  hast  thou  to  do? 
Father,  be  quiet:  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 

Qre.     Ay,  marry,  sir,  now  it  begins  to  work. 

Kath.     Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner:      215 
I  see  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool, 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pet     They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  command. 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her; 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer,  220 

Carouse  fiill  measiu*6  to  her  maidenhead. 
Be  mad  and  merry,  or  go  hang  yourselves : 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret ; 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own  :  226 

She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels ;   she  is  my  house, 

201  Ay^  9ir\  Sir  Hanmer.  '  tillj]tai  CapelL 

oaUi]  hoU  Grey  coi^'.  .211  Pet]  Bap.  Halliwell  (LoQg  MS.). 

eateii\  eaten  up  CapelL  213  (Bapt.  go  to  her)  Collier  MS. 

horeee]  hone  BoewelL  216  made'\  maide  Q. 

206  not  tdl]  FiQF,F,.    nor  tiU  F4.  222  youreelvei]  you  edves  F,. 

/  fUoml  pleaae  Dyoe,  ecL  2  (S.      226  she  ii  my  houee]   and  my  houee 

Walker coi\j.).  Hanmer.     and  $h^..U  My  houee 

S07  wkUm]  vMe  Pope.  Mitford  ooi\j. 

208  he  gone]  go  Hanmer. 
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72  THB  TAMING  OF  THE  8HRBW.      ACT  HI.   SC.  IL  " 

My  household  stuff,  my  £eld,  my  baxn, 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass^  my  any  thing; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare ;    . 
ril  bring  mine  action  on  the  proudest  he  230 

That  stops  my  way  in  Padua.     Grumio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we  are  beset  with  thieves ; 
Bescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man. 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee,  E^te  : 
ril  buckler  thee  against  a  million.  235 

[Booeunt  Petruchioy  Kaihairina^  and  Grumio. 

Ba/p.    Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gre.   Went  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with  laughing. 

Tra.     Of  all  mad  matches  never  was  the  like. 

Luc.     Mistress,  what's  your  opinion  of  your  sister  ? 

Bum.     That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly  mated. 

Ghre.     I  warrant  him,  Petruchio  is  E^ted.  241 

Bap.     Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride  and  bride- 
groom wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table. 
You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feast. 
Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place ;       245 
And  let  Bianca^  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra.     Shall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  it? 

Bap.     She  shall,  Lucentio.     Come,  gentlemen,  let's  go. 

\ExeMfU. 

227  Myl  She  is  my  Hamner.  ing  up  the  Rear.  CapelL 

fiiy(ani]my&am,fny«ta520CapelL  239  Luc.  i/M^reM...«uter/]  Continued 

my  harn^  my  grange  S.  Walker  to  Tranio  by  CapelL 

001^'.    my  hanfif  my  gamer  EdcL  242  %oanU'\  want  Pope. 

conj.      my     ham,    my    granary  244, 246  You.. .Lucentio]  As  in  F^Fj. 

Keightley.  Proee  in  F,.    One  line  in  F4. 

230  mine]  my  Bowe.  244  wants]  want  Qrant  White. 

232  we  are]  wire  Pope.  245  ehaJl  w/p^ly]  w/ppLy  Pope.    ehaU 

236  [Exeunt...]  Exeunt  P.  Ea.  Ff  Q.  ham  Bann  (Capell  001^'.}. 

Exit,  hurrying  Catherine  out ;  Qru-  248  (kyme]  om.  Pope.    See  note  (xyn). 
mio,  with  his  Sword  drawn,  bring- 
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ACT  IV.    SC.  I.      THB  TAMING  OF  THE  8HBBW.  73 

ACT    IV. 

Scene  I.    Petruchio's  counJlinf  house. 

Enter  Orumio. 

GrTu.  'Fie,  fie  on  all  tired  jades,  on  all  mad  masters, 
and  all  foul  ways !  Was  ever  man  so  beaten  ?  was  ever 
man  so  rayed  ?  was  ever  man  so  weary  ?  I  am  sent  before 
to  make  a  fire,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them. 
Now,  were  not  I  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips 
might  fireeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my 
mouth,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  should  come  by  a  fire 
to  thaw  me:  but  I,  with  blowing  the  fire,  shall  warm 
myself ;  for,  considering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than 
I  will  take  cold.     Holla,  ho !    Curtis  !  lo 

ErU&r  Curtis. 

Curt.     Who  is  that  calls  so  coldly? 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice :  if  thou  doubt  it,  thou  mayst  slide 
fix>m  my  shotdder  to  my  heel  with  no  greater  a  run  but  my 
head  and  my  neck.     A  fire,  good  Curtis. 

Ourt.     Is  my  master  and  his  wife  coming,  Grumio?  16 

Gru.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire,  fire;  cast 
on  no  water. 

CurL     Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported? 

Gru.     She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  £rost :  but,  thou 

Act  IV.  SoBNE  l]  Pope.  3  rai^ed\  ra'jfd  Johnson.     rcMd,   Q. 
P.'s  oonntry  house.]  Pope.    A  hall  raids  Yi,    'vmyrfCapell 

in...  CapelL  II  is]  is  it  YJ?^,    is 't  Anon.  coiy. 

2,  3  Was...be(Uenf  vfas...raysd  t  was  16  Curtis']  Burtis  (i. 

...weary  f]     was...wwryt     was...  IS  reported f]Y^.    reported.  The  tesL 

beaten  f  was...raMdf  Hanmer.  19  this]  the  Rowe  (ed.  8). 
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74  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.       ACT  IT. 

knowesty  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and  beast ;  for  it  hath 
tamed  my  old  master,  and  my  new  mistress,  and  myself, 
fellow  Curtis.  n 

Curt.    Away,  you  three-inch  fool  I   I  am  no  beast. 

Gru.  Am  I  but  three  inches  ?  why,  thy  horn  is  a  foot ; 
and  so  long  am  I  at  the  least.  But  wilt  thou  make  a  fire, 
or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  mistress,  whose  hand, 
she  being  now  at  hand,  thou  shalt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold 
comfort,  for  being  slow  in  thy  hot  office? 

Curt  I  prithee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  how  goes  the 
world  ?  80 

Gm.  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but  thine; 
and  therefore  fire  :  do  thy  duty,  and  have  thy  duty;  for 
my  master  and  mistress  are  almost  frozen  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready;  and  therefore,  good  Grumio, 
the  news.  85 

Ghm.  Why,  *  Jack,  boy  !  ho  !  boy ! '  and  as  much  news 
as  thou  wilt. 

Curt     Come,  you  are  so  ftdl  of  cony-catching ! 

Gru.  Why,  therefore  fire ;  for  I  have  caught  extreme 
cold.  Where's  the  cook?  is  supper  ready,  the  house 
trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept ;  the  serving-men 
in  their  new  fustian,  their  white  stockings,  and  every  officer 
his  wedding-garment  on  ?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  jills 
fair  without,  the  carpets  laid,  and  every  thing  in  order  ? 

Curt.     All  ready ;  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  news.  45 

21  myklf]  thyielf  Hanmer  (Warbur^  37  thou  «(^]  mlt  th<m  Fj. 

ton).  42  their  white]  ¥JP^.    the  white  F^QFji. 

23  three-inch]  three-inched  Rowe,  the— in  their  white  S,  Walker  conj., 

24  thy]  my  Theobald.  supposing  an  omission. 

26  mietreu,]mistre8$f  CapelL  43,44  within,,. without] withovt,.. within 

28  office  f]  Knight    office,  Ff  Q.  Hanmer. 

34  Thenfe]  There  i$  Hanmer.  44  the  carpete]  earpete  F3F4. 

36,  07  and,,, thou  wilt]  ie,„will  thaw  46  nem.]  what  newee.  F^   what  newest 

Badhamconj.  F3F4.    My  n^MV.  Malone  oonj. 
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SCENE  I.  THE  TAMIKO  OF  THE  SHBEW.  75 

€hru.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired;  my  master  and 
mistress  fallen  out. 

OuH.     How? 

Oru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt;  and  thereby 
hangs  a  tale.  50 

Ourt.    Let's  ha't,  good  Grumio. 

Ghru.     Lend  thine  ear. 

Curt.     Here. 

Gru.     There.  [Strikes  Jwm, 

Ourt.     This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale.        66 

GrTu.  And  therefore  'tis  called  a  sensible  tale :  and  this 
cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  beseech  listening. 
Now  I  begin  :  Imprtmis^  we  came  doyrn  a  foul  hill,  my 
master  riding  behind  my  mistress, — 

Chirt.     Both  of  one  horse  ?  eo 

Gru.     What's  that  to  thee? 

Ourt.     Why,  a  horse. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale:  but  hadst  thou  not  crossed 
me,  thou  shouldst  have  heard  how  her  horse  fell  and  she 
under  her  horse ;  thou  shouldst  have  heard  in  how  miry  a 
place,  how  she  was  bemoiled,  how  he  left  her  with  the  horse 
upon  her,  how  he  beat  me  because  her  horse  stumbled, 
how  she  waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me,  how 
he  swore,  how  she  prayed,  that  never  prayed  before,  how 
I  cried,  how  the  horses  ran  away,  how  her  bridle  was 
burst,  how  I  lost  my  crupper,  with  many  things  of  worthy 
memory,  which  now  shall  die  in  oblivion  and  thou  return 
unexperienced  to  thy  grave.  73 

Curt.     By  this  reckoning  he  is  more  shrew  than  she. 

Gru.     Ay ;  and  that  thou  and  the  proudest  of  you  all 

54  [Strikes  him.]  Eowe.    Gives  him  a      71  of 'worthy]  'worthy  ofS.  Walker  oonj. 
box  on  the  ean.  Long  MS.  73  thy]  the  Q. 

55  is]  Kowe  (ed.  2).    'tie  Ff  Q.  74  is]  om.  Q. 
eo  of]on  Rowe. 
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76  THE  TAMING  OF  THB  SHBBW.  ACT  IV. 

shall  find  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk  I  of  this  ? 
Call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nicholas,  Philip,  Walter, 
Sugarsop  and  the  rest :  let  their  heads  be  sleekly  combed, 
their  blue  coats  brushed,  and  their  garters  of  an  indifferent 
knit :  let  them  curtsy  with  their  left  legs,  and  not  presume 
to  touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  horse-tail  till  they  kiss  their 
hands.     Are  they  all  ready  ?  82 

Curt.     They  are. 

Gru.     Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho  ?  you  must  meet  my  master  to 
countenance  my  mistress!  86 

Gru.     Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt.     Who  knows  not  that  ? 

Gru.  Thou,  it  seems,  that  calls  for  company  to  coun- 
tenance her.  90 

Curt.     I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru.     Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

EfUer  fowr  or  Jive  Berving-men. 

Nath.     Welcome  home,  Grumio ! 

FhiL     How  now,  Grumio ! 

Jos.     What,  Grumio!  96 

,     Nich.     Fellow  Grumio ! 

Nath.     How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Grru.  Welcome,  you ; — ^how  now,  you  ; — ^what,  you  ; — 
fellow,  you ; — and  thus  much  for  greeting.  Now,  my  spruce 
companions,  is  all  ready,  and  all  things  neat  ?  lOO 

Nath.     All  things  is  ready.    How  near  is  our  master? 

77, 78  Walter^  Suganop]  Waiter  Sugar-  oonj. 

iop  S.  Walker  coi^'.  80  hut]  knot  Capell. 

78  Sugareop]  oorrapt,  S.  Walker  ooDJ.        89  eaUe]  Ff  Q.    calTit  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
Signer  Fop  Bulloch  ooi\j.  92  Enter...]  Ff  Q  (after  line  91). 
sleekly]  dickdy  F^QF^  eluMy  F3F4.       97  Nath.]  Walt    Edd.  ooi\j. 

79  an  indifferent]  a  different  Malone  101  m  ready]  FjQ.    are  ready  FjFjF^. 
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Gru.     E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this  ;  and  therefore  be 
not — Cock's  passion,  silence  1  I  hear  my  master. 

EnkT  Pbtruohio  cmd  Katharina. 

Pet.     Where  be  these  knaves  ?     What,  no  man  at  door 
To  hold  my  stirrup  nor  to  take  my  horse  !  106 

Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip? 

AU  Serv.     Here,  here,  sir ;  here,  sir. 

Pet,     Here,  sir  1  here,  sir  1   here,  sir  1   here,  sir  1 
You  logger-headed  and  unpolish'd  grooms! 
What,  no  attendance?   no  regard?  no  duty?  no 

Where  is  the  foolish  knave  I  sent  before? 

CrTU.     Here,  sir ;  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 

Pet     You   peasant    swain  1    you    whoreson    malt-horse 
drudge! 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park, 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee?  ii5 

Gru.    Nathaniel's  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made, 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i'  the  heel; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat, 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathing : 
There  were  none  fine  but  Adam,  Balph,  and  Gregory;  120 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 


103  [All  aerv*^  frightened.  Collier  MS.  to  be  omitted  (Athen.  1881). 

Enter Katharina]     Steevens  107  [crouding  round  him.  CapeU. 

(17d3).    £ntQr...Kate.  Ff  Q.  110  attendance]  attendanU  Q. 

104  Sgsnb  n.  Pope.  113  peasant]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    pezant,  F| 
104— 106TfA<r»...PAat>?]A8inCapeU.  QF^,.  peeant.F^.  pleasant  To^ 

Printed  as  prose  in  F3F4.  (ed.  2). 

104  door]  the  door  CapelL  yov]  yon  F^. 

105—106  Where  i8...here,  sir  !]TiiDU)d  whoreson]  F^.    horsonF^QF^^ 

by  Capell  as  two  lines,  the  first  116  these]  F^Q.    tha  F^^F^. 

ending  at  fferSy  here,  sir.  118  link]  inke  Long  Ma 

106  After  PMtjpEbe  supposes  a  name  122  here  are]  Ffy.    om.  FjFJ^^. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


78 


THE  TAMING  OF  THB  6HBEW. 


ACT  IV. 


Pet.     Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in. 

[ExewtU  SmrvanU. 
[Singing]  Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led — 


Where  are  those — Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome.- 
Soud,  soud,  soud,  soud! 


186 


Re-enter  Servants  with  eupper. 

Why,  when,  I  say?     Nay,  good  sweet  Kate^  be  merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues  I   you  villains,  when  ? 


[Singe]    It  was  the  friar  of  orders  grey, 

As  he  forth  walked  on  his  way: — 


130 


Out,  you  rogue!  you  pluck  my  foot  awry: 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  off  the  other. 

[Strikee  him. 

Be  merry,  Kate.     Some  water,  here ;   what,  ho  1 
Where's  my  spaniel  Troilus  ?     Sirrah,  get  you  hence, 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither:  135 

One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted  with. 
Where  are  my  slippers?     Shall  I  have  some  water? 


123  [Exeunt  Servants.]  Ex.  Ser.  Ff  Q. 
Exeunt  some  of  the  Servants, 
aoth  lay^d.  CapelL 

124  [Singing]  Theobald.  See  note 
(xvra). 

led—]  ledy  eay  they  .•—  CapelL 

125  thoee—]  thoee  villains  f  Capell. 
^t^]  Sit  you  Keightley. 

[sits  to  Table.  Capell. 
126,  126  Where„.i(>ud/]  As  in  CapelL 
Two  lines,  the  first  ending  Kate,  in 
FfQ. 

126  SQud...ioudf]  /Stl...«i}.    A.  A.  ooig. 


(N.  and  Q.  1859). 

[Humming.  Hanmer.  wiping  him* 

sell  CapelL 

Ee-enter...]  CapelL  Enter...  FfQ. 

128  roguei]  rogue  Hanmer. 

129  [Sings.]  Howe. 

131  Out]  Out,  out  Foj^ 

132  mend]  mind  Hanmer. 
o/]o/ CapelL 
[Strikes  him.]  Rowe. 

134  my]  by  Hanmer  (a  misprint). 
137  [Water  presented.  CapeU. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SGENB  L  THE  TAMING  OF  THB  SHREW.  79 

Enter  <me  with  water. 

Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily. 

Tou  whoreson  villain  1   will  you  let  it  fall  1       [Strikee  him. 

Kath.     Patience,  I  pray  you  ;  'twas  a  fault  unwilling.  140 

Pet     A  whoreson  beetle-headed,  flap-ear'd  knave  1 
Come,  Elate,  sit  down;   I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate ;  or  else  shall  I  ? 
What's  this  ?  mutton  ? 

First  Serv.  Ay. 

Fet.  Who  brought  it? 

Feter.  I. 

Fet.     'Tis  burnt;  and  so  is  all  the  meat.  145 

What  dogs  are  these  1  where  is  the  rascal  cook  ? 
How  durst  you,  villains,  bring  it  from  the  dresser. 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[Throfva  the  meat^  dsc.  ab<mt  the  etage. 
You  heedless  joltheads  and  immanner'd  slaves !  150 

What,  do  you  grumble?   I'll  be  with  you  straight. 

Kdth.     I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet : 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Fet.     I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried  away ; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it,  155 

For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger; 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  us  did  fast, 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  choleric, 

[Enter...]  Ff  Q  (after  line  133).  148  [seats  her  by  him.  CapelL 

om.  CapdL  144  Whaet]  What  i$  Hanmer. 
138  [Servant  lets  the  ewer  ML  CapelL  (Both  sit)  Collier  MS. 

138,  141  whareeon]  F^.    horaon  F|QF,  Ay]  Yu  Bowe. 

F,.  Peter.]  FiQ.    Ser.  F^FjF^ 

138  [Strikes  him.]  CapelL  145  aU  the]  aU  the  rest  o' the  Ce,^M 
141  Jtap-^aaf^dlflateof^d  Rowe,  meat]  meat  thafe  here  Keightley. 

[Meat  served   in.  Collier,   ed.    2  149  [Throws...]  Bowe. 

(Collier  Ma). 
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Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 

Be  patient ;  to-morrow  't  shall  be  mended,  i60 

And,  for  this  night,  we'll  fast  for  company : 

Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber.      [Bxmru. 

Be-enter  Servants  severally, 

Nath.     Peter,  didst  ever  see  the  like  ? 
Peter.     He  kills  her  in  her  own  hiunour. 

Re-enter  CuBns. 

Gru.     Where  is  he?  166 

Curt     In  her  chamber,  making  a  sermon  of  continency 
to  her ; 

And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates,  that  she,  poor  soul, 
Knows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak, 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream.  170 

Away,  away !  for  he  is  coming  hither.  [ExeunL 

jRe-erUer  Pbtbuohio. 

Pet.     Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  successfully. 
My  falcon  now  is  sharp  and  passing  empty; 
And  till  she  stoop  she  must  not  be  f\ill-gorged,  175 

For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 

16O  t<Mnorrow]for  UMnorraw  Pope.  chamber, 

H  ehaUl  U  shdU  Steevens.  164  Re-enter  Curii&]    CapelL    Enter 

162  [Exeunt]  Ff  Q.    Exit,  leading  out  Curtis  a  Seruant  Ff  Q  (after  line 
Oat  Cur.  follows.  CapelL  Exeunt  165). 

Petruchio,  Katharina,  and  Curtis.  166—171  In  her,,. hither,]  ?o^  Printed 
Steevens  (1793).  as  prose  in  Ff  Q. 

ScENB  n.   Another  room  in  the  168  sweare]  eweare  F^ 
same.  Dyce  (ed.  2).  that  she]  and  she  Rowe. 

Re-enter...]  Edd.    Enter...  Ff  Q.  171  [Exeunt]  Pope.  om.FfQ.  Exeunt 
om.  CapelL  running.    Collier,   ed.    2   (Collin* 

163  Kath.]  1.  S.  [advancing]  CapelL  MS.). 
163—166  Feter,..chamber]  AEtwo]iaea  172  Scene  m.  Pope. 

in    Capell,    ending    kills    her,..  Re-enter...]  CapelL  Enter...  FfQ. 
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Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 

To  make  her  come  and  know  her  keeper  s  call, 

That  is,  to  watch  her,  ajs  we  watch  these  kites 

That  bate  and  beat  and  will  not  be  obedient.  180 

She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 

Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  not ; 

As  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 

111  find  about  the  making  of  the  bed ; 

And  here  Til  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster,  185 

This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets : 

Ay,  and  amid  this  hurly  I  intend 

That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her  ; 

And  in  conclusion  she  shall  watch  all  night : 

And  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I'll  rail  and  brawl,  190 

And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 

This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ; 

And  thus  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  humour. 

He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew, 

Now  let  him  speak  :    'tis  charity  to  show.  [Eodt     195 

Scene  II.    Padua.    Be/ore  Baptista's  house. 

Enter  Tranio  and  Hobteksio. 

Tra.     Is't  possible,  friend  Licio,  that  Mistress  Bianca 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  ? 

179  these]  thoee  Hudson  (Collier  MS.).  Dyce  (ed.  2).     See  note  (xix). 

ISO  bate.., beat]  Malone.     baite...beate  Padua]  Pope. 

FiQF^    bait... beat  F3F4.  Before  B.'s  house.]  Theobald. 

182  ehe  shaU]  ehaU  ¥^¥^.  Enter  T.  and  H.]  Ff  Q.     Enter  Lu- 

186  another]  that  Pope.  centio  and  Bianca  courting ;  and, 

187  I  intend]  ni  pretend  Bowe  {ed.  2).  on  the  opposite  side,  Tranio  and 

194  shrew]  shrow  Dyce  (ed.  2).  Hortensio.  Capell. 

195  [Exit]  om.  F4.  1,  15,  16,  49  Lido]  Rowe.   Lino  Ff  Q. 
Scene  n.]  Steevens.  Act  v.  Scene       1  that]  om.  S.  Walker  conj. 

L  Pope.    Scene  rv.  Hanmer.    Act  Mietrese]  om.  Pope. 

lY.  Scene  l  Capell.    Scene  in. 

VOL.  in.  6 
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I  tell  yoviy  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor.     Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said, 
Stand  by  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching.  5 

Enter  Bianoa  and  Luckntio. 

Luc.     Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you  read? 

Bian.     What,  master,  read  you  ?  first  resolve  me  that. 

Luc.     I  read  that  I  profess,  the  Art  to  Love. 

Bian.     And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  yoiu*  art ! 

Luc.     While  you,   sweet   dear,   prove   mistress   of    my 
heart !  lo 

Hor.     Quick  proceeders,  marry  1    Now,  tell  me,  I  pray. 
You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
Loved  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

Tra.     0  despiteful  love  !   unconstant  womankind  ! 
I  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderftJ.  i5 

Hor.     Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Licio, 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise. 


4  Hor.]  F,F|F4.    Lua  FjQ. 

Sir,  to  satisfy  you]  Ff  Q.    To  satisfy 
youy  sir  Pope.    Signior,  to  satisfy 
you  Anon.  conj. 
have\  om.  Pope. 

5  [They  stand  by.  Theobald. 
...and  Lucentio]  Bowe.    om.  Ff. 

6,  8  Luc.  FjFgF^.    Hor.  F^Q. 

7  W?iat,  master,  read  you  F  first]  Thoo- 
bald.  What  master  read  you  first, 
FfQ. 

8  to]o/Rowe(ed.2). 

9  artf]  Theobald.  ortF  F^.  Art  Fj 
QFjF,. 

10  [They  retire  backward.  Theobald, 
[court  apart.  CapelL  Goe  backe. 
CoUier  MS. 

11  [advancing.  CapelL  (forward)  Collier 


MS. 

Quick   proceeders,    marry]    Many, 
quick  proceeders  CapelL 
Now,  tell  me]  Tell  me  now  CapelL 
11—13  Quici...Lucentio.]  FjQFj.     As 
prose  in  F,F4. 

12  that  your  mistress]  your  mistress  fair 
CapeU. 

13  none]   Bowe.      me  FfQ.     no  one 
CoUier  MS. 

in  the]  i*  the  CapelL 
as]  as  her  CapelL 
14,  16  0...wonderfuL]  Prose  in  F4. 

14  0]  om.  Warburton.    In  a  separate 
line  S.  Walker  oooj. 

despiteful]    spiteful    Hudson     (B. 
Walker  oonj.). 
18  scorn]  soomes  Collier  MS. 
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For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman, 

And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cuUion  :  20 

Know,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd  Hortensio. 

Tra.     Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  aflTection  to  Bianca ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  lightness, 
I  will  with  you,  if  you  be  so  contented,  25 

Forswear  Bianca  and  her  love  for  ever. 

Hor.     See,  how  they  kiss  and  court !     Signior  Lucentio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow 
Never  to  woo  her  more,  but  do  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours  30 

That  I  have  fondly  flatter  d  her  withal. 

Tra,     And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath. 
Never  to  marry  with  her  though  she  would  entreat : 
Fie  on  her  1   see,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him ! 

Hor.     Would  all  the  world  but  he  had  quite  forsworn! 
For  me,  that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath,  36 

I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow, 
Ere  three  days  pass,  which  hath  as  long  loved  me 
As  I  have  loved  this  proud  disdainful  haggard. 
And  so  fiirewell,  Signior  Lucentio.  40 

Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks, 
Shall  win  my  love  :   and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before.  [ExU. 

Tra.     Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with  such  grace 


29  Never,,. forswear  her"]  om.  Kowe. 

31  her'\Y^^,    themF^qP^ 

33  Never]  N^er  StQeYena{l79Z). 

wUh  kerl  her  Pope,  wither  S.  Walker 

conj. 

she   toovld]   she    Pope,      sh^ld   S. 

Walker  conj. 

entreat]  entreat  me  Keightley. 
36  forsworn  []forswom  her.  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

forsworn  YiQ^, 


36  oath,]  Rowe.    oath,  Ff  Q. 
38  hath]  has  F^. 

41  wo«]  nor  Collier  MS. 

42  so]  om.  Fj.     thru  Collier  MS. 

43  [Exit]  Exit  Hor.  Rowe.  om.  Ff  Q. 
Exit  Hor.  Luc.  and  Bian.  advance. 
Malone. 

44  Biaiica^  Bianca,  [passing  to  the 
other  Side.]  Capell. 

(To  them)  Collier  MS. 

6—2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


84 


THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


Acrr  IV. 


As  'longeth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case  !  45 

Nay,  I  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love, 
And  have  forsworn  you  with  Hortensio. 

Bian.    Tranio,  you  jest :  but  have  you  both  forsworn  me? 

Tra.     Mistress,  we  have. 

Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 

Tra,     I'faith,  he'll  have  a  lusty  widow  now,  so 

That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 

Bian.     Grod  give  him  joy ! 

Tra.     Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 

Bian.  He  says  so,  Tranio. 

Tra.     Faith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taming-school. 

Bian.     The  taming-school !  what,  is  there  such  a  place  ? 

Tra.     Ay,  mistress,  and  Petruchio  is  the  master  ;       66 
That  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long. 
To  tame  a  shrew  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 

Enter   Biokdello. 

Bion.     O  master,  master,  I  have  watch'd  so  long 
That  I  am  dog-weary  !   but  at  last  I  spied 
An  ancient  angel  coming  down  the  hill, 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

Tra.  What  is  he,  Biondello? 

Bion.     Master,  a  mercatante,  or  a  pedant, 


60 


45  *longeth'\  Hanmer.    longeth  Ff  Q. 
47  [Luoentio  and  Bianca  come  forward. 
Steevens  (1773,  1778,  1786). 

53  her]  her  too  S.  Walker  oonj. 

54  u7Uo'\  Ff  Q.     into  Warburton.     to 
Heath  conj. 

59  Act  v.  Scknb  ii.  Pope.    Scenb  v. 
Hanmer. 

Enter  B.]  Enter  B.  running.  Theo- 
bald. 

60  /aw] /w  Pope. 

61  ancient  ange[\  angel-merchant  Stee- 


vens conj. 

angel]  Angel  F^FjF^.  Angell  QF^ 
engU  Theobald,  ayevl  Becket  conj. 
gentleman  or  gentle  Mitford  conj. 
morsel  Staunton  conj.  ambler  Col- 
lier, ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),  antick 
Anon.  conj.  uncle  Bubier  conj. 
coming]  going  Pope  (ed.  2). 
63  a  mercatante,  or]  CapelL  a  2far- 
cantanty  or  Ff  Q.  a  mercantant,  or 
else  Pope,  he^s  a  marcantant,  or 
Keightley. 
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SCENE  n.  THE  TAMING   OP  THE   SHBEW.  85 

I  know  not  what;   but  formal  in  apparel, 

In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father.  66 

Lac.     And  what  of  him,  Tranio  ? 

Tra.     If  he  be  credulous  and  trust  my  tale, 
I'll  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio, 
And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minola, 
As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentio.  70 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lucentio  and  Bianco, 

Enter  a  Pedant 

Ped.     God  save  you,  sir ! 

Tra.  And  you,  sir  1   you  are  welcome. 

Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  farthest? 

Ped.     Sir,  at  the  farthest  for  a  week  or  two  : 
But  then  up  farther,  and  as  far  as  Rome;  76 

And  so  to  Tripoli,  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.     What  countryman,  I  pray? 

Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.     Of  Mantua,  sir  ?   marry,   Grod  forbid ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  ? 

Ped.     My  life,  sir  !  how,  I  pray  ?  for  that  goes  hard,    so 

Tra.     'Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua.     Know  you  not  the  cause? 
Your  ships  are  stay'd  at  Venice;   and  the  Duke, 
For  private  quarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him, 

66  gurely]  Yfy    mrly  F^j^*-  [Exeunt  L.  and  B.]  Rowe. 

66  And]  om.  CapelL  73  on\  om.  Collier  MS. 

what]  what  wiU  you  make  Keightley  73, 74  fartheet]  furtheet  Steevens  (1 793). 

conj .  76  fartker]  further  Steevens  ( 1 793). 

J^ramo]  om.  S.  Walker  oonj.  and]  ^en  Theobald  oonj. 

69  ffive]  give  him  Theobald.  76  Tripoli]  Napoli  Daniel  conj. 

71   Take  in]  Theobald.    Par.  Take  me  78  sirF   marry]  sirF  Pope.    Sir,  say 

FjQ.     Take  me  F^jF4.     Partake  youf    Hanmer.     sir?   marry  now 

or  Take  on  Anon.  oonj.  Capell. 

Take.. .and  then]  Partake  your  love  81  in]  o/ Hanmer. 

witMn  ;  Anon.  conj. 
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86  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.        ACT  ^V^ 

Hath  published  and  proclaim'd  it  openly:  85 

'Tis  marvel,  but  that  you  are  but  newly  come, 
You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaimed  about. 

Ped,     Alas,  sir,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so  ! 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  them.  90 

Tra.     Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy. 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  I  will  advise  you  : 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa? 

Ped.     Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been ; 
Pisa  renowned  for  grave  citizens.  95 

Tra.     Among  them  know  you  one  Vincentio  ? 

Ped.     I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him ; 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra.     He  is  my  father,  sir ;   and,  sooth  to  say, 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you.  100 

Bion.     As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and  all 
one,  [Aside. 

Tra.     To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity, 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake; 
And  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes 
That  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vincentio.  105 

His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodged  : 
Look  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should ; 
You  understand  me,  sir :   so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city  :  110 

If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

86  you  are\  you^re  Pope.  101  [Aside.]  Rowe. 

are  hut]  are  Collier  MS.  105  tile  to  Sir]  eo  like  to  Collier  MS. 

91  courteey]  courtesy  herein  Capell.  like,  sir,  to  Staunton  oonj.    like 

92  I vnU]  wiUI Vope  signior  KeighHej. 

94  been]  bin  FjQ.  110  the  dty]  this  dty  Capell  oonj. 

100  countenance]  counf nance  F1QF3F4.      Ill  courtesy]  courfsie  Ft  Q. 
countnance  F^. 
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SCENE  II.  THE  TAMING   OP  THE  SHREW.  87 

Ped.     0  sir,  I  do;   and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra.    Then  go  with  me  to  make  the  matter  good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand  ;  115 

My  father  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
Twixt  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  here  : 
In  all  these  circumstances   I'll  instruct  you  : 
Go  with  me  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you.       [Exeunt  120 


Scene  III.    A  nx/in  in  Petruchio's  house. 
Enter  Katharina  and  Grumio. 

Gru.     No,  no,  forsooth ;   I  dare  not  for  my  life. 

Kath.     The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite  appears  : 
What,   did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me? 
B^gars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door. 
Upon  entreaty  have  a  present  alms  ;  6 

If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity  : 
But  I,  who  never  knew  how  to  entreat, 
Nor  never  needed  that  I  should  entreat, 
Am  starved  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed :         10 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these  wants, 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love ; 

117  dower]  Warburton.    davrre  Ff  Q.  Act  v.  Scbnk  l  Haumer.    Act  iv. 

donryRowe.  Sckne  vl    Warburton.     Act    iv. 

120  Oo]  dmey  go  Keightley.  Scene  il  CapelL 

me]FiQ.  meeirYjP^^,    See  note  A  room...]  CapelL 

(zx).  8  JVbr...0n/r0a^]  omitted  in  Reed(1803, 

Scene  m.]  Steevena.  Actus  Quar-  1813),  Boswell  (1821),  &c. 

tuB.    Scasna  Prima.  Ff  Q.    Act  iv.  11  wanU]  wnmg$  Capell  (corrected  in 

Scene  iv.  Pope  and  Dyoe  (ed.  2).  Errata). 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


88  THE  TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW.  ACT   IV. 

As  who  should  say,  if  I  should  sleep  or  eat, 

Twere  deadly  sickness  or  else  present  death. 

I  prithee  go  and  get  me  some  repast ;  i5 

I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 

Gru.     What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot? 

Kath.     Tis  passing  good:    I  prithee  let  me  have  it. 

Chru.     I  fear  it  is  too  choleric  a  meat. 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe  finely  broil'd  ?  20 

Kaih.     I  like  it  well :   good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.     I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear  'tis  choleric. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef  and  mustard? 

Kath,     A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru,     Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little.  25 

Kath     Why  then,  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard  rest. 

Gru.     Nay  then,  I  will  not :  you  shall  have  the  mustard. 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Gnunio. 

Kath.     Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru.     Why  then,  the  mustard  without   the  beef.      30 

Kath.     Go,  get  thee  gone,   thou  false  deluding  slave, 

[Beati  him. 
That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee  and  all  the  pack  of  you 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery ! 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say.  35 

Enter  Pbtruohio  and  Hobtbnsio  tokh  meat. 

Pet.     How  fares  my  Kate  ?     What,  sweeting,  all  amort  ? 

Hor.     Mistress,  what  cheer  ? 

Kath.  Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

19  choleric]  ¥^0.   pMegmatickeF^Y^F^.  without  C&^pelL  and  without  KeighU 

22  'tis]  it  is  Rowe.    ifs  Pope.  ley. 

27  ^ay  then]  JVay,  that  Collier,  ed.  2  36  Scbnb  v.  Pope.    Scene  vn.  War- 

(Collier  MS.).  biirton. 

30  without]  e'en  without  Hanmer.    now  37  Faith]  P  faith  CapelL 
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SCENE  m.      THE  TAMING  OP  THE  8HBEW.  89 

Pet     Pluck  up  thy  spirits;  look  cheerfully  upon  me. 
Here,  love;  thou  see'st  how  diligent  I  am 
To  dress  thy  meat  myself  and  bring  it  thee :  40 

I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  thanks. 
What,  not  a  word  ?     Nay,  then  thou  lovest  it  not ; 
And  all  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof. 
Here,  take  away  this  dish. 

Kath.  I  pray  you,  let  it  stand. 

Pet.     The  poorest  service  is  repaid  with  thanks;        46 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath.     I  thank  you,  sir. 

Hot.     Siguier  Petruchio,  fie  !   you  are   to  blame. 
Come,  Mistress  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

Pet.     Eat  it  up  all,  Hortensio,  if  thou  lovest  me.  [Aside. 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart !  51 

Kate,   eat  apace :   and  now,  my  honey  love, 
Will  we  return  imto  thy  father's  house. 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best. 
With  silken  coats  and  caps  and  golden  rings,  66 

With  ruflfe  and  cuffs  and  fardingales  and  things; 
With  scarfs  and  fans  and  double  change  of  bravery. 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  dined?     The  tailor  stays  thy  leisure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  rufliing  treasure.  co 

40  [setting  his  Dish  upon   a   Table.  [Aside.]  Theobald. 
C^>ell  (after  line  39).                             61  [To  her.  Collier  (ed.  2). 

41  I  am]  Fm  Pope.  Mvchi  Xow  7nuch  Capell. 

43  u]  are  HalliwelL  55,  56  ri$igs . . .  thin^]  things . . .  tings 
sorted  to  no  proof]  wasted  to  no  Johnson  conj.  (withdrawn). 
praise  Qould  conj.                                 56  fardingales]    FjQFjF^     fardingals 

44  this]  the  F3F4.  F4.    farthingales  Steevens  (1793). 
/  pray  you]  Fray  Hanmer.  'Fray      58  [Cat  and  Hor.  rise.  CapelL 

you  Steevens  (1793).  59  What]   ¥fy     With   FjFgF^.     WeU 

48  to  blame]  Q.    too  blame  F£  CoUier  MS.  (erased). 

49  [sits  to  Table  along  with  her.  CapelL  60  To]  The  ¥^ 

50  me.]  me:  Ff  Q.    me,  Rowe.  ruffling]  rustling  Pope. 
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90  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.        ACT  IV. 

Enter  Tailor. 

Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments ; 
Lay  forth  the  gown. 

Enter  Haberdasher. 

What  news  with  you,  sir? 

Hab.     Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

Pet.     Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer ; 
A  velvet  dish  :    fie,   fie!    'tis  lewd  and  filthy:  65 

Why,  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-shell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap : 
Away  with  it !    come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Kath.     I'll  have  no  bigger :  this  doth  fit  the  time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these.  70 

Pet.     When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one   too. 
And  not  till  then. 

Hor.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  [Aside. 

Kath.     Why,  sir,  I  trust  I  may  have  leave  to  speak ; 
And  speak  I  will;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe: 
Your  betters  have  endured  me  say  my  mind,  75 

And  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart, 
Or  else  my  heart  concealing  it  will  break; 
And  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  words.  80 

Pet.     Why,  thou  say'st  true;   it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard-coffin,  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 


61  Scene  vi.  Pope.     Act  v.    Scene  63  Hab.]  Rowe.    FeL  Ff  Q. 
ni.  Hanmer.    Scene  viii.  Warbur-  72  [Aside.]  Hanmer. 

ton.  80  uttermost]  utmost  Pope. 

62  Enter...]  Ff  Q  (after  line  61).  81  a]  om.  Fj. 
sirf]  SirF  ha  /  Hanmer. 
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SCENE  in.  THE  TAMING   OP  THE   SHREW.  91 

I  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  likest  it  not. 

Kaih.     Love  me  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap; 
And  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none.    [Exit  Haberdasher.   86 

Pet.     Thy  gown  ?    why,  ay :   come,  tailor,  let  us  see't. 

0  mercy,  God  !   what  masquing  stuff  is  here  ? 
What's  this?  a  sleeve?  'tis  like  a  demi-cannon  : 
What,  up  and  down,  carved  like  an  apple-tart? 
Here's  snip  and  nip  and  cut  and  slish  and  slash,  90 
Like  to  a  censer  in  a  barber's  shop  : 

Why,  what,  i'  devil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this? 

Hot.     I  see  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor  gown. 

[Aside, 

Tai.     You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
According  to  the  fisushion  and  the  time.  95 

Pet.     "MATry,  and  did ;   but  if  you  be  remember'd, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Gro,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home, 

For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 

111  none  of  it :  hence  !  make  your  best  of  it.  100 

KcUh.     I  never  saw  a  better-fashion'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commendable  : 
Belike  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Pet     Why,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  of  thee. 

Tai.     She  says  your  worship  means  to  make  a  puppet 
of  her.  105 

86  it  I  wUl  have]  I  wUl  have  it  Tope,         Q9  What,  up,.,tartf]    What  up... tart! 
[Exit  Haberdasher.]  Edd.  Staunton  oonj. 

86  gown?  why]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    gowne,      90  Her^sl  Here  F3F4. 

why  ^i^s*    govme  why  Q.    govm^      91  oenserl  Rowe  (ed.  2).     Censor  Ff  Q. 

vfl^  FjF^.  92  iT  Edd.    a  Ff  Q.    0'  Capell. 

[Tailor  lays  forth  the  Gown.  Ca-           taUor]  trUor  F4. 

pelL  93  to  have]  to've  Pope. 

87  Ood\  Heatfn  Rowe  (ed.  2).  [Aside.]  Theobald. 

88  Who^s  thisf]  FiQ.  What  this?  F,.      96  and]  o/Rowe  (ed.  2). 
What  t  this  FgF^.  96  and  did]  1  did  Long  MS. 
like  a]  like  Fj. 
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92  THE  TAMING   OF   THE   SHREW.  ACTT  IV. 

Pet.  O  monstrous  arrogance !  Thou  liest,  thou  thread, 
thou  thimble, 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail ! 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter-cricket  thou  ! 
Braved  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread  ?     no 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant ; 
Or  I  shall  so  be-mete  thee  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  livest! 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.    Your  worship  is  deceived  ;  the  gown  is  made  ii6 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction  : 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Gru.     I  gave  him  no  order ;   I  gave  him  the  stuff. 

Tai.     But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  made? 

Gru.     Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread.  120 

Tai.     But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut? 

Gru.     Thou  hast  faced  many  things. 

Tai.     I  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  braved  many  men  ;  brave 
not  me  ;  I  will  neither  be  faced  nor  braved.  I  say  unto 
thee,  I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the  gown ;  but  I  did  not  bid 
him  cut  it  to  pieces  :   ergo,  thou  liest.  127 

Tai.     Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  testify. 

Pet.     Read  it. 

Gru.     The  note  lies  in's  throat,  if  he  say  I  said  so.  130 

Tai.    [reads]  '  Imprimis,  a  loose-bodied  gown  •/ 

106,  107  Ab  two  lines  in  Ff  Q,  ending  conj.). 

arrogance:.,, thimble.    As  one  line  107  thimbUy]  thimble  thou/  thou  liest j 

in  Capell.    As  two  lines  ending  Hanmer. 

liesty,.,thimUe   Malone.      As  two  108  ^ardy]  IP^^'F^,    yoftd  F^Q. 

ending  thread,., thirMe   Steepens  112  be-mete]  be-meet  F3.    be  meet  F4. 

(1793).  118  stuff]  stuff  only  Keightley. 

106  mMistrous]  FjQ.     most  monstrotu  130  in's]  in  his  Johnson. 

F2F3F4.  131,  136, 138,  140  [reads]  CapelL 

liest]  list  Anon.  conj.  131  Imprimis]  F3F4.    Inprimis  F,QF,. 

thou  thread]  om.  Hudson  (Ritson 
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SCENE  m. 


THE   TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW. 


93 


Ghu.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown,  sew  me 
in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death  with  a  bottom  of 
brown  thread  :  I  said  a  gown. 

Pet     Proceed.  136 

Tai.   [reads]  *  With  a  small  compassed  cape :' 

€hu.     I  confess  the  cape. 

Tai.   [reads]  '  With  a  trunk  sleeve  ! 

GrxL,     I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.   [reads]  '  The  sleeves  curiously  cut.'  uo 

Pet.     Ay,  there's  the  villany. 

Gfru.  Error  i'  the  bill,  sir ;  error  i'  the  bill.  I  com- 
manded the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out,  and  sewed  up  again ; 
and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee,  though  thy  little  finger  be 
armed  in  a  thimble.  146 

Tai.  This  is  true  that  I  say :  an  I  had  thee  in  place 
where,  thou  shouldst  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight :  take  thou  the  bill,  give 
me  thy  mete-yard,  and  spare  not  me. 

Hor.    God-a-mercy,  Gnmiio !  then  he  shall  have  no  odds. 

Pet.     Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for  me.      i5i 

Gru.     You  are  i'  the  right,  sir  :   'tis  for  my  mistress. 

Pet.     Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life  :  take  up  my  mistress' 
gown  for  thy  master's  use  !  156 

Pet.     Why,  sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Gru.     0,  sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  think  for: 
Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use ! 
O,  fie,  fie,  fie  ! 


132  loose^bodied]  hose  hody^s  Steevens 

oonj.  fix)m  (Q). 

seio  me]  sow  me  up  Pope. 
142  hOL]  Ua  :  F4.    Ull  f  The  rest 

146  an]  Pope,    and  Ff  Q. 

147  whersy  thou  shculdst]  QF3F4.  where 


thou  shouldst  F^.   where  thou  should 

F,. 
149  not  me]  me  not  Hanmer. 
161  Pet]  Kath.  Daniel  conj. 
164,  168  mistres^]  mistress's  Rowe. 
168  to]  unto  F3F4. 
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94  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.        ACT  IV. 

Pet.    Hortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor  paid.     [Aside. 
Go  take  it  hence ;   be  gone,  and  say  no  more.  lei 

Hor.     Tailor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-morrow : 
Take  no  imkindness  of  his  hasty  words  : 
Away !  I  say  ;   commend  me  to  thy  master.      [Exit  TaUor. 

Pet.     Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  mito  your  father's 
Even  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments :  I66 

Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor ; 
For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds, 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanest  habit.  170 

What  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark, 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye? 
O,  no,  good  Kate;   neither  art  thou  the  worse  175 

For  this  poor  fiimiture  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me ; 
And  therefore  frolic  :   we  wiU  hence  forthwith, 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him ;  iso 

And  bring  our  horses  unto  Long-lane  end ; 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot. 
Let's  see;   I  think  'tis  now  some  seven  o'clock, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

Ka;th.     I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  'tis  almost  two;  I86 

And  'twill  be  supper-time  ere  you  come  there. 

160  [Aside.]  Rowe.  171,   172    lark,.,. beautiful?]     FjFjP^. 
164  [Exit    Tailor.]    Exit    Tail.    FfQ.  Larkef...beauttfuU.Ffy 

Exeunt  Tailor  and  Haberdasher.  174  eye  f]  eye.  F^Q. 

Collier.    Exit  Tail  and  Hab.  Col-  175  good]  om.  Q. 

lier  MS.  177  account 9t]  Rowe.    oocountedH   F^ 

170  peereth]  'peareth  Grant  White  (Ca-  QFj.    accountedst  F3F4. 
pell  conj.).  182  on  foot]  afoot  CapeU. 

171  What  u]  Ff  Q.     What;  is  Pope.  183, 191  0']  Theobald,    a  Ff  Q. 
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Pet.     It  shall  be  seven  ere  I  go  to  horse  : 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
You  are  still  crossing  it.     Sirs,  let  't  alone  : 
I  will  not  go  to-day;   and  ere  I  do,  190 

It  shaU  be  what  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 

Hor,    Why,  so  this  gallant  will  command  the  sun. 

[Eoceunt. 


Scene  IV.    Padua.    Before  Baptista's  house. 
Enter  Tbanio,  cmd  the  Pedant  dressed  like  Vinckntio. 

Tra.     Sir,  this  is  the  house :  please  it  you  that  I  call  ? 

Ped.     Ay,  what  else?   and  but  I  be  deceived 
Signior  Baptista  may  remember  me. 
Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 
Where  we  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus.  6 

Tra.     'Tis  well ;  and  hold  your  own,  in  any  case. 
With  such  austerity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 

Ped.     I  warrant  you. 

Enter  Biondello. 

But,  sir,  here  comes  your  boy ; 
Twere  good  he  were  schooled. 


190  and]  or^  Capell. 

192  Why,  #o]  Why  so  FjQ.     Why  so: 

FjF^4.      Whyy  sol   CapelL     See 

note  (xx). 

[Exeunt.]    Cap^.     Exeunt    Pet. 

Eath.  and  Hor.  Kowa    om.  FfQ. 

SoENBiv.]  Steerens.  Act  v.  Scene 

iL  Pope  (ed.  1).    Act  v.  Scene  m. 

Pope  (ed.  2).    Act  v.  Scene  iv. 

Hanmer.    Scene  ix.  Warburton. 

Scene  m.  CapelL    Act  v.  Scene 

L  Johnson  conj. 

Padua.    Before  B's  house.]  CapelL 

...Pedant   dressed...]    ...Pedant, 

booted,  and  drest...  Capell. 


1  Sir]  Theobald.    Sirs  Ff  Q. 

2  Ay,]  I  Ff  Q.  Ay^  ay,  Hanmer.  Ay, 
sir;  CapelL 

4,  5  OenoOj  Where  we]  Genoa,  where 
We  Steevens  (1793)  ending  lines  4, 
6,  6  at  where,.. welL,,sttcL  Genoa, 
When  we  Halliwell. 

6,  6  Where  t(»...Tra.  'Tis]  Theobald. 
Tra.  Where  we...Tis  Ff  Q.  Tra. 
Where  you.JTis  Capell. 

7  'longeth  to  a]  Hanmer.  longeth  to  a 
Ff  Q.    'longs  faS,  Walker  conj. 

8  Enter  B.]  After  line  7  in  Ff  Q. 

9  good]  good  that  Hanmer. 
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96  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.        ACT  IV. 

Tra.     Fear  you  not  him.     Sirrah  Biondello,  lo 

Now  do  your  duty  throughly,  I  advise  you : 
Imagine  'twere  the  right  Vincentio. 

Bion.     Tut,  fear  not  me. 

Tra.     But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptista? 

Bion.     I  told  him  that  your  father  was  at  Venice;    15 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 

Tra.     Thou'rt  a  tall  fellow :   hold  thee  that  to  drink. 
Here  comes  Baptista:   set  your  countenance,  sir. 

EvUer  Baftista  and  Luobiitio. 

Signior  Baptista,  you  are  happily  met. 

[To  the  Pedant]  Sir,  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of:  20 

I  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 

Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped.     Soft,  son ! 
Sir,  by  your  leave :   having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio  25 

Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And,  for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you, 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him,  to  stay  him  not  too  long,  do 

I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care, 

II  N(yw\  om.  Hanmer.  burton. 
<Arot^AZy]tAor(nf^AZySteeyens(1778,  Enter  B.  and  L.]  Enter  B.  and  L. : 
1785).  Pedant  booted  and  bare  headed.  Ff 
/  adviie  you\  om.  Hanmer.  Q  (and  Pedant  F^jFJ. 

14  Baptista  f]  Baptista.  FjQ.  20  [To  the  Pedant]  CapelL 

15  atl  in  F3F4.  Sir^  this  is]  Sir,  This  is  CapelL   Sir, 
17  Thou'rt]    CapelL      Th'art    F^QF^           this 's  Edd.  conj. 

Tha^s  F3F4.  21  stand  good  father  to]  stand,  good 
19  Scene  ul  Pope  (ed.  1).    Scene  iv.  father,  to  Rowe. 

Pope  (ed.  2).     Act  v.  Scene  v.  23,  24  As  in  Hanmer.    As  one  line  in 
Hanmer.    Act  iv.  Scene  x.  War-  Ff  Q. 
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To  have  him  match'd ;    and,  if  you  please  to  like 

No  worse  than  I,  upon  some  agreement 

Me  shall  you  find  ready  and  willing 

With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd;  36 

For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you, 

Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Bap.     Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say  : 
Your  plainness  ancl  your  shortness  please  me  well. 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  here  40 

Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him, 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affections  : 
And  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him, 
And  pass  my  daughter  a  suflScient  dower,  46 

The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done  : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 

Tra.     I  thank  you,  sir.     Where  then  do  you  know  best 
We  be  affied  and  such  assurance  ta'en 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  ?  50 

Bap.     Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio  ;   for,  you  know, 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants: 
Besides,  old  Gremio  is  hearkening  still ; 

33  /,  ttjxm]  Fj.  I  upon  (i.  I  sir  upon  done  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 
F,F3F4.  done,  Soy  nr,  Keightley  conj.  (N. 
ct^reement]  agreementy  dr  Eeightley.  &  Q.  1867). 

34  ready  and  mUing]  F^Q.    most  ready  47  consent]    consent   of  me,    Baptista 
and  most  vriUing  FjFjF^.  Keightley,  ending  line  46  at  son, 
willing]    vnlUng    both    Eeightley.  48,  49  Where    then  do  you,..  We   he] 
willing  as  you,  or  uniting  at  once  Then  where  you  do.., Be  toe  Becket 
Keightley  conj.  (N.  &  Q.  1867).                  conj. 

35  bestovfd]  Johnson,    bestowed  Ff  Q.        48  do  you  know]  doyoutrowis  Hanmer. 
38  to  say]  say.  Steevens  (1778),  a  mis-  you  do  know  Johnson  conj.    do  you 

print.  trow  Rann  (Johnson  conj.).    do  you 

45  dower]  F^QF^    dowre  F3F4.    dowry  hold  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 
Rowe.  49  We  be]  Be  we  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

46  made]  fully  made  Hanmer.  50  stand  f]  Pope,    stand,  Ff  Q. 
done]  dons  with  me  Capell.    happily 

VOL.  ni.  7 
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55 


60 


And  happily  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra,     Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you  : 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;   and  there,  this  night, 
We'll  pass  the  business  privately  and  welL 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  here; 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this,  that,  at  so  slender  warning. 
You  are  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slender  pittance. 

Bofp.     It  likes  me  welL     Cambio,  hie  you  home, 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight; 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened, 
Lucentio's  father  is  arrived  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife. 

Bion.     I  pray  the  ^ods  she  may  with  all  my  heart ! 

Tra.     Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. 

\EnX  Bion, 
Signior  Baptista,  shall  I  lead  the  way? 

Welcome !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer :  70 

Come,  sir ;  we  will  better  it  in  Pisa. 
Bap.     I  follow  you. 

[Exeimt  TraniOy  Pedant,  and  Baptiaia. 


65 


54  And  happily]  And  happilie  F^Q. 
Ann  haply  F^.  And  haply  F^^. 
And  haply  then  Pope.  And  hapily 
CapelL  And  happdy  Grant  White. 
might]  Ff.    may  Q. 

55  an]  Pope,    and  Ff  Q. 

like  you]  F^Q.    like  you,  sir  FJP^F^. 
liketh  you  Anon.  oonj. 

61  Ton  are]  Totire  Pope. 

62,  63  As  in  Steevena,  after  Pope.  As 
two  lines  ending  well  .-...straight  in 
FfQ. 

62  Cambio]  Chy  Cambio  Pope.  Bum- 
dello  EdA  oonj.    See  note  (xxi). 

64  And,  if  you  will,  tell]  Rowe.    And 
if  you  triU  tell  Ff  Q. 
happened]    CapelL      hapned  FfQ. 


happened  here  Pope. 

66  [Exit  Luc.  Nicholson  co^j. 

67  Bion.]  F^FjF^.  Biond.  FiQ.  Luc 
Bowe. 

68  [Exit  Bion.]  Exit  Ff  Q,  after  line 
67.    om.  CapelL    See  note  (xxi). 
Enter  Peter.  Ff  Q. 

69  wayf]  Rowe.    tewy,  Ff  Q. 

70  Wdcome]  FjQ.  We  eome  F^^F^. 
See  note  (zxu). 

70,  71  Welcome,..Comey  sir;  we  ttnll] 
Come,  sir;  one  mess... cheer;  We'll 
CapelL 

71  Come]  But  come  Hanmer. 

foe  tnll]  we  soon  will  or  w^U  ESlze 
co^j.  (Athen.  1868). 

72  [Exeunt  T.  P.  and  B.]  Exeunt.  Ff  Q. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE  SHREW.  99 

RererUer  Biondbllo. 

Bion.     Cambio. 

Luc.     What  sayest  thou,  Biondello? 

Bion.   You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon  you  ?  76 

Luc.     Biondello,  what  of  that  ? 

Bion.  Faith,  nothing  ;  but  has  left  me  here  behind,  to 
expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his  signs  and  tokens. 

Luc.     I  pray  thee,  moralize  them. 

Bion.  Then  thus.  Baptista  is  safe,  talking  with  the 
deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son.  8i 

Luc.     And  what  of  him  ? 

Bion.    His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to  the  supper. 

Luc.     And  then? 

Bion.  The  old  priest  at  Saint  Luke's  church  is  at  your 
command  at  all  hours.  86 

Luc.     And  what  of  all  this  ? 

Bion.  I  cannot  tell;  expect  they  are  busied  about  a 
counterfeit  assurance  :  take  you  assurance  of  her,  *  cum 
privilegio  ad  imprimendum  solum  :*  to  the  church  ;  take 
the  priest,  clerk,  and  some  sufficient  honest  witnesses :  9i 
K  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  say, 
But  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

73  Act  v.  Scene  iv.    Pope    (ed.   1).      84  thenf]  F^JP^.    then.  FjQ. 
Scene  v.  Pope  (ed.  2).     Act  v.      87  thisf^T^^Y^.    tto.  F^Q. 

Scene  vi.  Hanmer.    Act  iv.  Scene  88,  89  /  cannot... take  you\  I  cannot 
XL  Warburton.  tell,  except,  while  they „. assurance, 

Re-enter  Biondello.]   Edd.     Enter  you  take  Hudson  (Lettsom  conj.). 

Lucentio  and  Biondello.  Ff  Q.    Re-  88  expect]  F^Q.    except  FjFjF^.  expect, 
enter  Luc.  and  Bion.  Nicholson  conj.  Warburton.     except,  while  Capell. 

74  Biondello  /]  Biondello.  F^Q.  expect ; —  Malone.     except —  Tyr- 

75  wink  and  laugh"]  laugh,  and  wink  whitt  conj.  expect!  Staunton  conj. 
Capell  conj.  90  imprimendum  solum]  FJF3F4.  ini- 
youf]  FjQF^    yott.  F3F4.                            premendum  solem  Ffy 

77  hasyhasliowe.  Aa** Theobald,   h'as  church;]    Rann    (Tyrwhitt    conj.). 

Hanmer.      he's  Johnson,      he  has  church  Ff  Q. 

Steevens.  take]  with  Lettsom  conj. 

79  them]  then  Anon.  conj.  93  [going.  CapeU. 

7—2 
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Lac.     Hearest  thou,  Biondello?  94 

Bion.  I  cannot  tarry:  I  knew  a  wench  married  in  an 
afternoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  parsley  to  stuff  a 
rabbit ;  and  so  may  you,  sir:  and  so,  adieu,  sir.  My  master 
hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint  Luke's,  to  bid  the  priest  be 
ready  to  come  against  you  come  with  your  appendix*  [E^At, 
Luc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented  :  lOO 
She  will  be  pleased;  then  wherefore  should  I  doubt? 
Hap  what  hap  may,  I'll  roundly  go  about  her: 
It  shall  go  hard  if  Cambio  go  without  her.  [Etdt. 


Scene  V.    A  public  road. 
Enter  Petruchio,  Katharika,  Hobtensio  and  Servants. 

Pet     Come  on,  T  God's  name ;   once  more  toward  our 
father's. 
Grood  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon ! 

Kaih.     The  moon !   the  sun :   it  is  not  moonlight  now. 

Pet    I  say  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 

Kath.     I  know  it  is  the  sun  that  shines  so  bright.       6 

Pet.     Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's  myself. 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list, 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house. 


94  Bwndeaol]^^^.  BiondeUo.  FfQ. 
99  to  come]  om.  Keightley. 
101  /  doubt]  we  dovht  Rowe.    /  doubt 

her  Pope. 
103  if]  if  I  ¥^. 

ScBNE  v.]  Steevens.  Act  v.  Sgenb 

V.  Pope  (ed.  1).    Scene  vi.  Pope 

(ed.  2).  Act  v.  Scene  vn.  Hamner. 

Act  IV.  Scene  xn.   Warburton. 

Act  v.  Scene  i.  Capell. 

A  public  road.]  Capell.  The  street 


before  Lucentio's  house.  Pope.  A 
green  lane.  Theobald.  The  road  to 
Padua.  Hamner. 

...Katharina]  Rowe.  ...Kate  FfQ. 
...and  Servants.]  Edd.  om.  FfQ. 
t^Edd.    a  FfQ.    o'Theobald- 


tovfard]    FiFjFj. 

tovfrde  Pope. 
5  Bhinee]  shine,  Q. 
7  I  list]  1 1  list  F^. 


towards    QF^. 
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Go  on,  and  fetch  our  horses  back  again. 

Evermore  cross'd  and  crossed;  nothing  but  cross'dl         lo 

Hor.     Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 

Kath.     Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  have  come  so  far, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please : 
An  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  rush-candle. 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me.  15 

Pet     I  say  it  is  the  moon. 

Kaih.  I  know  it  is  the  moon. 

Pet     Nay,  then  you  lie :   it  is  the  blessed  sun. 

Kath.     Then,  God  be  bless'd,  it  is  the  blessed  sun : 
But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes  even  as  yom:  mind.  20 

What  you  will  have  it  named,  even  that  it  is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so  for  Katharine. 

Hot.     Petruchio,  go  thy  ways;   the  field  is  won. 

Pet     Well,  forward,  forward  !  thus  the  bowl  should  run, 
And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias.  25 

But,  soft  !  company  is  coming  here. 

EiUer  ViNCENTio. 

[To  Vineentio]  Good  morrow,  gentle  mistress  :  where  away  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too, 

9  Go  on]  Go  one  Rann  (Capell  conj.).  26  soft]  soft  you  Keightley. 

11,  23, 35  Marked  as  <  Aside '  in  Capell.  company]  some  company  Po|>e.   wA^f 

13  you]  yowr  F^  company    Steevens,    1793    (RitsQii 

14  An]  Collier.    And  Ff  Q.  conj.). 

16  /  know  it  is  the  moon,]  I  know  it  is.  Act  v.  Scene  vi.  Pope.    Act  v. 

Steevens  (1793).  Scene    viii.    Hanmer.     Act    iv. 

18  is]  in  Fj.  Scene  xiu.  Warburton. 

22  so  it  shaU  be  so]  so  it  shall  6c,  «r,  Enter  V.]  Enter  V.  journeying.  Ca- 

Capell.    so  it  shall  be  still  Singer,  pelL  Enter  V.  in  a  travelling  dresis. 

ed.  2  (Ritson  oonj.).    so  it  shall  be  Malone. 

^sol'  Becket  oonj.    so  it  shall  be,  so      27  [To  Vineentio]  Rowe. 

Mitford  conj.  tohere]  whither  CapelL    wh^r  Collier 

24  should]  shall  Harness.  MS. 
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102  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW.        ACT  IV. 

Hast  thou  beheld  a  fresher  gentlewoman? 

Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks  I  30 

What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty, 

As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face? 

Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee. 

Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

Hor.     A'  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  a  woman 
of  him.  35 

Kath.     Yoimg  budding  virgin,  fair  and  fresh  and  sweet. 
Whither  away,  or  where  is  thy  abode? 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allot  thee  for  his  lovely  bed-fellow !  40 

Pet.     Why,  how  now,  Kate  !    I  hope  thou  art  not  mad  : 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  fiaded,  withered; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is. 

Kaih.     Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
That  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun,  45 

That  every  thing  I  look  on  seemeth  green  : 
Now  I  perceive  thou  art  a  reverend  father; 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 

Pet.     Do,  good  old  grandsire ;  and  withal  make  known 
Which  way  thou  travellest :   if  along  with  us,  50 

We  shall  be  joyfril  of  thy  company. 

Vin.     Fair  sir,  and  you  my  merry  mistress, 


29  gentlewoman  f\  Theobald.      Gentle-  40  Allot]  Pope.    A  lote  F,.    Alots  QF, 

woman :  Ff  Q.  Fj.    AlloU  F^. 

31,  32  do..,such...those  two]  eo... their.,.  42  vnther'd]  Capell.    vnthered  Ff  Q. 

do  those  Seymour  conj.  44  mistaking]  mistaken  Howe. 

36  A"]  A  Ff  Q.    ffe  Rowe.  45  been]  bin  Ffy 

a  tpoman]  FjFjF^.    the  woman  FjQ.  47  reverend]  F^F^.    reuerent  F^QF^ 

37  Whtther... where]  Y^F^F^.     Whether  49  withal]  wUhaU  Ft    with  all  Q. 
...whether  FjQ.  62  mistress]  mistress  too  Hanmer.    mU- 

39  whom]  whose  Capell  conj.  tress  here  Capell. 
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SCENE  V.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE  SHREW.  103 

That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amazed  me, 
My  name  is  call'd  Vincentio ;   my  dwelling  Pisa  ; 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;   there  to  visit  5ft 

A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 

Pet     What  is  his  name? 

Vin.  Lucentio,  gentle  su\ 

Pet     Happily  met ;   the  happier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  father :  60 

The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  this  hath  married.     Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  grieved :  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth  ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem  65 

The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio, 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  ftdl  joyous. 

Vin.     But  is  this  true?   or  is  it  else  your  pleasm-e,   70 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake? 

Hor.     I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pet     Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous.  75 

[Exeunt  aU  hut  ffortenno. 

Hot.     Well,  Petruchio,  this  has  put  me  in  heart. 


54  name  U   calVd    Vincentio]    namt^s  is  it  else]  else  is  it  Anon.  conj. 

Vincentio  oaird  Anon.  con},   nam^s  75  [Exeunt...]  Exeunt  Oat.  Pet.  and 

Vincentio  Lettsom  conj.  Vin.  Warburton.    Exeunt.  Ff  Q. 

my  dwelling]  dwelling  Hanmer.  76  WeUy  Petruchio^  PetruckiOy  well  / 
59  reverend]  Kowe  (ed.  2).    retierent  Pf  Hanmer.     Wetl^  sir  Petruchio  Ca- 

Q.  pelL     Well  done,  Petruchio  Anon. 

66  gentleman]  gentlevfoman  Q.  conj. 

67  with]  thee,  Capell  oonj.  has]  hath  Hanmer. 
70  truef]  CapelL    true,  Ff  Q. 
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THE  TAMING  OP  THB  SHREW,  ACT  IV.  8C.  V. 


Have  to  my  widow !  and  if  she  be  froward, 

Then  hast  thou  taught  Hortensio  to  be  untoward.    [SxU. 


ACT  V. 


Scene  L    Padua.    Be/ore  Lucbntio's  house. 

Grbmio  discovered.      Enter  behind  Biondello,   Lucbntio, 
and  BiANCA. 

Bion.     Softly  and  swiftly,  sir;  for  the  priest  is  ready. 

Lac.  I  fly,  Biondello :  but  they  may  diance  to  need 
thee  at  home;  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  faith,  I'll  see  the  church  o'  your  back  ;  and 
then  come  back  to  my  master's  as  soon  as  I  can.  5 

[Exeunt  LueerUiOj  Bianec^  and  Biondello. 

Ore.     I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  whila 

Enter  Pbtbuchio,  Kathabina,  Vincbntio,  Grumio,  with 
Attendants. 

Pet.     Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio's  house : 
My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  market-place ; 


77  Have  to\  Hojoe  at  Jervis  oonj. 
and]  om.  F3F4. 
be]¥JP^^    om.FjQ. 
froward]  foncard  Reed  (1803). 

78  to  be]  be  CageVL 

Act  v.  Sgbnb  i.]  Warburton.  Act 
V.  Theobald.  Act  v,  Scbnb  vn. 
Pope.  Act  y.  Scbnb  iz.  Hanmer. 
Act  v.  Scbnb  n.  CapelL  om.  Ff  Q. 
Padua.]  CapelL 

Before  L.'8  house.]  Pope.    Before 
Trauio's  House.  CapelL 
Gremio...]  Edd.    Enter  Bion.  Luc. 
and  Bianoa,  Gremio  is  out  before. 


Ff  Q.  Enter  B.  L.  and  B.,  Gremio 
walking  on  one  side.  Rowe.  Enter 
Bion.  with  Luc.  and  Bian.,  hastily ; 
Gremio  is  seen  entering,  bdiind.  Ca- 
pelL 

4  o']  Howe  (ed.  2).    a  Ff  Q. 

6  maeter's]  CapelL  miitra  Ff  Q. 
master  Theobald,  business  Hanmer. 
[Exeunt...]  Rowe.  EzitPfQ  (after 
line  3). 

6  Enter.. .Katharina,]  Rowe.  Enter... 
Kate,FfQ. 

8  toward]  towards  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
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ACT  V,  SC.  I.    THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.  105 

Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sir. 

Ftn.    You  shall  not  choose  but  drink  before  you  go :  lo 
I  think  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here, 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward.         [Knocks. 

Gre.    They're  busy  within ;  you  were  best  knock  louder. 

Pedant  looki  otU  of  the  window, 

Ped.  What's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  down 
the  gate  ?  16 

Vin.     Is  Siguier  Lucentio  within,  sir? 

Ped.     He's  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken  withaL 

Vin.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
two,  to  make  merry  withal? 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself:  he  shall 
need  none,  so  long  as  I  live.  21 

Pet.  Nay,  I  told  you  your  son  was  well  beloved  in 
Padua.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? — ^to  leave  frivolous  circum- 
stances,— I  pray  you,  tell  Signior  Lucentio,  that  his  father  is 
come  from  Pisa,  and  is  here  at  the  door  to  speak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  liest :  his  father  has  come  from  Padua,  and 
here  looking  out  at  the  window.  27 

Vin.     Art  thou  his  father? 

Ped.     Ay,  sir ;   so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may  believe  her. 

Pet.  [To  VincenUo]  Why,  how  now,  gentleman  1  why,  this 
is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another  man's  name.       31 

Ped.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain :  I  believe  a'  means  to 
cozen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my  countenance. 

12  [Knocks.]  Knock.  Ff  Q.  Noise  with-  from^Mcmtua  [aside]  CapelL  from 
in.  Yin.  knocks.  CapelL  Pua  Malone  (T^rrwhitt  conj.).    See 

13  [knocks  again.  CapelL  note  (xzm). 

19  withal  f\  Pope.    withaU.  Ff  Q.  27  here]  is  here  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Lettsom 

21  #o]FiQF^    o^FjF^.  conj.). 

22tce«]om.Q.  out  ail  out  of  (i, 

23  sir  r\  Theobald,    sir,  Ff  Q.  30  [To  Vincentio]  CapelL 

26  from  Padua]  Ff  Q.  to  Padua  Pope.  32  a']  a  F^QF^    he  F3F4. 
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106  THE  TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW.  ACT   V. 

Me-mUer  Biondello. 

Bion.  1  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together  :  Grod 
send  'em  good  shipping !  But  who  is  here  ?  mine  old 
master  Vincentio  I  now  we  are  undone,  and  brought  to 
nothing.  37 

Vin.     [Seeing  Biondello]   Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

Bion.     I  hope  I  may  choose,  sir. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue.  What,  have  you  forgot 
me?  41 

Bion.  Forgot  you  1  no,  sir  :  I  could  not  forget  you,  for 
I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou  never  see 
thy  master's  father,  Vincentio?  45 

Bion.  What,  my  old  worshipftd  old  master  ?  yes,  marry, 
sir  :  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vin.      Is't   so,  indeed?  [Beats  Biondello. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  help  !  here's  a  madman  will  murder 
me.  [Exit.   50 

Ped.     Help,  son !   help,  Signior  Baptista  ! 

[Exit  from  above. 

Pet.     Prithee,  Kate,  let  s  stand  aside,  and  see  the  end 

of  this   controversy.  [They  retire. 

Re-enter  Pedant  helow;  Tranio,  Baptista,  and  Servants. 
Tra.     Sir,  what  are  you,  that  oflfer  to  beat  my  servant  ? 

34  Sgbnb  yhl  Pope.    Scene  x.  Han-      49,  63  madman]  Mad-man  Rowe.  mad 
mer.    Scene  il  Warburton,  man  Ff  Q. 

Re-enter...]  CapelL    Enter...  Ff  Q.  murder]  murther  F8F4. 

35  ehippinff]  speeding  Qould  oonj.  50  [Elxit.]  Exit,  crying  out.  CapelL  cm. 
[drawing  backward.  CapelL  FfQ. 

36  brought]  brough  Fj.  51  [Exit...]  CapelL    om.  Ff  Q. 
38  [Seeing  Biondella]  Rowe.                      53  [They  retire.]  Theobald. 

45  nuuter'e]  FjFjF^.    mistrie  FjQ.  Re-enter...]  CapelL    Enter  Pedant 

46  myoldwonhipful]myivorshipfullQ.  with  seruants,  Baptista,  Tranio.  Ff 
48  indeed  f]  indeede.  FxQ.  Q. 

[Beats  B.]  He  beates  B.  Ff  Q. 
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SCENE  I.  THE  TAMING   OF   THE   SHREW.  107 

Vin.  What  am  I,  sir  !  nay,  what  are  you,  su*  ?  O  im- 
mortal gods  I  O  fine  villain  !  A  silken  doublet !  a  velvet 
hose  !  a  scarlet  cloak  !  and  a  copatain  hat !  O,  I  am  un- 
done 1  I  am  imdone  !  while  I  play  the  good  husband  at 
home,  my  son  and  my  servant  spend  all  at  the  university. 

Tra.     How  now  !  what's  the  matter  ?  60 

Bap.     What,  is  the  man  lunatic  ? 

Tra.  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman  by  your 
habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  madman.  Why,  sir, 
what  'cems  it  you  if  I  wear  pearl  and  gold  ?  I  thank  my 
good  father,  I  am  able  to  maintain  it.  66 

Vin.  Thy  father  !  O  villain !  he  is  a  sail-maker  in 
Bergamo. 

Bap.  You  mistake,  sir,  you  mistake,  sir.  Pray,  what 
do  you  think  is  his  name?  69 

Vin.  His  name !  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name  :  I  have 
brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years  old,  and  his 
name  is  Tranio. 

Ped.  Away,  away,  mad  ass  !  his  name  is  Lucentio ; 
and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the  lands  of  me, 
Signior  Vincentio.  76 

Vin.  Lucentio !  O,  he  hath  miurdered  his  master  1 
Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  Duke's  name.  O, 
my  son,  my  son !  Tell  me,  thou  villain,  where  is  my  son 
Lucentio  ? 

Tra.     Call  forth  an  officer.  80 


56  w  f|  F4.    «V ;  The  rest  FJF5F4. 

69  9erv€mt\  servanU  Kowe.  goldf]  Pope,  gold:  F^QFjFj.  Oold; 

60  matter  f]  matter  now?  Capell.  F4. 

61  What,  w]  Rowe.     What  is  Ff  Q.  72  Tranio]  F^F^F^.     Tronio  F^Q. 

the  man]  thie  man  Rowe.  76  mvrdered]  mitrdred  F^QF,.     mur- 
64  'cents]  CJolUer.  cemes  F^Q.   concerns  thered  F3F4. 
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108  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.        ACT  V. 

£fUer  one  with  an  Officer. 
Cany  this  mad  knave  to  the   gaol.      Father   Baptista,  I 
charge  you  see  that  he  be  forthcoming. 

Vin.     Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Grre.     Stay,  officer  :   he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  Signior  Gremio  :  I  say  he  shall  go  to 
prison.  86 

Gre.  Take  heed,  Signior  Baptista,  lest  you  be  cony- 
catched  in  this  business :  I  dare  swear  this  is  the  right 
Vincentio. 

Ped.     Swear,  if  thou  darest.  90 

Gre.     Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 

Tra.     Then  thou  wert  best  say  that  I  am  not  Lucentio. 

Gre.     Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  Signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.     Away  with  the  dotard  1   to  the  gaol  with  him  ! 

Vin.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abused  :  96 
O  monstrous  villain ! 

Re-enter  Biondello,  with  Lucentio  and  Bianga. 

Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled  1  and — yonder  he  is:  deny  him, 
forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  all  undone. 

Luc.     Pardon,  sweet  father.  [Kneeling. 

Vin.  Lives  my  sweet  son? 

[Exeunt  Biondello,  Tranio,  and  Pedant,  as  fast  aa  nuiy  he. 

Enter  one  with  an  Officer.]  CapelL  97  Re-enter...]  CapelL    Enter...  Ff  Q 

om.  Ff  Q.  (after  line  94).     Enter  Luc.  and 

81,83,94,  118^00(1 /at^FjQF,.  Jayle  Bianca.  Bowe. 

F,.     OoalY^.  ancf—]  CapelL    andYiq, 

82  forthoomingl    forth'Comxng    Rowe.  98  undone]  done  F^ 

forth  oommngFiQF^F^    forth  oomr  99  Scene  ix.  Pope.  Scene  XL  Hanmer. 

ing  F4.  Scene  m.  Warburton. 

94  to  the]  to  Bowe  (ed.  1).  [Kneeling.]  Kneele.  F^Q.    kneels  to 
96,  96  Thui...mllain/]  As  in  Steevens  Vin.  CapdL 

(1778).    Prose  in  FfQ.  sweet   ton]   eweeteet   eon    SteeT^is 

95  haled]  Malone.    haUd  F^QF^  haVd  (1793). 

FjF^.    handeld  Collier  MS.  [Exeunt...]  Exit...  Ff  Q  (after  line 

96  vUlatn]  FjF^.    vOlaine  FjQF^  vil-  98).      Bio.  Tra.  and  Ped.  run  o£ 
laruf  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  conj.).  CapelL 
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SCENE   I.  THE  TAMING   OF  THE   SHREW.  109 

Bian.    Pardon,  dear  father. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  offended?   loo 

Where  is  Lucentio? 

Iaic.  Here's  Lucentio, 

Bight  son  to  the  right  Vincentio  ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine, 
While  coimterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thine  eyne. 

Grre.     Here's  packing,  with  a  witness,  to  deceive  us  all ! 

Vin.     Where  is  that  damned  villain  Tranio,  loe* 

That  &ced  and  braved  me  in  this  matter  so? 

Bap.     Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio? 

Bian.     Cambio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

Luc.     Love  wrought  these  miracles.     Biancas  love    no 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town ; 
And  happily  I  have  arrived  at  the  last 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss. 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforced  him  to ;  115 

Then  pardon  him,  sweet  father,  for  my  sake. 

Vin.     I'll  slit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  have  sent 
me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap.     But   do   you   hear,   sir?   have   you   married   my 
daughter  without  asking  my  good  will?  120 

Vin.     Fear  not,  Baptista  ;   we  will  content  you,  go  to  : 
but  I  wiU  in,  to  be  revenged  for  this  villany,  [Exit. 

Bap.     And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery.     [Exit 

100  Bian.]  Bion.  F4.  106  damned]  damn'd  Rowe. 

[kneela  to  Bap.  CapelL  111  exchaiige]  exchcmgr  F,.  ^ 

100—102  Fard(m„.  Vincentio]  Arranged  113  arrived  at  the]  FjQ.    arrived  at  F, 

as  in  Capell :  as  prose  in  Ff  Q.  F3F4. 

102  Right  eon  to]  Ff  Q.  Right  eon  unto  119  eir?]  eirl  [to  Luc]  CapelL  «r,  FfQ. 

CapelL      The  right  eon  to  Anon.  121, 122 /'aar...tn;Wa«y.]  Verse  in  CapelL 

conj.  122  for  thie  viUany]  for  thie  villanie 

104  euppoeee]  ettppoeers  Rpwe  (ed.  2).  FjQ.    for  thie  viUaine  Fj.    on  thie 
eyne]  eyee  Pope.                                           villain  F3F4.    on  thie  Vallain  Rowe 

105  alC]  om.  Hanmer.  Ced.  1). 
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THE  TAMING   OF  THE  SHREW. 


ACT  V. 


Lac.     Look  not  pale,  Bianca  ;   thy  father  will  not  firown. 

[Exeunt  LucevUio  and  Bianca, 

Gre.     My  cake  is  dough  :  but  I'll  in  among  the  rest ;   125 
Out  of  hope  of  all,  but  my  share  of  the  feast.  [Exit. 

Kath.     Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  of  this  ado. 

Pet.     First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 

Kath.     What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street  ? 

Pet.     What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me  ?  130 

•     Kath.     No,  sir,  God  forbid;   but  ashamed  to  kiss. 

Pet.     Why,  then  let's  home  again.     Come,  sirrah,  let's 
away. 

Kath.     Nay,  I   will  give  thee  a  kiss  :   now  pray  thee, 
love,  stay. 

Pet.     Is  not  this  well  ?     Come,  my  sweet  Kate  : 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.      [Exeunt     136 


Scene  II.    Fadua.    Lucentio's  house. 

EnUr  Baptista,  Vincbntio,  Grbmio,  the  Pedant,  Lucbktio,  Bianca,  Pb- 
TRUCHio,  Eatharika,  Hortbnsio,  and  Widow,  Tranio,  Biokdbllo, 
and  Grumio  :  the  Serving-men  with  Tranio  bringing  in  a  banquet. 

Luc.     At  last,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes  agree : 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 


124  [Exeunt  L.  and  B.]Capell.  Exeunt 
FfQ. 

126  [Exit]  Rowa    om.  Ff  Q. 

127  P.  and  C.  advancing.  Theobald, 
(forw*)  CoUier  MS. 

131  N6\  Mo  Fj. 

133  pray  thee\  pray  Q. 

134  Cktme]  oome^  come  Hanmer. 

135  once\  late  Hanmer.    at  once  Anon, 
co^j.    now  Gould  co^j. 

never"]  never'e  Anon.  coiy.    never  u 
Keightley.    See  note  (xx). 
ScEKEn.]Steevens.  Actus  Quintus. 
FiQFjFj.    Scena  Quarta.  F4.   Act 
V,  Scene  l  Rowe.  Scene  rv.  War- 


burton.  Scene  iu.  CapelL 
Enter... Petruchio,  Katharina,  Hor- 
tensio. ..]  Enter. .  .and  Bianca^Tranio, 
Biondello,  Grumio,  and  Widdow  : 
The...  FfQ.  Enter.. .Tranio's  ser- 
vants bringing  in  a  banquet  Rowe. 
Musick.  A  Banquet  set  out  Enter 
...Tranio,  Grumio,  Biondello  and 
Others,  attending.  Capell. 

1—62  At  last.„outright.]  Put  in  the 
mai^n  as  spurious  by  Pope. 

2  done]  Rowe.  come  Ff  Q.  calm  Ma- 
lone  conj.  gone  Collier,  ed.  8  (Ck>l- 
lier  conj.  and  Collier  MS.). 
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SCENE  II.      THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHKEW.  Ill 

To  smile  at  scapes  and  perils  overblown. 

My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome, 

While  I  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine.  6 

Brother  Petruchio,  sister  Katharina, 

And  thou,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow, 

Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house : 

My  banquet  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up, 

After  our  great  good  cheer.     Pray  you,  sit  down  ;  lo 

For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

Pet.     Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat ! 

Bap.     Padua  aflfords  this  kindness,  son  Petruchio. 

Pet.     Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Hor.     For  both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  word  were  true. 

Pet.     Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  his  widow.     i6 

Wid.     Then  never  trust  me,  if  I  be  afeard. 

Pet.     You   are   very   sensible,    and    yet   you   miss   my 
sense : 
I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you.  19 

Wid.     He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  round. 

Pet.     Roundly  replied. 

Kath.  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  ? 

Wid.     Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

Pet.     Conceives  by  me !    How  likes  Hortensio  that  ? 

Hor.     My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale. 

Pet.     Very    well    mended.     Kiss   him   for    that,    good 
widow.  25 

Kath.     *He  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  round  :' 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

6  Kaih<mna\  Katharine  Kowe.  18  ven^]  om.  Steevens  (1793). 

8  best]  rest  Anon.  conj.  and  yet]  yet  Anon.  co^j. 

9  hanqti^t]  Y^^.    banket  F^QF^  22—37  Thus   I...lad.]   Vereea  differ- 

II  [CJompany  sit  to  Table.  Capell.  ently  arranged  in  CapelL 
14  nothing]  no  thing  S.  Walker  conj.  23  Conceives]  Conceive  CapelL 
17  Wid.]  FjQ.    Hor.  FjFjF^.  27  meant]  mean  Anon.  conj. 

a/card]  F3F4.    afeard  ¥^QF^ 
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Wid.     Your  husband,  being  troubled  with  a  shrew, 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe : 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning.  ao 

Kath.     A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath.     And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 

Pet.     To  her,  Kate  ! 

Hor.     To  her,  widow  ! 

Pet.    A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her  down.   35 

Hor.     That's  my  office. 

Pet.     Spoke  like  an  officer :  ha'  to  thee,  lad. 

[Drinks  to  ffortermo. 

Bap.     How  likes  Gremio  these  quick-witted  folks  ? 

Grre.     Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian.     Head,  and  butt!    an  hasty-witted  body  40 

Would  say  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  horn. 

Vin.     Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  you? 

Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me ;  therefore  I'll  sleep 
again. 

Pet.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not :  since  you  have  begun, 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two !  45 


28  shrew]  shrow  Dyce  (ed.  2). 
35  does]  FiQ.    doe  F^    do  F3F4. 

37  ha*  to  thee,  lad]  ha  to  thee  lad 
QFJPJP^.  ha  to  the  lad  Fj.  here  to 
thee,  lad  Collier  MS. 

38  Jffow  likes]  And  how  likes  Capell. 
How  liketh  Anon.  conj. 
quick-witted]    quick-headed   Collier 
conj. 

89  they]  theiifld  Anon.  conj. 

huit  together  well]  butt  heads  together 

well  Rowe  (ed.  2).    hv4  heads  well 

together  CapelL 
40  Head,  and  butt/  an]  Head  and  butti 

an  Theobald.    Head,  and  but  an 


Ff  Q.    Heady  and  butf  an  Rowe 
(ed.  2). 

Head]  How  !  head  CapelL     Whai! 
head  Keightley. 

hasty-mitted]    Bowe.    haxtie  witted 
FiQ.    hasty  witty  FJFJP^. 
42  auHiken^d]  Rowe.    auKikened  Ff  Q. 

44  you  shalT]  thou  shalt  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
not:  since.,. begun,]  not;  since... 
begun,  Capell.     not  since,. .begun: 
FfQ. 

45  61^^]  Capell  (Theobald conj.).  better 
FfQ. 

two]  F3F4.     too  FjQFj. 
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Bian.     Am  I  your  bird  ?     I  mean  to  shift  my  bush ; 
And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow. 
You  are  welcome  alL  [Exmm  Bianco^  Katharina,  and  Widow. 

Pet     She  hath  prevented  me.     Here,  Signior  Tranio, 
This  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ;  50 

Therefore  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  miss'd. 

Tra.     O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  Kke  his  greyhound, 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 

Pet.     A  good  swift  simile,  but  something  currish. 

Tra.     'Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself:     66 
Tis  thought  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Bap.     O  ho,  Petruchio !    Tranio  hits  you  now. 

Luc.     I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,  good  Tranio. 

Hor.     Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here  ? 

Pet.     A!  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  confess;  eo 

And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outright. 

Bap.    Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petruchio, 
I  think  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Pet.     Well,  I  say  no :   and  therefore  for  assurance     65 
Let's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife; 


46  hirdf]  Pope,    Btrd^Ffii, 

47  your]  wy  Q. 
[rising.  CapeU. 

48  [Exeunt  B.,  K.,  and  Widow.]  Exit... 
Rowa  Exit  B.  Ff  Q.  Exit ;  Cat. 
and  Wid.  follow.  CapeU. 

49  [filling.  CapeU. 

50  her]  it  Rowe. 
61  [drinks.  CapeU. 

67  0  ho]  CapeU.    Oh,  Oh  Ff  Q. 

eo  A'has]AhasF{Q.    JSTeAowRowe. 

ei  two]Bcwe.    tooFtQ. 

6Z  SoKTB  X  Pope.    ScBNB  xn.  Han« 

mer. 
»  therefore  for]  F^jF^.    therefore  sir 

VOL.  in. 


Fi.    therefore  sir,  Q. 

for  aeeuranoe]  nr,  cu  suranee  Staun- 
ton oonj. 
66—69  Zefs.,. wager]  Printed  by  Pope 

as   three  lines  ending   he.,.first... 

wager. 
66  Zefs]  Please  you,  Ms  CapeU.    Let 

us  Eeightley. 

Lefs  each  one]  Let  each  one  of  us 

Cartwright  conj. 

send]  send  ^en  now  Lettsom  conj. 

send  in  Keightley.    send  forthwith 

Hudson  coi^. 

wife]  several  wife  CoUier,  ed.  2  (Col- 
lier MS.). 
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114  THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHRBW.        ACT  V. 

And  he  whose  wife  is  most  obedient, 

To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her, 

Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  .propose. 

Hor.     Content.   What  is  the  wager? 

Luc.   ;  Twenty  crowns.   70 

PeU    Twenty  crowns  ! 
I'll  venture  so  much  of  my  hawk  or  hoimd, 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Luc.     A  hundred  then. 

Hor.  Content. 

Pet.  A  match  1    'tis  done.  . 

Hor.     Who  shall  begin  ?  . 

Luc.    ,  That  will  I.  75 

Go,  Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bion.     I  go.  .  [BxU. 

Bap.     Son,  I'll  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

Luc.     I'll  have  no  halves;   I'll  bear  it  all  myself 

Ms-enter  Biondello. 

How  now  !  what  news  ?  " 

Bion.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word  so 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.     How !   she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  ! 
Is  that  an  answer.? 

Grre.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 

68  at  fir9t\  first  Pope.  •       Steevens  (1793)  ends  the  line  at  Go, 

69  which  we  will  propose]  Omitted  by  78  TU]  lie  FiQF,.    Fie  F3P4.    /  wiU 
Pope.  CapelL 

70  What  is  the]  Steevena    whafs  the  your]  you  Q.    yonr  F4. 

FfQ.    whatFo]^    the  C&^ll  79  Re-enter...]  Pope.    Enter...  PfQ. 

72  of]  on  Rowe.  80  Sir]  om.  S.  Walker  oonj. 

76  beffin  f]    hegin^    Luoentio  f    Anon.  81,  82  she  cannot]  cannot  FjFi. 

conj.  82 — S8  ffow/,,.come.]  Amnged  as  hy 

That  will  L]   That  will  L—Mere,  Rowe.     Printed  as  prose  in  Ff  Q. 

where  are  you  f  Capell.  82  she  is]  CapelL    she^s  Ff  Q. 
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Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 

Pet.     I  hope,  better.  86 

Hor.     Sirrah  Biondello,  go  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  [Exit  Bumdello. 

Pet.  0,  ho!  entreat  her! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Hor.  I  am  afiraid,  sir, 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated. 

Re-tnter  BiONDBLLa 

Now,  where's  my  wife  ?  90 

Bion.     She  says  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in  hand  : 
She  will  not  come ;   she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.     Worse  and  worse ;   she  will  not  come  1   O  vile, 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endured ! 

Sirrah  Grumio,  go  to  your  mistress;  96 

Say,  I  command  her  come  to  me.  [Exit  Grumio. 

Hor.     I  know  her  answer. 

Pet  What? 

Hor.  She  will  not. 

Pet.     The  fouler  fortime  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

Bap.     Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Katharina  ! 


86  better]  a  better  CapelL 

BS  mutt  needs]  needs  must  Steeyens. 

88—90  /  cm,.. wife?]   As   in    CapelL 

Two  lines,  the  first  ending  can^  in  Ff . 
89  Re-enter...]  CapelL  Enter...  Ff  Q. 
93—96  Capell  ends  the  lines  at  vwrse ;. . . 

%fniolerahle^,,.0rumio^.,.m4, 
93,  94  Worse,,. endwred]  As  in  Steevens 

(1793):  two  lines  in  Ff  Q,  ending 

corns,,. indw'd, 
93  Worse]   Thii  worse  Lettsom  conj. 

Oh!  worse  Eeightley  conj.     There^ 

worse  or  TTAy,  worse  Hudson  conj. 


vile]  Pope.    viJde  Y^^.    vOd  QFg 

96  Sirrah,  „mMtress]  Oo  to  yowr  mis- 
tress, Sirrah  Orumio  Hudson  conj. 
SirraJi]  Here^  sirrah  CapelL 

96  come]  to  come  F3F4. 

[Exit  Grumio.]   Exit  Qru.    Rowa 
Exit  Ff  Q. 

97  She]  That  she  Capell. 

not]  not  corns  Steevens  (1793). 

98  there]  therms  Rowe. 

99  Kathari'Mi]  Katharine  Rowe. 
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116  THE  TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW.        ACT  V, 

Re-eiUer  Ejitharika. 

Kath.     What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  for  me  ?  lOO 

Pet     Where  is  your  sister,  and  Hortensio*s  wife? 

Kath.     They  sit  conferring  by  the  parloiu*  fire. 

PeU     Go,  fetch  them  hither :   if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight,  106 

\Evit  Katharina, 

Luc.     Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor.     And  so  it  is  :   I  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

Pet.     Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quiet  life. 
An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy ; 
And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy?  no 

Ba^,    Now,  fair  befal  thee,  good  Petruchio ! 
The  wager  thou  hast  won ;   and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  she  is  changed,  as  she  had  never  been.  lis 

Pet.     Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet, 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 
See  where  she  comes  and  brings  your  firoward  wives 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion.  120 


Ke-enter...]  Enter  Katerina.  Ff  Q  UO  happy  f]     Dyce,      happu,     F^Q. 

(after  line  98).  happy,  F^jF^. 

105  them'\  then  F^  111  thee^  good]  the  good  F4. 
[Exit...]  Rowa    om.  Ff.  115  heen\  bin  FjQ. 

106  of  a  wmder]  of  iconder  S.  Walker  117  her  obedience]   her  wbrniteion    S. 
conj.   o/«Mm<20r<  Hudson  (Letteom  Walker  ooi^. 

oonj.).  118  and  obedience]  of  obedience  CapeU. 

109  An  awfid]  And awfulBowe^ed.  2).  and  her  gentleneu   or   and  her 

And  lawful  Rawlinson  conj.  patience  Edd.  conj. 
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Be-enter  Katharina,  with  Biakoa  cmd  Widow. 

Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not : 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under-foot. 

Wid.     Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh, 
Till  I  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass  ! 

Bian.     Fie,  what  a  foolish  duty  call  you  this?  126 

Luc.     I  would  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too : 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  me  an  himdred  crowns  since  supper-time, 

Bian.     The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 

Pet     Katharine,   I   charge  thee,  tell  these  headstrong 
women  130 

What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 

Wtd.     Come,  come,  you're  mocking :   we  will  have  no 
telling. 

Pet     Come  on,  I  say ;   and  first  begin  with  her. 

Wid.     She  shall  not. 

Pet     I  say  she  shall :   and  first  begin  with  her.        136 

Kath.     Fie,  fie!  unknit  that  threatening  unkind  brow; 
And  dart  not  scornful  glances  firom  those  eyes, 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor: 
It  blots  thy  beauty  as  frosts  do  bite  the  meads. 

He-enter  E.  with  B.  and  Widow.]  Lettsom    conj.    ffcUh   cost  tne  a 

Re-enter  Catherine... the  Widow.  Hudson. 

GapeU.    Enter  Kate,  B.  and  Wid-  130, 131  Kcaharine...huthands.]  Printed 

dow.  Ff  Q  (after  line  118).  as  prose  in  Ff  Q;  as  verse  by  Rowe 

122  haubU]  Rowe.    haUe  Ff  Q.  (ed.  2). 

throw]andtkr(mffh¥^  andthrowT^.  131  do  om\  owe  to  F3F4. 

[She  pulls  off  her  cap,  and  throws  132  you^rel  FjF^.    ywir  FjQF^ 

it  down.  Rowe.  133  begin  mth  her]  heginr—  Capell,  end- 

128  Hath  cost  me  an]  Rowe.   HcUh  cost  ing  the  verse  with  shall  noL 

me  ftue  Ff  Q.    Cost  me  an  Pope.  136  threatenrng]  ihretaning  Fj.    threat- 

Cost  me  a  CapelL    ffath  cost  one  ing  Fg. 

Singer  (ed.  1).  Cost  me  one  Collier,  139  Uots]  blasts  Lettsom  coiij. 

ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).    Sath  cost  a  do  bite]  FjQ.    Ute  F^jF^. 
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Confounds  thy  fame  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buds,      140 

And  in  no  sense  is  meet  or  amiable. 

A  woman  moved  is  like  a  foimtain  troubled, 

Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty ; 

And  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 

Will  deign  to  sip  or  touch  one  drop  of  it.  14^ 

Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 

Thy  head,  thy  sovereign;   one  that  cares  for  thee, 

And  for  thy  maintenance  commits  his  body 

To  painful  labour  both  by  sea  and  land. 

To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold,  160 

Whilst  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secmre  and  safe ; 

And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands 

But  love,  fair  looks  and  true  obedience  ; 

Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 

Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince  i55 

Even  such  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband  ; 

And  when  she  is  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour. 

And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 

What  is  she  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 

And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord?  lea 

I  am  ashamed  that  women  are  so  simple 

To  offer  war  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace; 

Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy  and  sway. 

When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love  and  obey. 

Why  are  our  bodies  soft  and  weak  and  smooth,  le^ 

Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world. 

But  that  om:  soft  conditions  and  om:  hearts 

Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ? 


140  fame]  frame  Qrejcoi^,  tenanoe.  Commits  Ft  Q, 

as]  om.  FjF^.  161  WkOst]  WhOe  Kowe  (ed.  2). 

145  one]  a  Bowe  (ed.  2).  157  she  is]  sk^s  Pope. 

148  maintenance  commits]  Edd.  mom- 
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Come,  come,  you  frowaid  and  unable  worms  1 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours,  no 

My  heart  as  great,  my  reason  haply  morej 
To  bandy  word  for  word  and  frown  for  frown ; 
But  now  I  see  cm:  lances  are  but  straws, 
Our  strength  as  weak,  om:  weakness  past  compare, 
That  seeming  to  be  most  which  we  indeed  leant  are*  175 
Then  vail  your  stomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot. 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  husband's  foot : 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  please, 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease. 
Pet.     Why,  there's  a  wench  1    Come  on,  and  kiss  me^ 
Kate.  iBO 

Luc.     Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou  shalt  ha*t, 
Vin.     Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are  toward, 
I/uc.     But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are  frowari 
Pet.     Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed. 
We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped.  i85 

TwBB  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white; 

[To  Lttcetitia. 

And,  being  a  winner,   Gk)d  give  you  good  night  I 

[Exeunt  Fetruchio   cmd   KtUhariiia, 

Hot.   Now,  go  thy  ways ;  thou  hast  tamed  a  curst  shrew. 
Luc.   'Tis  a  wonder,  by  yom:  leave,  she  will  be  tamed  so. 

[E:x^mra. 


189  yott]  Ff  Q.  yov^ar  Rowe  (ed.  1). 
yofi/^re  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

170  heen\  F3F4.    bin  FjQFj. 

171  <m]  FjQ.    u  FjFjF^. 

174  cuJtffBowe. 

175  to  he\  om.  Collier  MS. 
indeed]  om.  Steevens  (1793). 

176—189  Thenvail..Jamedso.]'PvLtia 
the  maigin  as  spurious  hj  Pope. 
See  note  (xxiv). 

176  vaU]  CapeU.    vale  Ff  Q. 


181  Lua]  Bap.  Capell  oonj, 
186  three]  fuw  Rowe. 

186  toon]  ons  Capell  (corrected  in  Er- 
rata). 

[To  Luceotio.]  Malona 

187  [...and  Katharina.]   .„aad  Katk 
Rowe.    Eiit  Petruchio.  Ff  Q, 

188  shrew]  Rowe,    Shrow  Ff  Q. 

189  be]  om.  Q. 

[Exeunt.]  Rowe.    ora.  Ff  Q, 
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NOTES. 


NotbI. 


Ind.  The  Folios  and  the  Quarto  have  here  Actus  Primus.  Sccena 
PTimOy  making  no  separation  between  the  play  and  the  Induction.  The 
pUj  is  divided  into  Acts,  but  not  into  Scenes.  The  second  Act,  however, 
is  not  marked  in  any  of  the  old  copies.  The  arrangement  which  we  have 
followed  is  that  of  Steevens,  which  all  subsequent  editors  have  adopted, 
and  which  is  therefore  the  most  convenient  for  purposes  of  reference. 

NOTB  II. 

Ind.  I.  7.  The  phrase  *  Go  by,  Jeronimy,'  quoted  from  Kyd*s  *  Spanish 
Tragedy,'  was  used  in  popular  'slang,'  derisively.  It  occurs  frequently 
in  the  dramatic  literature  of  the  time,  for  example,  in  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher's  Captain^  Act  iii.  Sc.  5.  The  <S'  of  the  Folios  may  have  been 
derived  from  a  note  of  exclamation  in  the  MS.,  written,  as  it  is  usually 
printed,  like  a  note  of  interrogation. 

NotbHI. 

Ind.  I.  62*  Mr  Lettsom's  suggestion  that  a  line  has  been  lost  between 
61  and  62  seems  the  most  probable  solution  of  the  difficulties  presented 
by  this  passage  in  its  present  form. 

NOTB  IV. 

Ikd.  I.  86.  '  Sincklo,'  the  stage  direction  of  the  first  Folio,  was  the 
name  of  an  actor  in  Shakespeare's  company,  not  mentioned  in  the  list 
of  'Principall  Actors'  at  the  beginning  of  the  first  Folia  He  was  one 
of  the  actors  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  /r.,  as  appears  from  the 
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4to.  edition  of  that  play,  published  in  1600,  where  the  stage  direction 
to  Act  V.  Scene  4  is,  "  Enter  Sincklo  and  three  or  foure  oflBicers,"  and  the 
part  taken  by  Sincklo  is  that  usually  assigned  to  the  '  Officer/  In  the 
Third  Part  of  Hemry  VI,  Act  ill.  Scene  1,  the  stage  direction  in  the  first 
FoUo  is,  '  Enter  Sinklo,  and  Humfrey,  with  Crosse-bowes  in  their  hands.' 
Sinklo  also  appears  as  an  actor  in  the  Induction  to  Marston's  play  of  The 
MaUontenL     In  the  present  play  he  probably  took  the  part  of  Lucentio. 

In  III.  1.  80,  *  Niche.*  is  supposed  by  Steevens  to  mean  Nicholas  Tooley, 
who  at  a  later  period  became  one  of  the  *  Principall  Actors.' 


Note  V. 

Ind.  I.  99.     Pope  inserts  here  the  following  speech  from  the  old  play: 

'  2  Flcuyer*  \to  the  other.']  Go  get  a  dishclout  to  make  clean  your  shoes, 
and  I'll  speak  for  the  properties.  [Exit  Player."]  My  lord,  we  must  have 
a  shoulder  of  mutton  for  a  property,  and  a  little  vinegar  to  make  our 
devil  roar.' 

For  '  vinegar '  Theobald  suggested  *  wooden  dagger.' 
This  insertion  is  repeated  by  all  subsequent  editors,  till  Oapell  struck 
it  out  of  the  text  and  Steevens  placed  it  in  a  note. 

NOTB  VI. 

Ind.  2.  96.  The  following  speeches  are  here  inserted  by  Pope  from 
the  same  source: 

^Sly.    By  th'  mass  I  think  I  am  a  lord  indeed. 
What  is  thy  name) 

Mem.    Simon,  an't  please  your  honour. 

Sty,  Sim?  that's  as  much  as  to  say  Simeon  or  Simon ;  put  forth  thy 
hand  and  fill  the  pot' 

Capell  was  the  first  to  strike  it  out  of  the  text. 

Note  VII. 

Ind.  2.  110.  Pope  prefixed  to  Sly's  speech  the  following  words  from 
the  old  play,  without  giving  any  indication  that  they  were  not  Shake- 
speare's: 'Come  sit  down  on  my  knee.  Sim,  drink  to  her.'  They  are 
repeated  in  all  subsequent  editions,  till  Capell  restored  the  true  text. 
After  line  115,  Pope  again  added,  'Sim,  drink  to  her.' 
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Note  Vin. 

L  1.  32.     The  old  play  (Q)  after  the  Induction,  commences  thus : 

^FoUdar.    Welcome  to  Athens,  my  beloved  friend, 
To  Plato's  school  and  Aristotle's  walks...' 
but  this  affords  us  no  hint  as  to  the  true  reading  of  the  passage  in  ques- 
tion, whether  'checks'  or  'ethics.'    When  Mr  Halliwell  conjectured  that 
we  should  read  'works'  for  'walks,'  he  had  not  observed  that  the  allusion 
was  to  the  gardens  of  the  Lyceum,  the  favourite  haunt  of  the  Peripatetics. 

Note  IX. 

I.  1.  57.  We  have  often  observed  that  as  in  this  line  and  in  iii.  1.  4, 
and  Ind.  2.  110,  the  metre  may  be  completed  by  pronouncing  the  name 
of  the  speaker  at  the  beginning.  This  is  one  indication  among  many, 
of  the  haste  with  which  parts  of  Shakespeare's  plays  were  thrown  off. 

Note  X. 

1.  2.  147.  Considering  the  carelessness  with  which  a  plural  demon- 
strative pronoun  was  used  with  reference  to  a  singular  noun  and  vice 
versct,  we  have  not  altered  the  reading  of  the  old  editions  in  order  to 
accommodate  the  construction  to  modern  rule.  See  note  (iv)  to  Love's 
Labours  Lo8t.  Mr  Daniel  (Notes,  p.  22)  considers  '  paper'  to  be  the  note 
of  the '  books '  and  '  them '  =  the  books. 

Note  XL 

I.  2.  259.  The  misprint  in  Rowe's  second  edition  remained  uncorrected 
by  Pope,  Theobald,  Hanmer,  Warburton,  and  Johnson.  Capell  in  cor- 
recting the  error  made  another  by  writing  '  her '  for  '  the.'  He  printed 
his  edition  not  from  any  former  text,  but  from  a  manuscript  of  his  own 
writing. 

Another  instance  of  the  facility  with  which  a  misprint  which  makes 
sense  escapes  correction  is  found  in  91.  1.  4,  where  'put,'  a  misprint  for 
'  pull '  in  the  Yariorum  of  1821,  was  retained  by  many  subsequent  editors, 
Mr  Collier,  Mr  Singer,  kc. 

Note  XIL 

I.  2.  278.  Mr  Grant  White  believes  the  whole  of  the  foregoing  scene 
to  be  by  some  other  hand  than  Shakespeare's.     Coleridge  and  Sidney 
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Walker  also  held  that  large  portions  of  the  play  were  not  from  the 
master's  hand.  It  appears  to  us  impossible  to  discriminate,  as  in  Hewry 
the  Eighth  and  The  Two  NMe  Kinemen^  what  parts  were  due  to  Shake- 
speare and  what  to  another  hand.  The  feeblest  scenes  of  this  play  seem 
to  have  been  touched  by  him.  The  probability  is  that  he  worked,  in  this 
case,  not  with,  but  after,  another. 

NoTB  xin. 

IL  1.  167.  Chalmers,  in  his  copy  of  CapeU's  Notes  on  Shakespeare, 
now  in  the  Library  of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  has  written  *  My  copy 
[of  FJ  reads  /  mil,'  and  this  is  the  reading  of  a  copy  in  Trinity  Library. 
Capell's  own  copy  has  *  I  attend.' 

Note  XIV. 

II.  1.  403.     Pope  inserts  from  the  old  play: 

*  [Sly  speaks  to  one  of  the  servcmts. 
Sly.     Sim,  when  will  the  fool  come  again? 
Sim.     Anon,  my  lord. 

Sly.     Give's  some  more  drink  here — where's  the  tapster  1   here  Sim, 
eat  some  of  these  things. 
Sim.    So  I  do,  my  Lord. 
Sly.     Here  Sim,  I  drink  to  thee.' 

These  lines  were  repeated  by  all  subsequent  editors  down  to  Capell, 
who  inserted  them  at  a  different  place.     See  note  (xvii). 

Note  XV. 

ni.  2.  64.  Mr  Collier  says  that  the  Quarto  reads  Hhe  humor  or  fourty 
fancies...'  If  so,  his  copy  differs  from  Capell's,  which  reads  Hhe  humor 
of  fourty  fancies...' 

Note  XVI. 

III.  2.  83 — 86.  It  is  not  always  dear  from  the  way  in  which  Capell's 
text  is  printed  whether  he  meant  a  passage  where  there  is  a  rapid 
change  of  speakers  to  be  read  as  prose  or  verse.  In  his  own  copy,  this 
is  always  explained  by  certain  conventional  symbols  inserted  with  his 
cv^n  hand  in  red  ink.  This  he  probably  did  with  a  view  to  a  second 
edition,  which  he  never  lived  to  bring  out.     *  Tnlit  alter  honores.' 
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Note  XVn. 

HL  2.  248.  Gapell  here  inserted  the  lines  which  Pope  put  after  ii.  1. 
403.     See  note  (xiy). 

Note  XVIH. 

lY.  I.  124.  Theobald  first  printed  <  Where  is  the  life  that  late  IledT 
as  part  of  a  song.  He  printed  also  the  following  words,  'Where  are 
those  — *  in  italics,  as  if  they  were  a  continuation  of  the  song.  He  was 
followed  by  Hanmer,  Warburton,  and  Johnson,  but  not  by  Gapell.  As 
the  song  is  lost,  the  question  must  remain  doubtful. 

NOTB  XIX. 

lY.  2.  Pope  made  a  bold  transposition,  and  placed  here  the  scene 
which  in  our  Edition  stands  as  the  third  scene  of  the  fourth  Act^  begin- 
ning: 

'Ora.    No,  no,  forsooth,  I  dare  not  for  my  life,' 

and  ending: 

^ffar.    Why  so  this  gallant  will  command  the  sun.' 

The  scene  thus  in  Pope's  edition  counted  as  the  4th,  5th,  and  6th  scenes 
of  Act  IV. 

Our  Scene  2  of  Act  iv.  is  in  Pope's  edition  Scenes  1  and  2  of  Act  y. 

Theobald  restored  the  old  arrangement,  which,  as  he  proves  in  a  note, 
is  indisputably  the  right  one. 

Note  XX 

IV.  2.  120.     Hanmer  inserts  from  the  old  play  the  following  lines, 
which  are  placed  by  Pope  after  iv.  3.  192,  and  by  Capell  after  v.  L  135. 
^Lord,     Who's  within  there?  [Sly  aleeps. 

Enter  Servants. 

Asleep  again !  go  take  him  easily  up,  and  put  him  in  his  own  apparel 
again.     But  see  you  wake  him  not  in  any  case. 

Serv.    It  shall  be  done,  my  lord :  come  help  to  bear  him  hence. 

[They  bear  qf  Sly.* 

Note  XXI. 

IV.  4.  68.  There  is  evidently  some  mistake  here.  On  the  whole  it 
seems  better  to  change  *Cambio'  to  'Biondello'  in  line  62,  than  ^Bion.* 
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to  '  Zuc.'  in  line  67.  The  supposed  Cambio  was  not  acting  as  Baptista's 
servant,  and,  moreover^  had  he  been  sent  on  such  an  errand  he  would 
have  '  flown  on  the  wings  of  love '  to  perform  it.  We  must  suppose  that 
Biondello  apparently  makes  his  exit,  but  really  waits  till  the  stage  is 
clear  for  an  interview  with  his  disguised  master.  The  line  67  is  as  suit- 
able to  the  &dthful  servant  as  to  the  master  himself. 

NOTB  XXII. 

IT.  4.  70.  Mr  Dyce  says  that  in  some  copies  of  the  first  Folio  the  '  1 ' 
in  *  welcome'  is  scarcely  visible.  It  was  from  one  of  these  copies,  doubtless, 
that  the  later  Folios  were  printed.  The  M '  is  clear  enough  in  Capell's 
copy  of  Fj. 

NOTK  xxin. 

y.  1.  26.  We  have  retained  'from  Padua,'  which  is  the  reading  of 
the  old  Edition,  and  probably  right.  The  Pedant  has  been  staying  some 
time  at  Padua,  and  that  is  all  he  means  when  he  contradicts  the  newly 
arrived  traveller  from  Pisa. 

Note  XXIV. 

v.  2.  176 — 189.  The  following  speeches  are  added  by  Pope  from  the 
old  play,  and  remained  as  part  of  the  text  till  Capell's  time : 

*  Enter  two  Servants  hearing  Sly  in  hie  own  apparel^  and  leave  him 
on  the  stage.     Then  enter  a  Tapster. 

Sly  awaking,']  Sim,  give's  some  more  wine — ^what,  all  the  players 
gone?  am  not  I  a  lord! 

Tap.    A  lord  with  a  murrain!    Come,  art  thou  drunk  still? 

Sly,  Who's  this?  Tapster!  oh,  I  have  had  the  bravest  dream  that 
ever  thou  heardst  in  all  thy  life. 

Tap.  Yea  marry,  but  thou  hadst  best  get  thee  home,  for  your  wife 
will  course  you  for  dreaming  here  all  night. 

Sly.  Will  she?  I  know  how  to  tame  a  shrew.  I  dreamt  upon  it 
all  this  night,  and  thou  hast  wak'd  me  out  of  the  best  dream  that  ever 
I  had.     But  111  to  my  wife,  and  tame  her  too,  if  she  anger  me.' 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE*. 


KiKO  OF  France. 

DuKB  OF  Florence. 

Bertram,  Count  of  Rousillon'. 

Lafeu*,  an  old  lord, 

PAROLLBs^  a  follower  of  Bertram. 

T.  '        p,  >  servants  to  the  Countess  of  Rousillon. 

A  Page. 

Countess  of  Rousillon,  mother  to  Bertram. 
Helena,  a  gentlewoman  protected  by  the  Countess. 
An  old  Widow  of  Florence. 
Dlana,  daughter  to  the  Widow, 

-,  >  neighbours  and  friends  to  the  Widow. 

Mariana,  J       ° 

Lords,  Officer;],  Soldiers,  <&c.,  French  and  Florentine. 
Scene — Eouaillon;  Faria;  Florence;  MaraeiUes. 


^  Drahatis  PsRSONiE]  First  given  '  Lafeu]  Lefeu  Steevens  conj. 

by  Howe.    See  note  (i).  *  Parolles]     Paroles      Steev^is 

*  Bausillan]  Pope.  Romlion,  Rowe.  conj. 
Monllian  Capell. 
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ALL'S    WELL    THAT    ENDS    WELL. 


ACT  I. 


Scene  I.    RousiUon.    The  Count's  palace. 

Enter  Bertram,  t?ie  Countess  of  Bousillon,  Helena,  and  Lafeu, 

all  in  black. 

Count.  In  delivering  my  son  jfrom  me,  I  bury  a  second 
husband. 

Ber.  And  I  in  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my  father's 
death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  his  majesty's  command,  to 
whom  I  am  now  in  ward,  evermore  in  subjection.  6 

Laf.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  madam ; 
you,  sir,  a  father:  he  that  so  generally  is  at  all  times  good, 
must  of  necessity  hold  his  virtue  to  you ;  whose  worthiness 
would  stir  it  up  where  it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where 
there  is  such  abundance.  lo 

Count.    What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's  amendment? 

cUssevering  Warburton.    separating 
Gk)uld  conj. 

son  from  me,]  son^  for  me  or  son, 
fore  me,  Becket  conj. 

3  Ber.]  Eos.  Ff. 
And  I  in  going,  madam]  F^    And 
in  going  Madam  FjFj.    And  in 
going.  Madam  F4.     And  in  going, 
madam,  /Rowe. 

9  where  it]  were  it  F4. 
lack]  slack  Theobald  (Warburton). 


Act  l  Scene  l]   Actus  Primus. 
ScsBna  Prima.  Ft 

Bousillon.  The  Count's  palace.] 
RousiUon  in  France.  Pope.  The 
Countess  of  RousiUon's  House  in 
France.  Theobald. 
Enter. . .]  Enter  yong  Bertram  Count 
of  Rossillion,  his  Mother,  and  He- 
lena, Lord  Lafew,  all  in  blacke.  Ff. 
Count.]  Mother.  Ff,  and  afterwards 
Ma 

ddivering]  ddivering  up  Hanmer. 
VOL.    IIL 
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Laf.  He  hath  abandoned  his  physicians,  madam ;  under 
whose  practices  he  hath  persecuted  time  with  hope,  and 
finds  no  other  advantage  in  the  process  but  only  the  losing 
of  hope  by  time.  15 

Count.  This  yoimg  gentlewoman  had  a  father, — O,  that 
*  had '  1  how  sad  a  passage  'tis  ! — ^whose  skill  was  almost  as 
great  as  his  honesty ;  had  it  stretched  so  far,  would  have 
made  nature  immortal,  and  death  should  have  play  for  lack 
of  work.  Would,  for  the  king's  sake,  he  were  living !  I 
think  it  would  be  the  death  of  the  king's  disease.  21 

Laf.     How  called  you  the  man  you  speak  of,  madam? 

Count.  He  was  famous,  sir,  in  his  profession,  and  it 
was  his  great  right  to  be  so, — Grerard  de  Narbon.  24 

Laf.  He  was  excellent  indeed,  madam :  the  king  very 
lately  spoke  of  him  admiringly  and  moumingly :  he  was 
skilful  enough  to  have  lived  still,  if  knowledge  could  be 
set  up  against  mortality. 

jBer.    What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  languishes  of? 

Laf.     A  fistula,  my  lord.  30 

Ber.     I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious.  Was  this  gentle- 
woman the  daughter  of  Grerard  de  Narbon  ? 

Count.  His  sole  child,  my  lord  ;  and  bequeathed  to  my 
overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  her  good  that  her  educ- 
ation promises ;  her  dispositions  she  inherits,  which  makes 

13  persecuted]  prosecuted  Haumer.  oo^j. 

14  losing]  loosing  F^.  29,  31,  62  Ber.]  Bos.  Ft 

17  passa^ge]  preface  Hanmer.  presage  36  hopes  of  her  good  that  her]  good  hopes 
Warburton.  pesage  Becket  oo^j.  of  her  that  her  or  hopes  of  her  that 
was]  om.  Collier,  ed.  2  (Ck)llier  MS.).  her  good  Anon.  oooj. 

18  would]  it  would  Bowe.  ^t  would  ZS  promises;  her]  Bowe.  promises  her 
Singer  (ed.  2).  F£    promises  her ;  Pope. 

19  have]  have  had  Hanmer.  herdispositions]herdispositumBow^ 
pla^]  plat/^d  Warburton.  the  honesty  of  her  dispositions  Staun- 

23,  24  Be...sOy — Oerard  de  Carbon,]  ton  coi^j. 

Oerard  de  Narbon,— he, ,  ,so,  Lettsom 
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fair  gifts  fairer ;  for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries  virtuous 
qualities,  there  commendations  go  with  pity;  they  are  virtues 
and  traitors  too:  in  her  they  are  the  better  for  their  simple- 
ness ;  she  derives  her  honesty  and  achieves  her  goodness.  40 

Laf.     Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from  her  tears. 

Count.  Tis  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season  her 
praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  approaches 
her  heart  but  the  tyranny  of  her  sorrows  takes  all  livelihood 
fix^m  her  cheek.  No  more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more  ; 
lest  it  be  rather  thought  you  affect  a  sorrow  than  to  have — 

Hd.     I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too. 

Lof.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead ; 
excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

Count.  !£  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the  excess 
makes  it  soon  mortal  bi 

Ber.     Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wishes. 

Laf.     How  imderstand  we  thalj? 

Count.     Be  thou  blest,  Bertram,  and  succeed  thy  father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape  1   thy  blood  and  virtue  56 

Contend  for  empire  in  thee,  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birthright !     Love  all,  trust  a  few, 
Do  wrong  to  none :   be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Rather  in  power  than  use;   and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key:   be  checked  for  silence,  60 


39  their]  her  H&nmer  (Warburton). 
41  from  her  tears]  tears  fivm  her  Pope. 

45  MeleTia]  Helen  (and  eLsewhere)  S. 
Walker  ooi^. 

46  it  be  rather  thought  you]  you  be  rather 
thought  to  Hamner. 

to  have — ]  Ff.  to  have  it,  Warbur- 
ton. have  it.  CapelL  to  have. 
Steevens. 

48  lamentation]  Fj.     lamentations  F, 

49  to]o^Hanmer. 


50  Count.]  HeL  Tieck. 

living „. grief]   grief, ^living  Gould 

conj. 

be]  be  not  Theobald  (Warburton). 

52,  53  Ber.  Madam,,..  Lafl  JTotr...] 
Laf.  How,,,  Ber.  Madam,...  Theo- 
bald oonj. 

53  Laf.  How,„that'f]  After  1.  47,  Wat- 
kiss  Lloyd  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1890). 

60,  61  checi^d...taa^d]  taa^d.„checl^d 
Daniel  conj. 
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But  never  tax'd  for  speecL     What  heaven  more  will, 
That  thee  may  furnish,  and  my  prayers  pluck  down, 
Fall  on  thy  head  1     Farewell,  my  lord ; 
Tis  an  unseason'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord, 
Advise  him. 

Laf.         He  cannot  want  the  best  66 

That  shall  attend  his  love. 

Count.     Heaven  bless  him!     Farewell,  Bertram.     [^a»t 

Ber.  \To  Helena]  The  best  wishes  that  can  be  forged  in 
your  thoughts  be  servants  to  you !  Be  comfortable  to  my 
mother,  your  mistress,  and  make  much  of  her.  70 

Laf.  Farewell,  pretty  lady:  you  must  hold  the  credit 
of  your  father.  [Exeunt  Bertram  and  La/eu, 

Hel.     O,  were  that  all  1     I  think  not  on  my  father ; 
And  these  great  tears  grace  his  remembrance  more 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.     What  was  he  like?  76 

I  have  forgot  him :   my  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  't  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  imdone:   there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.     Twere  all  one 


63  head]  Fj.    harid  "P^^i. 

Farewell^  my  lord;]  Farewdl  my 
LordyFt  Farevfel, — My  lord  Laf  euy 
CapelL  FarewdL  My  lord,  Stee- 
vens  (1778). 

G3 — 67  Hanmer  ends  the  lines  *ti9  an 
....advise  him., ^attend,.,, Bertram. 
S.  Walker  would  end  them  My  lord 
Lafeu^,..my  lord.. .that  ehaU... Ber- 
tram, reading  can't  for  cannot  in 
line  66. 

66  Adviie  him.]  Advise  him  you.  Ca- 
pelL 

66—87  Lafl  Me  cannot... draw]  Omitted 
inF4. 

66  best]  best  advice  Eeightley. 

67  Meaven]  May  heaven  Hanmer. 


[Exit]  om.  Fy 
68  [To  Helena]  Rowe.    Before  Be,  line 
69,  Nicholson  conj. 

71  must  hold]   uphold  Rann  (Mason 

ooiy.). 

72  [Exeunt...]  Rowe.    om.  Tt 

73  Scene  n.  Pope. 
a«//]a/^-/Rowe.    aUylF^F^F^ 

74  his]  this  Keightley. 

75  those  /]  they  are  Hanmer. 

77  in  *t  but  Bertram's]  in  it  btU  my 
Bertram's  Pope,  in  it,  but  of  Ber- 
tram CapelL  in  it,  but  Bertram's 
Steevens.  in  't  but  only  Bertram's 
Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),  in  % 
but  Bertram's  only  Eeightlej. 

79  'Twere]  FiFjF,.    It  were  Pope. 
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That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star  80 

And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me  : 

In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 

Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 

The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 

The  hind  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion  85 

Must  die  for  love.     'Twas  pretty,  though  a  plague, 

To  see  him  every  hour;  to  sit  and  draw 

His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls. 

In  our  heart's  table;  heart  too  capable 

Of  every  line  and  trick  of  his  sweet  favour :  90 

But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 

Must  sanctify  his  reliques.     Who  comes  here? 

Enter  Pabolles. 

\A9ide\  One  that  goes  with  him  :  I  love  him  for  his  sake ; 

And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar. 

Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward;  96 

Yet  these  fix'd  evils  sit  so  fit  in  him. 

That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  steely  bones 

Look  bleak  i'  the  cold  wind :   withal,  ftdl  oft  we  see 


90 parHcuUir\Y^J^^   partu^larFo^ 

81  me:]  Rowe.    wieFjF^,. 

82  rcuiicmoe  and]  radiance.   In  Gould 
001^.,  reading  as  F^  in  L  81. 

84  The]  TK  PiF^Fj. 

87  how;  to  eilC]  hour,  to  eU  Pope,  houir 
to  sU  FiF,.    how  sit  F,. 

88  brow]  brotvee  FjF,.    arrow  F5F4. 

89  our]  my  Collier  MS. 

90  trici]  trait  Becket  co^j. 

91  h^e]  he  is  F4. 

92  reliques]  FjF,.    Rdick  FjF^, 
Enter  Parollea.]  Ff.    Dyce  transfers 
to  line  99. 

93  [Aside]  Edd. 

96  solelif]    FjF^.    solie   P^F^     wholly 


Hanmer. 

97  take  place]  look  fair  Qoold  conj. 
virtut^s  steely]  steely  virtues  Herr 

CODJ. 

steely]  seely  Badham  conj.    stately 
Cartwright  co^j. 
97,  98  bones  Look]  bone  Looks  Bulloch 
oonj. 

98  Look]  Bowa    Lookes  F^F,.     Looks 

t*  the]  in  the  Pope. 
cold]  om.  Hudson  oonj. 
wind:  withal,]  wind  without:  Kin- 
near  conj. 
withal]  om.  Pope. 
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Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 

Par.     Save  you,  fair  queen !  lOO 

Hel.     And  you,  monarch  ! 

Par.     No. 

Hd.     And  no. 

Par.     Are  you  meditating  on  virginity?  104 

Hel.  Ay.  You  have  some  stain  of  soldier  in  you  :  let 
me  ask  you  a  question.  Man  is  enemy  to  virginity ;  how- 
may  we  barricade  it  against  him? 

Par.     Keep  him  out. 

Hd.  But  he  assails ;  and  our  virginity,  though  vaUant, 
in  the  defence  yet  is  weak :  imfold  to  us  some  warlike 
resistance.  iii 

Par.  There  is  none:  man,  sitting  down  before  you,  will 
undermine  you  and  blow  you  up. 

Hd.  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  imderminers  and 
blowers  upl  Is  there  no  military  policy,  how  virgins 
might  blow  up  men?  116 

Par.  Virginity  being  blown  down,  man  will  quicklier 
be  blown  up:  marry,  in  blowing  him  down  again,  with  the 
breach  yourselves  made,  you  lose  your  city.  It  is  not 
politic  in  the  commonwealth  of  nature  to  preserve  virginity. 
Loss  of  virginity  is  rational  increase,  and  there  was  never 

99  C<]li\   Bare  Hudscm  oonj.  (with-  HeL  Byd\  him  to  keep  him  out f  for 

drawn),     om.  Bulloch  ooc\j.    Old  Hanmer. 

Herr  oonj.    S.  Walker  oonjeotuns  109  auoUU]  aeeaUe  us  S.  Walker  coi^'. 

that  Cold  is  oomipt  109,   110  mlianty  in  the  defence  yet] 

folly]  T^F^.    foUieY^F^  It     valtant   in  the  defence,  yet 

100  Scene  m.  Pope.  Steeveois  (1785). 

Save]  'Save  Hanmer.  110  to  ue]  F^    w  PfF^F^. 

105—152  HeL  Ay...mih  it  /]  om.  Bad-  112  fitting]  Johnson.    m«m^  F£. 

ham  coi^'.  114  Bleee]  *Blese  Capell  oonj.  MS. 

105  #totn]  etrain  HalHwell  oo^j.  121  rational]  national  Hanmer  (Theo- 
107  barricado]  Rowe.     barraoado  Fj.  bald   oonj.).    natural   Anon.    ap. 

harrooado  FJP^^.  Halliwell  oonj. 

107—109  himf    Par.    Keep  him  out. 
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virgin  got  till  virginity  was  first  lost.  That  you  were  made 
of  is  metal  to  make  virgina  Virginity  by  being  once  lost 
may  be  ten  times  foimd ;  by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  lost : 
'tis  too  cold  a  companion ;  away  with  't !  125 

Hel,  I  wiU  stand  for  't  a  little,  though  therefore  I  die 
a  virgin. 

Pan*.  There's  little  can  be  said  in  't;  'tis  against  the  rule 
of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of  virginity,  is  to  accxise 
yoiu'  mothers;  which  is  most  infallible  disobedience.  He 
that  hangs  himself  is  a  virgin:  virgmity  murders  itself ;  and 
should  be  buried  in  highways  out  of  all  sanctified  limit,  as  a 
desperate  offendress  against  nature.  Virginity  breeds  mites, 
much  like  a  cheese;  consumes  itself  to  the  very  paring,  and 
so  dies  with  feeding  his  own  stomach.  Besides,  virginity  is 
peevish,  proud,  idle,  made  of  self-love,  which  is  the  most 
inhibited  sin  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not ;  you  cannot  choose 
but  lose  by  't :  out  with  't !  within  ten  year  it  wiU  make 
itself  ten,  which  is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  the  principal 
itself  not  much  the  worse  :   away  with  't  1  140 

Hel.    How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  her  own  liking? 

Par.  Let  me  see :  marry,  Ul,  to  like  him  that  ne'er  it 
likes.  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lose  the  gloss  with  lying;  the 
longer  kept,  the  less  worth:  off  with  't  while  'tis  vendible ; 

122  gafl  goe  Yy  138, 141  lose]  F4.    loose  F^F^^ 

124  times]  tmes  ¥^  *     188,  139  ten  ffear...ien]  ten  years,.  Jen 

125  vnth  *t]  with  it  Steevens  (1778).  Hamner.     ten  t/eare.„two  F|.     ten 

130  mothers]  mother  Rowe.  yeares,..two  F^F,.  ten  years...tvH> 
130, 131  J70...tr]  He,., is  like  Hanmer.  F4.    ttoo  years,., two  Collier,  ed.  2 

As  he..  JO  is  Warburton.  She  hangs  (Steevens  oo^j.).  ten  years, , ,twelve 

hersdf  that  is  Qould  conj.  Toilet  oo^j.    ten  months,. .ttpo  Sin- 

131  virgin]  self-murderer  Eeightley.  ger,  ed.  2  (Malone  001^*.  and  Singer 
mvrders]  J ohxiBon.    mitrthersFt  MS.),    om year... two  QmxiWhito. 

134  paring]Bowe,  payringT^^  pair-  the  year,.  Moo  Anon,  conj. 

ing  FjF^.  142,   143  it  likes]  likes  it  S.  Walker 

135  his]  its  Bowe.    on  its  Hanmer.  conj. 

137  inhOnteO]  F^.     inhabited  FsFjF^.      143  'Tis]  And  'tis  Hanmer. 
prohibited  Pope. 
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answer  the  time  of  request.  Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier, 
wears  her  cap  out  of  fashion;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable: 
just  like  the  brooch  and  the  tooth-pick,  which  wear  not 
now.  Your  date  is  better  in  your  pie  and  your  porridge 
than  in  your  cheek  :  and  your  virginity,  your  old  virginity, 
is  like  one  of  our  French  withered  pears,  it  looks  ill,  it  eats 
drily ;  many,  'tis  a  withered  pear ;  it  was  formerly  better; 
marry,  yet  'tis  a  withered  pear:  will  you  any  thing  with  it? 

Hel.     Not  my  virginity  yet 

There  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  loves, 

A  mother  and  a  mistress  and  a  friend,  155 

A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 

A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 

A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear; 

His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility, 

His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet,  leo 

His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster;   with  a  world 

Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptions  Christendoms, 


147  K'tfar]  Capell  andliong MS.  were  Ft 

iffevfear  Rowe. 
162  yet]  yes,  Hanmer.    tfet,  Staunton. 
162,  163  will.., yet..]  HeL   Not.. .yet; 

wiU...itf   Watkias  Lloyd  coiy.  (N. 

and  Q.,  1890). 

162  will  you]  will  you  do  Collier  MS. 
wUh  itf]  with  mef  Johnaon  oonj. 
with  us  f  Tyrwhitt  oonj.  with  it  f 
I  am  now  hound  for  the  court.  Ma- 
lone  conj.  with  itf  We  are  for  the 
Court.  Staunton  conj. 

163  Not]  Not  with  Collier  MS. 
yet...]  yet  Ff.  yet.  Totirefor  the 
Court:  Hanmer.  yet. — Moneieur 
Parollee,  you  are  for  the  court. 
Keightley.  yet.  TouWe  to  the  court: 
Kinnear  coi^j.    See  note  (n). 

163, 164  Not... your]  No  I — myvirginityl 
yet  There  shall  its  Jackson  coi^*. 


164  shall]  should  Steevens  co^j. 

166  A  mother]  Another  Howe  (ed.  2). 

A  lover  Keightley. 
166—163  A  phoenix...shaU  he]  Put  in 

brackets  as  spurious  by  Warbur- 

ton. 
166  phoenix]  sphinx  Bulloch  oouj. 

captain]   captor   Anon.    ocng.     a 

captive  Bulloch  conj. 

enemy]  eremite  Bulloch  conj. 

168  traitress]  tutoress  Bulloch  conj. 

169  humble]  Fj.    humblest  F^FjF^. 

160  jarring  concord]  F4.    iarring,  con- 
cord FjF^j- 

discord  dulcet]  F4.    discord,  dulcet 

FjF^a- 

161  faithy  his]  faithless  Hanmer. 

162  pretty]  petty  Harness. 

fo9id,  adoptious]  f6nd-<idoptiout  S. 
Walker  conj. 
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That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.     Now  shall  he — 
I  know  not  what  he  shall.     (Jod  send  him  well ! 
The  court's  a  learning  place,  and  he  is  one —  166 

Par.     What  one,  i'  faith  ? 
Hel.     That  I  wish  well.     'Tis  pity- 
Par.     What's  pity? 

Hd.     That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in  't, 
Which  might  be  felt;   that  we,  the  poorer  born,  170 

Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes. 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  fiiends. 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think,  which  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  Page. 

Page,     Monsieur  Parolles,  my  lord  calls  for  you.        175 

{ExU, 

Par.  Little  Helen,  farewell :  if  I  can  remember  thee,  I 
will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

Hel.  Monsieur  Parolles,  you  were  bom  under  a  charit- 
able star. 

Par.     Under  Mars,  I.  180 

Hel.     I  especially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.     Why  under  Mars? 

Hel.  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under,  that  you  must 
needs  be  born  imder  Mars. 

Par.     When  he  was  predominant.  185 

Hel.     When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 

163  A«— ]  Rowe.    he:  Ff.  171  w]  them  Y^P^. 

165  leammgplaoel  learnxng'place^\^&^  172  effects]  affects  Collier  MS. 

veDs(1793).  175  i/(>tm9zir...yau.]  As  in  CapelL  Two 

one—]  Bowe.    otm.  Ff.  lines  in  Ffl 

167  pity—]  Rowe.  pitty.  FjFjFj.  pity,  [Exit]  Theobald. 

F4.  183  wars  have]  Pope,  wanes  hath  F^Fg. 

168  Par.  Tf%a<'<j9»^/]  Omitted  in  Pope  VHiters   hath  F3F4.     vfaters    have 
(ed.  2).  Bowe. 

170  the]  Fj.    om.  F^F^F^. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


138  ALLS  WELL  THAT   ENDS   WELL.  ACT  I. 

Par.     Why  think  you  so  ? 

Hel.     You  go  so  much  backward  when  you  fight. 

Par.     That's  for  advantage.  189 

Hel.  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes  the  safety: 
but  the  composition  that  your  valour  and  fear  makes  in 
you  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I  like  the  wear  welL 

Par.  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer  thee 
acutely.  I  will  return  perfect  courtier ;  in  the  which,  my 
instruction  shall  serve  to  naturalize  thee,  so  thou  wilt  be 
capable  of  a  courtier's  counsel,  and  understand  what  advice 
shall  thrust  upon  thee;  else  thou  diest  in  thine  unthank- 
fulness,  and  thine  ignorance  makes  thee  away:  farewelL 
When  thou  hast  leisure,  say  thy  prayers;  when  thou  hast 
none,  remember  thy  friends  :  get  thee  a  good  husband,  and 
use  him  as  he  uses  thee:   so,  farewell.  [Eadt.     201 

Hel.     Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie, 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope ;   only  doth  backward  pull 
Our  slow  designs  when  we  ourselves  are  dull.  205 

What  power  is  it  which  mounts  my  love  so  high ; 
That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye? 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 

190  8o...iaf€ty\  So  Popa    Printed  as  [Exit]  om.  F^. 
two  lines  in  1%  the  first  ending      202  Scene  iv.  Pope. 
OAvay.                                                   207  Thai]  Which  CapelL 

tha  $afety]  mfety  FgF^.  208  The  mightiest  space]   The  mighty 

191  makes]  make  Hanmer.  and  hose  Mason  001^'.     Tha  wicTst 

192  trin^]  mui^  Warburton.  o^rt  Staunton  oonj.     Themightt- 
Hike  the  wear]  is  like  to  ioear  Mason  est  spoke  Bulloch  oonj. 

conj.  I%e,..%n  fortune]   17u/...insort  «« 

193  businesses]   F^F^j.     business   F4.  Addis  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1868). 
businesses f  as  Theobald.                              fortune  nature]  naturefortune  Baan 

196  instruction]  instrument  Bowe  (ed.  (Malone  oo^j.). 

2).  brings]  springs  Anon.  oonj.  (Fras. 

196o/a]Fi.    oftheFJ^J?^,    o/Pope.  Mag.,  1868) 

200  none]  money  Williams  oonj.  208, 209  The...TojoinlikeUkes]  Through 

201  so]  and  so  Eeightlej.  . . .  Likes   to   join  likes    Johnsou 
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To  join  like  likes  and  kiss  like  native  things. 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense,  and  do  suppose 
What  hath  been  cannot  be:  who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  ? 
The  king's  disease— my  project  may  deceive  me, 
But  my  intents  are  fix'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 


210 


215 

[EadL 


Scene  IL    Paris.    The  King's  palace, 

Flowruh  of  comets.     Enier  the  Kino  of  France  with  letters,  and 
divers  AUendcmis. 

King.     The  Florentines  and  Senoys  are  by  the  ears; 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 
A  braving  war. 

First  Lord.     So  'tis  reported,  sir. 

King.     Nay,  'tis  most  ci^edible;   we  here  receive  it 
A  certainty,  vouch'd  from  our  cousin  Austria,  fi 

With  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 
Prejudicates  the  business,  and  would  seem 


ooDJ.    The... Like  to  join  like  Long 
MS. 
209  Uke  likes]  F^.    like,  likes  F^FsF,. 

211  poms']  pcUn  Pope  (ed.  2). 

212  hath  been  cannot  be]  hath  not  been 
cc^nt  be  Hanmer.  hc^nt  been  can- 
not be  Mason  ooi^'.  n'  ath  been 
caimot  be  Staunton  oonj.  hath 
been  can  but  be  Bulloch  conj. 

214  The  krn^s  disease-^]  Bowe.    (The 
Kings  disease)  Ff. 
ScENK  n.]  CapeH   Scknst.  Pope. 


Paris.]  CapelL 

The  King's  palace.]  A  Boom  in  the 
...  CapelL  The  Court  of  France. 
Pope. 

Flourish  of  comets.]  Flourish  cor- 
nets. Ff. 

1  Senoys]  Siennois  or  Siennese  Llojd 
conj. 
the  ears]  CapelL    th*  eares  Ff. 

3,  9,  18  First  Lord.]  1.  Lord.  Bowe. 
1.  Lo.  G.  F£ 
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To  have  us  make  denial. 

First  Lord.  His  love  and  wisdom, 

Approved  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead  lo 

For  amplest  credence. 

King.  He  hath  arm'd  our  answer, 

And  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comes : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

Sec.  Lord.  It  well  may  serve  15 

A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

King.  What's  he  comes  here? 

Enter  Bertram,  Lafeu,  and  Parollbs. 

First  Lord.     It  is  the  Count  Rousillon,  my  good  lord. 
Young  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'st  thy  father's  face ; 

Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste,  20 

Hath  well  composed  thee.     Thy  father's  moral  parts 
Mayst  thou  inherit  too !     Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.     My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  majesty's. 

King.     I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundness  now. 
As  when  thy  father  and  myself  in  friendship  26 

First  tried  our  soldiership !     He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest :   he  lasted  long ; 
But  on  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on, 


11  amplest]  ample  Pope  (ed.  2).  Roueillon]    Pope.      RongnoU    F^. 

16,  67  Sec.  Lord.]  2.  Lord.  Rowe.  2.           Ronllian  Fj.    RoenUwn  FjF^ 

La  R  F£  21  ffath  vfeU  composed  thee]  Compo^d 

16  VfeU  ma^]  may  tpeU  F3F4.  thee  weU  Pope. 

18  It  is]  F1F4.    It  'tis  F^3.  28  bravest]  bra^st  Pope. 
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And  wore  us  out  of  act.     It  much  repairs  me  30 

To  talk  of  your  good  father.     In  his  youth 

He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 

To-day  in  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  jest 

Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted 

Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour:  36 

So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 

Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;   if  they  were, 

His  equal  had  awaked  them ;   and  his  honour, 

Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 

Exception  bid  him  speak,  and  at  this  time  40 

His  tongue  obey'd  his  hand :   who  were  below  him 

He  used  as  creatures  of  another  place ; 

And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks, 

Making  them  proud  of  his  humility, 

In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled.     Such  a  man  46 


32  welQ  iU  Long  MS. 

36  hdde  their  levity  in  honour]  vye  their 
levity  with  his  hornowr  Hanmer. 
hide  their  levity  in  humowr  Long 
MS. 

36,  36  honour:  So  Hie  a  oourtiery]  Ff. 
honour^  So  like  a  courtier:  Capell 
(Blackstone  oonj.).  honour:  No 
courtier '  like  Joliiis  Llojd  conj. 
honour:  ToalikeoourtierSe&gerooDJ, 
(1869).  honour:  So  like  a  courtier  I 
Spence  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1878).  honour: 
Soldy  a  courtier,  Bulloch  oonj.  (read- 
ing L  37  as  Capell). 

36  contempt  nor]  nooontempt  nor  Bowe 
(ed.  1).    no  contempt  or  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

37  in  his  pride  or  sharpness;]  in  him; 
pride  or  sharpness,  Theobald  (War- 
bnrton).  in  him,  pride  or  sharpness; 
Capell 

if  they  were]  if  there  were  Theobald 
(Warburton). 
39  Clock]  Block  Bowe  (ed.  2). 


40  JSxception]  Exceptions  Theobald. 
this]  that  Bowe. 

41  his  hand]  the  hand  Johnson  ooi^. 
it's  hand  CapelL  his  head  Long 
MS. 

42  of  cmother  place]  of  a  brother-race 
Hanmer.  of  a  nobler  place  WilDiKxnR 
conj.  (Parthenon,  1  Nov.  1862).  they 
of  other  place  Herr  conj. 

44  proud  of]  proud  ;  and  Warburton. 
44, 45  proud.., In]  proud,  as  his  nobility 

In  Hudson  oonj.  (reading  L  42  with 

Williams). 

humility.    In... praise  he  humbled] 

humility:  He,  in... praise,  humbled 

Becket  co^j. 

45  In... praise]  WhUe  in.. .was  Herr 
conj.  In  the  proud  place  Watkiss 
Lloyd  oonj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1890). 

their]  whose  Eeightlej. 
praise  he  humbled]  praise  be-humbled 
Staunton  conj.    praise  the  humbler 
Williams  oonj.  (reading  1.  44  with 
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142  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  l 

Might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger  times; 

Which,  foUow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 

But  goers  backward. 

Ber.  His  good  remembrance,  sir, 

Lies  richer  in  yoin:  thoughts  than  on  his  tomb; 
So  in  approof  lives  not  his  epitaph  50 

As  in  your  royal  speech. 

King.    Would  I  were  with  him!    He  would  alwayB  say — 
Methinks  I  hear  him  now;  his  plausive  words 
He  scattered  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them. 
To  grow  there  and  to  bear, — 'Let  me  not  live,' —  66 

This  his  good  melancholy  oft  began, 
On  the  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  out, — *Let  me  not  live,'  quoth  he, 
'After  my  flame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  snuff 
Of  younger  spirits,  whose  apprehensive  senses  eo 

All  but  new  things  disdain ;  whose  judgements  are 
Mere  fathers  of  their  garments ;  whose  constancies 
Expire  before  their  fashions.'     This  he  wish'd: 
I  after  him  do  after  him  wish  too. 

Since  I  nor  wax  nor  honey  can  bring  home,  66 

I  quickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 

Sec.  Loi'd.  You  are  loved,  sir; 


Warburton).  praise  he  humbled  htm  66  Thu]  Ff,     Thue'Pope. 

Eeightlej.  praises  humbled  Bulloch  68  %t]  wU  Staunton  co^j. 

conj.  ira#]  wears  Kinnear  oo^j.  (putting 

47  foUou^d  Rowe.    followed  F£  line  66  in  a  parenthesis). 

demjonstrate  them  now]  now  demon-  62  fathers]   feathers    Tyrwhitt    coi\j. 

strate  them  Pope.  parcels    Williams    conj.     ehUdren 

60  So  in  approof  lives  not  his]  Approof  Eeightley  conj. 

so  lives  not  in  his  Johnaon  conj.    So  66  dissolved]  discharged  Qould  ooi\j. 

his  approof  lives  not  in  CapelL  67  labourers]  labourer  Warburton. 
62  him/    He]  Theobald,    him  hs  Y^.  Few  ore]  CapelL  F<w*rFiF,.  Fau^re 

him:  heFJP^F^,  T^T^. 
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They  that  least  lend  it  you  shall  lack  you  first. 

King.     I  fill  a  place,  I  know't.     How  long  is't,  count, 
Since  the  physician  at  your  father's  died?  70 

He  was  much  famed. 

Ber.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 

King.     If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet. 
Lend  me  an  arm;   the  rest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  applications :   nature  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  their  leisure.     Welcome,  count;  75 

My  son's  no  dearer. 

Ber.  Thank  your  majesty. 

[Exeunt     Flourish, 


Scene  III    Rotmllan.    The  Count's  palace. 

Enter  Countess,  Steward,  and  Clown. 

Count.  I  will  now  hear ;  what  say  you  of  this  gentle- 
woman? 

Stew.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your  con- 
tent, I  wish  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of  my  past 
endeavours;  for  then  we  woimd  our  modesty  and  make 
foul  the  clearness  of  our  deservings,  when  of  ourselves  we 
publish  them.  7 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  you  gone, 
sirrah :   the  complaints  I  have  heard  of  you  I  do  not  all 


76  «cm'<]  9(mi  F4.  1  heour;    what    say   you\    Theobald 

Thank]  Thanks  to  Bowe.  hears,  what  say  you  ¥t    hear  what 

[Exeunt]  Rowa    Exit.  Ff.  you  say  CapelL 

ScENX  m.]  ScxNS  TL  Pope.  1,  2  gentUwonumf]  F4.    gentlewoman. 

Bousillon.     The   Count's   palace.]  FiF,F,. 

Bosillion.     A  Boom  in...    CapelL  3  even] t^n Collier conj.  0am Williams 

Bousillon.  Pope.    Changes  to  the  conj. 

Countess's  at  Bousillon.  Theobald.  6  fou[\  out  Bowe  (ed.  S). 
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believe :  'tis  my  slowness  that  I  do  not ;  for  I  know  you 
lack  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and  have  ability  enough  to 
make  such  knaveries  yours. 

Clo.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am  a  poor 
fellow. 

Count.     Well,  sir.  15 

Clo.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well  that  I  am  poor, 
though  many  of  the  rich  are  damned :  but,  if  I  may  have 
your  ladyship's  good  will  to  go  to  the  world,  Isbel  the 
woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

Count.     Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar?  20 

Clo.     I  do  beg  your  good  will  in  this  case. 

Count.     In  what  case? 

Clo.  In  Isbel's  case  and  mine  own.  Service  is  no 
heritage :  and  I  think  I  shall  never  have  the  blessing  of 
God  till  I  have  issue  o'  my  body ;  for  they  say  bames  are 
blessings.  26 

Count.     Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am  driven  on 
by  the  flesh ;  and  he  must  needs  go  that  the  devil  drives. 

Count.     Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason?  30 

do.  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reasons,  such  as 
they  are. 

Count.     May  the  world  know  them  ? 

Clo.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature,  as  you 
and  aU  flesh  and  blood  are ;  and,  indeed,  I  do  marry  that 
I  may  repent.  36 

10  *tui\  it  is  S.  Walker  conj.)  reading  18, 19  the  woman]  your  woman  Qrant 
lines  8 — 12  as  verse,  ending  com-  White  (Badham  conj.). 

plaints.  ..believe.,.for...  them. ..make  19  and  I  mil]  FjFjF^.    and  w  mil  Fj. 
. .  .yours,  and  we  will  Collier. 

12  yours]  yare  Warburton  oonj.  22  /«]  om.  r8F4. 

13  /  am]  that  lam  CapelL  26  o"]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    a  Ft    o/Rann. 

17  may  have]  Fp    have  FjFjF^.  barTies]  Fj.    beams  F,.    bams  FjF^. 

18  togoto]togoYJ^^.  <a^o  into  Long  MS.      27  marry,]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    marrie?  F£ 
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Count     Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wickedness. 

Clo.  I  am  out  o'  fiiends,  madam ;  and  I  hope  to  have 
Mends  for  my  wife's  sake. 

Count     Such  Mends  are  thine  enemies,  knave.  40 

Clo.  You're  shaUow,  madam,  in  greal  friends ;  for  the 
knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me,  which  I  am  aweary  of.  He 
that  ears  my  land  spares  my  team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  in 
the  crop ;  if  I  he  his  cuckold,  he*s  my  drudge :  he  that  com- 
forts my  wife  is  the  cherisher  of  my  flesh  and  blood ;  he 
that  cherishes  my  flesh  and  blood  loves  my  flesh  and  blood ; 
he  that  loves  my  flesh  and  blood  is  my  friend:  ergo,  he  that 
kisses  my  wife  is  my  friend.  If  men  could  be  contented  to 
be  what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  for  yoimg 
Charbon  the  puritan  and  old  Poysam  the  papist,  howsome'er 
their  hearts  are  severed  in  religion,  their  heads  are  both  one; 
they  may  joul  horns  together,  like  any  deer  i'  the  herd.     62 

Count  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and  calum- 
nious knave? 

Clo.  A  prophet  I,  madam ;  and  I  speak  the  truth  the 
next  way :  56 

For  I  the  ballad  will  repeat, 

Which  men  full  true  shall  find; 
Yonr  marriage  comes  by  destiny, 

Your  cuckoo  sings  by  kind.  60 

Count     Get  you  gone,  sir ;  I'll  talk  with  you  more  anon. 

28  out  (/]  CapeU.    out  a  FiFjFj.    out  50  €7iarbon,..Foy9afn\  See  note  (ni). 

0/F4.  kovf9om^er]  how  somere  F^f.    how- 

39  tnf^t]  Rowe.    wiues  Ff  Q.  tomeere  F,.  howsomere  F4.  howioe^er 

41  JaMVeJCapelL    Fare  Ff.    You  are  Pope. 

Steevena.  62  jou^T^.    iouUYy  joule  ¥^Ty  jolt 

madam,  in]  F^T^.    madam  in  F^F,.  Steevens  (1793). 

Madam;   ^en  Hanmer.     madam,  58,54  WiU  ikou..Jcnavel\Tkouvnlt„. 

my  Tyrwhitt  conj.  Icwvoe,  F4. 

42  aw&atry\  vea/ry  Rowe.  57 — 60  For  L.Mnd.]  Printed  as  verse 

43  to  tn]  F4.    to  Inne  F^F^F,.  first  in  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
46  cherishes]  F^.    cherisheth  FJ^^Ff 

VOL.   III.  10 
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ALL  S   WELL   THAT  ENDS    WELL. 


ACT  L 


Stew.  Mj&y  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bid  Helen 
come  to  you  :   of  her  I  am  to  speak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  would  speak  with 
her ;   Helen  I  mean. 


65 


Clo. 


WaA  this  fair  face  the  cause,  quoth  she, 

Why  the  Grecians  sacked  Troy? 
Fond  done,  done  fond. 

Was  this  King  Priam's  joy? 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood,  70 

With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood, 

And  gave  this  sentence  then; 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good, 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good, 

There's  yet  one  good  in  ten.  75 

Count  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  you  corrupt  the  song, 
sirrah. 

Clo.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam;  which  is  a 
purifying  o'  the  song:  would  (Jod  would  serve  the  world  so 
all  the  year !  we'd  find  no  fault  with  the  tithe- woman,  if  I 
were  the  parson ;  one  in  ten^  quoth  a'  1  an  we  might  have 
a  good  woman  bom  but  one  every  blazing  star^  or  at  an 


66  the  causey  quoth  she]  quoth  ehe^  the 
cauee  Collier,  ed.  2  (C!ollier  MS.). 

67  the]  om.  Collier  MS. 

68  Fond  done,  done  fond]  omitted  by 
Pope. 

68,  69  JFbnd  done^  done  fond „  joy  f] 
Fond  done,  done^  fond,„\oy^  F^Fj. 
Fond  donsy  fond  done;^for  Paris 
he.,  Joy,  Theobald  (Warburton). 
Fond  dont,  fond  cUmel  but  Pari* 
he.., joy y  Capell  oonj.  Fond  done^ 
done  fondy  good  eooth,  it  was  :. .  joy  f 
Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).  For  it 
undone,  undone,  quoth  hey...joy. 
Bann  (Heath  conj.).  Fond  done, 
done  fondy  for  only  he  Was,,  joy. 
Keightley. 

70,  71   With...stoody]   With...stoody  bis 


Ff  (bis  in  italics). 
71  Omitted  by  Popa 
72—75  And  gave,..ten,]  Printed  first 

as  verse  in  Bowe  (ed.  2). 
73,  74  one]  none  Capell  oo^j. 
74  Omitted  by  Pope. 

78  a]  FiFj.    the  FjF^. 

79  0'  the]  Capell.  0'  th'  Bowe  (ed.  2). 
o^A'FiF,.    a'thF^F^, 

song]  song  and  mending  of  the  sex 
Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.  o'  the 
sexe), 

81  an]  Pope,    and  Ff. 

82  (yne]  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 
ore  FjF,.  o're  F3F4.  o'er  Rowe. 
om.  Popa  or  Capell  on  Bann.  ere 
Collier  (ed.  1).  for  Harness,  fore 
Staimton.    at  Halliwell  coi^. 
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earthquake,  'twould  mend  the  lottery  well:  a  man  may 
draw  his  heart  out,  ere  a'  pluck  one. 

Count.  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I  command 
you.  86 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command,  and 
yet  no  hurt  done !  Though  honesty  be  no  puritan,  yet  it 
will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  surplice  of  humility  over 
the  black  gown  of  a  big  heart.  I  am  going,  forsooth  :  the 
business  is  for  Helen  to  come  hither.  [EubU,     91 

Count     Well,  now. 

Stew.  I  know,  madam,  you  love  your  gentlewoman 
entirely.  94 

Count  Faith,  I  do;  her  father  bequeathed  her  to  me; 
and  she  herself,  without  other  advantage,  may  lawfully  make 
title  to  as  much  love  as  she  finds  :  there  is  more  owing  her 
than  is  paid ;  and  more  shall  be  paid  her  than  she'll  demand. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her  than  I 
think  she  wished  me:  alone  she  was,  and  did  communicate 
to  herself  her  own  words  to  her  own  ears ;  she  thought,  I 
dare  vow  for  her,  they  touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her 
matter  was,  she  loved  your  son :  Fortune,  she  said,  was  no 
goddess,  that  had  put  such  difference  betwixt  their  two 
estates ;  Love  no  god,  that  would  not  extend  his  might, 
only  where  qualities  were  level ; .  .  .  .  queen  of  virgins,  that 

83  welZ\  vfhed  Malone  conj.  96  advantage]  advantage*  Bowe* 

84  dra/wlpray  Bowa  102  stranger]  itranger^i  Long  MS. 
a']aYl    he  Bowe  (ed.  2).                     105  would]  should  CapelL 

86  you,]  Pope,    youf  Ff.  not]  om.  Long  MS. 

87  man]  man  that  FgFi.  105, 106  might,  ofUy]  F^.    might  onelie^ 
vfoman^s]  F^.    a  vfoman's  F2F3F4.  ^i^s*    might  onely  F,.    mighty  save 

87,  88  and  yet]  F^F^    and  get  F^F^,  only  Keightley. 

88  no  puritan]  a  puritan  Bann  (Tyr-      106  level ;,., queen]  Uvdly  Queene  F^Fj. 
whittconj.).  levell:   Queen  ¥^F^,    level:   Com- 

8&  dono  htirt]  do  what  is  enjoined  Ma-  plained  against  the  Queen  Bowe. 

loue  conj.    do  onis  part  Hudson  level',   Diana  no  queen  Theobald. 

conj.    do  its  part  Bailey  conj.  See  note  (iv). 

95  Faith]  r  faith  Keightley  conj. 
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148  all's  well  that  ends  well,  act  l 

would  suffer  her  poor  knight  surprised,  without  rescue  in 
the  first  assault,  or  ransom  afterward.  This  she  delivered 
in  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow  that  e'er  I  heard  yirgm 
exclaim  in:  which  I  held  my  duty  speedily  to  acquaint  you 
withal ;  sithence,  in  the  loss  that  may  happen,  it  concerns 
you  something  to  know  it.  112 

Count  You  have  discharged  this  honestly;  keep  it  to 
yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed  me  of  this  before, 
which  himg  so  tottering  in  the  balance,  that  I  could  neither 
believe  nor  misdoubt.  Pray  you,  leave  me:  stall  this  in 
your  bosom ;  and  I  thank  you  for  your  honest  care  :  I  will 
speak  with  you  further  anon.  [EseU  Steward. 

Enter  Hblbna. 

Even  SO  it  was  with  me  when  I  was  young: 

If  ever  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours ;  this  thorn  120 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bom ; 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  strong  passion  is  impress'd  in  youth  : 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone,  125 

Such  were  our  faults,  or  then  we  thought  them  none. 

107  kniffht]  tpright  Warburton  ooiy.  126  Jbregane]   Rowe  (ecL  2).     far^on 

iurpriied]  to  be  surpru^d  Rowa  F^Fg.    forgone  F3F4. 

107, 108  without  rescue  in  the  first  as-  126  Such  were  ourfaultSy  or]  Ft    Such 

eaulty]  in  the  first  assauU^  without  were  our  faults^  tho*  Hamner.  JSuch 

rescue  CapelL  were  our  faults, — 0/  Johnson  (War- 

109  virgin]  a  virgin  Pope.  burton  oonj.).  Search  we  out  faults^ 

110  hdd]  held  it  Rowe.  for  Collier  MS.  Few  were  our 
113  honestli/]  honesty  F3F4.  faults,  or  Bulloch  oonj.  Such  were 
116  neither]  Fy    never  F^jFf.  our  faults,  as  Fumivall  oo^j.  (N. 

119  Scene  vil  Pope.  &  Q.,  1878).  Such  were  our  faults. 
Enter  H.]  Enter  Hellen.  Ft  Enter  for  Spenoe  co^j.  (N.  &  Q.,  1879). 
H.  Singer'  (after  line  126).  See  Such  were  not  faults,  or  Hudson 
note  (y).  (Harvard  ed.). 

Even]  Old  Cou.  Euen  Ff.  or]  and  Keightley. 

120  ever]  om.  Pope,    ^er  Edd.  conj.  then...them]  thein..,then  Staunton. 
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acBNB  ni.        all's  well  that  ends  tirELL.  149 

Her  eye  is  sick  on't :   I  observe  her  now. 

Hd.     What  is  your  pleasure,  madam? 

Count.  You  know,  Helen, 

I  am  a  mother  to  you. 

Hd.     Mine  honourable  mistress. 

Count,  Nay,  a  mother:  130 

Why  not  a  mother?     When  I  said  'a  mother/ 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  what's  in  '  mother,' 
That  you  start  at  it  ?     I  say,  I  am  your  mother ; 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwombed  mine :   'tis  often  seen  135 

Adoption  strives  with  nature;   and  choice  breeds 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds  : 
You  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  mother's  groan. 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care: 
God's  mercy,  maiden!   does  it  curd  thy  blood  140 

To  say  I  am  thy  mother?     What'fii  the  matter, 
That  this  distemper'd  messenger  of  wet, 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye? 
Why?   that  you  are  my  daughter? 

Hd,.  That  I  am  not. 

Count.     I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

Hel.  Pardon,  madam ;     146 

The  CJount  Rousillon  cannot  be  my  brother : 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name ; 


128,129  rouibuw...yoi*.]A»inCapell.  Ff. 

One  line,  in  Ff.  v>eQ  wet !  F^ 

128   Fotf  hnow,  Eden]  Helen^  you  know  143  The]  This  S.  Walker  coi\j. 

Pope.  eye]  eyes  Pope. 

120,  Ul  yay...3aid  *  amoiher/]  Aa  one  144  Wkyf]    Why,  Ff.       Why,— 

line  in  F£  Rowe. 

131  mid  *a  mother  *]  said  mother  F3F4.  are]  art  F^, 

ld3/am]F£    jPm  Pope.  U*7  honow^d]     Pope.       honored     F^. 
137  seeds]  soil  Anon.  coi\j.  honoured  FJFJP^, 

142  distempered]    Rowe.      distempered 
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160  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  l 

No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 

My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is ;  and  I 

His  servant  livoi  and  will  his  vsissal  die:  i5o 

He  must  not  be  my  brother. 

Count  Nor  I  your  mother? 

Hel.     You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  would  you  were, — 
So  that  my  lord  your  son  were  not  my  brother, — 
Indeed  my  mother!   or  were  you  both  our  mothers, 
I  care  no  more  for  than  I  do  for  heaven,  155 

So  I  were  not  his  sister.     Can't  no  other, 
But  I  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother  ? 

Count     Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter-in-law : 
God  shield  you  mean  it  not  1   daughter  and  mother 
So  strive  upon  your  pulse.     What,  pale  again?  I60 

My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness  :   now  I  see 
The  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  salt  tears'  head :   now  to  all  sense  'tis  gross 
You  love  my  son;   invention  is  ashamed, 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion,  i65 

To  say  thou  dost  not :   therefore  tell  me  true  ; 
But  tell  me  then,  'tis  so;   for,  look,  thy  cheeks 

161  mother  ?]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    Mother.  fear  heaven  Gkmld  oonj. 

Ff.  156,  157  Can't  no  other,  But  /...A«... 

155  /  eare,„heaven\  I  cannot  aek  for  brother  f\  Theobald,    cant  no  other ^ 

more  than  that  of  heaifn  Hanmer.  BtU  L„he... brother.  Ff.     CanU  no 

loan  no  more  fear,  than  I  do  fear  other  f    But  I,.,he,„brother.  Pope. 

heai^n  Warburton.    I  cannot  more  can*t  be  no  other  Way  I.„but  he,,, 

fear  than  I  do  fear  heav'n  Heath  brother  f  Hanmer.    Can  it  no  other 

conj.    rd  care  no  more  for^t  than  be,  But,. . brother  f  Eeightlej.    Can 

I  do  for  heaven  CapelL    /  care  it  be  no  other^  But,, . brother  f  Id. 

u>ould,*.heaven  or  I  crave  would...  (Errata).     Can  it  be  other.  But... 

heaven  Mason   001^'.    /   care   no  brother  f  Gould  oonj. 

more  for  than  you  do,  ^fore  heaven  162  l6Mlinee$\    Theobald.      lauelinees 

Becket  oonj.    [Aside]  /  care  no  Ffl    lowliness  Hall  ooiy.    liveliness 

more  for  than  I  do  for   heaven  Becket  ooi\j.    See  note  (x). 

Staunton  conj.    Fd  care  ^en  more  163,  164  ffross  Tou]  gross,  you  Rowe. 

fof^t,  than  I  do  for  heaven  Keight-  grosse:  Tou  Ff. 
ley,     /  care  no  more  for  than  I  do 
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all's  well  that  ends  well. 


151 


Confess  it,  th'  one  to  th'  other;  and  thine  eyes 

See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours, 

That  in  their  kind  they  speak  it:   only  sin  no 

And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue^ 

That  truth  should  be  suspected     Speak,  is't  so? 

If  it  be  so,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clew ; 

If  it  be  not,  forswear  't :   howe'er,  I  charge  thee, 

As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail,  175 

To  teU  me  truly* 

Hd.  Good  madam,  pardon  me! 

Count.    Do  you  love  my  son  ? 

Hd.  Your  pardon,  noble  mistress ! 

Count.     Love  you  my  son  ? 

Hd,  Do  not  you  love  him,  madam  ? 

Count.     Go  not  about;   my  love  hath  in  't  a  bond, 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note  :  come,  come,  disclose     180 
The  state  of  your  affection ;  for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 

Hd.  Then,  I  confess. 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you, 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  son. 

My  fiiends  were  poor,  but  honest ;   so  's  my  love ! 
Be  not  offended ;   for  it  hurts  not  him 
That  he  is  loved  of  me :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 


185 


l^tKoneto  th^  Knight.  *Um  tooth 
to  tK  Fp  'ton  to  th'  F^  'tone  to 
th'  FgFf.    onetoth*  Rowe. 

1(59  ii\UuFf, 

behamoun]  behaviow  ¥J?^. 

173  you  have]  yot^ve  Pope. 

174  fonwear  *t :  however]  fornoear^t 
how  ere  'P{P^ 

176  thine]  Fj.    mine  F^jF^. 


176  tndi/]  true  Hanmer. 

180  disclose]  FjF^.    disclose:  FjFj. 

182  [kneeling.    Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 

MS.);  indicated  by  CapelL 
184  heaven]  Fj.  heavens  FjFjF^. 
184,    185    That,,. son,]  As  in  Pope. 

Printed  as  one  line  in  Ff. 
186  [rising.  Collier  MS. 
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152  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  I. 

Nor  would  I  have  him  till  I  do  deserve  him;  190 

Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 

I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope; 

Yet,  in  this  captious  and  intenible  sieve, 

I  still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 

And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus,  Indian-like,  195 

Religious  in  mine  aror,  I  adore 

The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper. 

But  knows  of  him  no  more.     My  dearest  madam, 

Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love 

For  loving  where  you  do :   but  if  yourself,  200 

Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth. 

Did  ever  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking 

Wish  chastely  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dian 

Was  both  herself  and  love ;   0,  then,  give  pity . 

To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose  206 

But  lend  and  give  where  she  is  sure  to  lose; 

That  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies, 

But  riddle-like  lives  sweetly  where  she  dies! 

Count     Had  you  not  lately  an  intent, — speak  truly, — 
To  go  to  Paris? 

Hel.  Madam,  I  had. 

Count.  Wherefore?   tell  true.      210 

Hel.     I  will  tell  truth ;    by  grace  itself  I  swecu:. 

193  eaptious]    carious   Johnson    conj.      203  Wish dearly]  Love  deariy  and 

cofj^eiouM   Farmer   oox\j.     copioue  tpish  chaatdy  Malone  conj. 

Jackson  conj.    oapadout  Keight-      205  that]  she  Hanmer. 

ley.  206  Urn]  F^.    looee  T^F^^ 

int&nibU]  itUemible  Fj.  itUeemible      207  her]    Fy      oql     F^jF^.      which 

Nicholson  conj.  Rowe. 

194  waten]  wUer  Rowe.  210  Madaniy]  om.  Hanmer. 

195  lack]  red  Keightley  oo^j.  .    tell  true]  om.  Steevens  ooi^j.    In 
loee]  F4.    looee  F^F^,.  love  Tyr-             a  separate  line  S.  Walker  oonj. 
whittooiy.  211  tdl  truth]   Fj.    tdl  true  FJPJPf, 

198  dearest]  dearst  T^  tell  you  true  CapeU  (corrected  in 

iXA  liking]Fi.    living Ff,    UmngFJF^,  Errata). 
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SCBNB  m.  ALLS   WELL   THAT   ENDS  WELL.  153 

You  know  my  father  left  me  some  prescriptions 

Of  rare  and  proved  effects,  such  as  his  reading 

And  manifest  experience  had  collected 

For  general  sovereignty;   and  that  he  wUl'd  me  3i6 

In  heedfuU'st  reservation  to  bestow  them, 

As  notes,  whose  fetculties  inclusive  were, 

More  than  they  were  in  note  :  amongst  the  re$t. 

There  is  a  remedy,  approved,  set  down, 

To  cure  the  desperate  languishings  whereof  220 

The  king  is  rendered  lost. 

Count  This  was  your  motive 

For  Paris,  was  it?   speak. 

Hel.     My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of  this ; 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts  226 

Haply  been  absent  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 

If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid, 
He  would  receive  it?    he  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind;   he,  that  they  cannot  help  him. 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :   how  shall  they  credit     230 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools, 
EmboweU'd  of  their  doctrine,  have  left  off 


214  manifest']  manifold  Collier,  ed.  2  226  Haply]  Pope.    Happily  Ff. 

(Long  MS.  k  Collier  MS.).  229  that  they  cannot  help  him]  that  he 

216  heedfulTet]  heedfuUeet  Capell  can't  be  helped  Hanmer.    that  they 

217  notet]  cures  Gould  conj.  cannot  help  CapeU  cox\j.    that  they 
inclusive]  incisive  Qould  conj.  cannot  heal  him  S.  Walker  conj. 

217,  218  werCy  More]  were  More  CapelL  that  they  cannot  cure  him  Keightley. 

220  languishings]  Ff.    languishes  Reed  230  cannot  help]  can't  help  him  Capdl 

(1803).  conj.      cannot   cure   Bailey  conj. 

221,  222  This,. .speak,]  Arranged  as  by  cannot  help  him  Keightley.    can  no 

CapelL    One  line  in  Ff.  hdp  Kinnear  conj. 

222  !«/  speak,]  Steevens.    it,  speakef  232  haveleftoff]aUhaveleftK^h^eij. 

Yt  have  left  Id.  (Errata). 
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154  all's  well  that  ends  well,    act  l  sc.  iil 

The  danger  to  itself? 

Hel.  There's  something  in  't, 

More  than  my  father's  skilly  which  was  the  great'st 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt  235 

Shall  for  my  legacy  be  sanctified 

By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven :  and,  would  your  honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I'ld  venture 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  Grace's  cure 
By  such  a  day  and  hour. 

Count  Dost  thou  believe  't?  240 

Hd.     Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

Count.     Why,   Helen,  thou  shalt  have   my  leave   and 
love. 
Means  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  greetings 
To  those  of  mine  in  court :   I'll  stay  at  home 
And  pray  God's  blessing  into  thy  attempt :  246 

Be  gone  to-morrow ;   and  be  sure  of  this, 
What  I  can  help  thee  to,  thou  shalt  not  miss.       [ExeurU. 


233  itielfr\  Rowe.    it  sdfe.  Ff.  an  his]  on  V  S.  Walker  conj. 
tnV]  Mnts  Hanmer  (Warburton).  240  day  and]  day,  <m  F^. 

in  it  tells  me  EeighUey.  243  attendants]  attendomce  S.  Walker 

234  greafst]  greatest  CapeU.  conj. 

237  By  the]  BytK  FiFjFj.    By  tK  F4.  245  into]  F^F^    unto  FjF^.    wpon  Han- 

238  to  «ry]  F^*     to  FjFjF^.     /or  the  mer. 

Rowe.  246  Be  gone]  FjF^.    Began  FjF^ 

239  The]  This  Hanmer. 
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ACT  n.  sc.  L     all's  well  that  ends  well. 


155 


ACT  IL 

Scene  L    Paris.    The  King's  palace. 

Flourish  of  comets.  Enter  the  Kino,  attended  with  divers  young 
Lords  taking  leave  /or  the  Florentine  vx»r ;  Bertrait,  and 
Parollbs. 

King.     Farewell,  young  lords ;   these  warlike  principles 
Do  not  throw  from  you :   and  you,  my  lords,  farewell : 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  you ;  if  both  gain,  all 
The  gift  doth  stretch  itself  as  'tis  received, 
And  is  enough  for  both. 

First  Lord.  Tis  our  hope,  sir,  5 

After  well-enter  d  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  Grace  in  health. 

King.     No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;   and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth  my  life  besiege.     Farewell,  young  lords  ;         10 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen :   let  higher  Italy, — 
Those  bated  that  inherit  but  the  fall 


Act  il  Scene  l]    Rowe.     Actus 
Secundus.  Ff  (Seecundus  F,). 
Paris.    The  King's  palace.]  Paris. 
A  Room  in. ..  CapelL   The  Courts  of 
France.  Pope. 

Flourish... Enter... attended  with...] 
Flourish.  Enter  King,  attended; 
divers.  •  •  CapeU.  Enter. .  .with. . . 
warre :  Count  Rosse,  and  Parrolles. 
Florish  Comets.  Ff  (Count,  RosseFj). 
divers]  two  Hanmer.  om.  Steevens. 
1,  2  lords...lords]  Ff.  Lord...Lord 
Hanmer.    See  note  (vi). 

2  and  you\  you  Pope. 

3  both  gain^  all]  Ff.    both  gain,  Pope. 


both  gain^  vfdll  Hanmer.  both  gain 
cdlf  Johnson,  back  again,  Jackson 
conj.  both  gain,  All  Anon.  conj. 
See  note  (vn). 

5  First  Lord.]  1.  Lord.  Rowe.    Lord 
G.  Ff. 

'^]Ff.    7<  w  Steevens  (1793). 

6  wdl-eTUer^d]  Pope,    well  entred  F^ 
FjFj.    ioell  entered  F^. 

9  he  owes]  it  own$  Pope,  he  oume  Long 
MS. 

12  higher]  hired  Coleridge  conj.    hirer 
Bulloch  conj. 

13  Thoeebated]Thoeebattardillsiimev. 
Those  'bated  ones  Capell  conj.    Thtie 
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ALL  S   WELL   THAT   ENDS   WELL. 


ACT  n. 


15 


20 


Of  the  last  monarchy, — see  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it;   when 
The  bravest  questant  shrinks,  find  what  you  seek, 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud :   I  say,  farewell 

Sec.  Lord.     Health, at  your  bidding,  serve  your  majesty! 

King.     Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them : 
They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny. 
If  they  demand  :   beware  of  being  captives, 
Before  you  serve. 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

King.     Farewell     Come  hither  to  me. 

First  Lord.      0   my   sweet   lord,    that    you   will 
behind  us  ! 

Far.     Tis  not  his  fault,  the  spark. 

Sec.  Lord.  0,  'tis  brave  wars  ! 

Far.     Most  admirable  :   I  have  seen  those  wars.         86 

Ber.     I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil  with 
*Too  young,'  and  'the  next  year,'  and  ''tis  too  early.' 

Far.     An  thy  mind  stand  to  't,  boy,  steal  away  bravely. 


[£xU. 
stay 


fated  Bulloch  oonj.     Those  baited 

SpeDoe  oonj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1878). 

hut]  by  Elinnear  oonj.  (reading  with 

Hanmer). 

fall]  pall  KeighUey  oonj. 
15,  16  toed  it;  when^.thrrnksy]  Pope. 

toed   itf    when^.ehrinkei:    FiF^j. 

toed  it,  when...ehrinh ;  F^. 
16  questant]     Fj.      question     F2F3F4. 

quester  Collier  MS. 
18  Sec.  Lord.]  2.  Lord.  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

L.  G.  Ft    1.  L<»d.  Rowe  (ed.  1). 

21  captives]  captains  Gould  oonj. 

22  Both.]  Rowe.    Bo.  Ffl 

23  Come,. me]  Come... me.    [To  Bert] 
Pope.     om.  Hanmer.     Come... ma, 
[To  Attendants]  Theobald. 
[Exit]  Pope.    om.  Ff.    retires  to  a 
Couch ;   Attendants   leading  him. 


CapelL     (Go   backe)   Collier   MS. 
See  note  (vra). 

24,  34,  87  First  Lord.]  1.  Lord.  Rowe: 

1.  Lo.  G.  Ff. 

25  faulty  the  spark.]  F3F4.  fault  the 
spark.  F{Ff,  fault,  the  spark—  Rowe. 
fault ;  the  spark—  Theobald. 

25,  35,  38  Sec.  Lord.]  2.  Lord.  Rowe. 

2.  La  E.  F£ 

27  a  ooil]  acoyU  F|. 

27,  28  vrith  *  Too  younff^  Pope.  viM, 
Too  young  "Ft  toith;  ^  Too  young'* 
Capell 

29  An...to  %  boy,...bravely]  Theobald. 
And... too  V  boy,  Steale  away  bravely 
FiFjF,.  And...toit:..¥^.  And  thy 
mind — stand  to  itj  boy;  steal  away 
bravely  Pope. 
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Ber.     I  shall  stay  here  the  forehorse  to  a  smock,      30 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry, 
Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  sword  worn 
But  one  to  dance  with !     By  heaven,  111  steal  away. 

First  Lord.     There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Par.  Commit  it,  count. 

Sec.  Lord.     I  am  your  accessary ;  and  so,  farewell     35 

Ber.     I  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tortured  body 

First  Lord.     Farewell,  captain. 

Sec.  Lord.     Sweet  Monsieur  ParoUes  ! 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  are  kin.  Good 
sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metals :  you  shall  find 
in  the  regiment  of  the  Spinii  one  Captain  Spurio,  with  his 
cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war,  here  on  his  sinister  cheek ;  it 
was  this  very  sword  entrenched  it :  say  to  him,  I  live ; 
and  observe  his  reports  for  me. 

First  Lord.     We  shall,  noble  captain.       [Exeunt  Lwda,    45 

Par.    Mars  dote  on  you  for  his  novices !  what  will  ye  do? 

Ber.     Stay:  the  king. 


ao /a^o^  «toy] /ftoyRowe.  ShaU  I 
«toy  Pope. 

88  /  grow,..parti7ig  is  a\  And  ao  foare- 
weUy  I  grow  to  you  :  our  parting  Is 
as  a  Glover  oonj. 

I..,our...a  tortured  hodyl  I„.tku 
our..  JL  tortured  body  JiBsaner.  I,., 
our,., the  parting  of  a  tortured  body 
Johnson  conj.  I,. .our,., a  torture 
CapelL  J...our...cu  a  tortured  body 
S.  Walker  conj.,  reading  lines 
34 — 37  €k>m7nit,..captam  as  three 
lines,  ending  acces»oary,„p(xrting„. 
captain, 
to  you]  f  ye  S.  Walker  coiy. 

37  captainl  worthy  captain  Hanmer. 

39  yotiTf]  yours  [measuring  Swords  with  * 
them]  CapelL 

40  a  word]  in  a  uford  Eeightley  (Long 
MS.). 


41  the]  om.  F3F4. 

41,  42  with  hie  cicatrice^  an  emblem] 
Theobald,  hie  cicatrice^  with  an 
emblem  Ff(eioairice  Fj).  h^e  dca- 
triced  with  an  emblem  quoted  by 
Rann. 

44 /or]  F^F,.    0/F3F,. 

46  First  Lord.]  1.  Lord.  Rowe.    Lo.  G. 
FiF^    L.  G.  FjF^.    2.  Lord.  War- 
burton.    Both.  Edd.  conj. 
[Exeunt  Lords.]  As  in  CapelL  After 
line  47,  Theob^d.    om.  Ff. 

46  novices  !  what  wiU  yedof]  novices^ 
what  will  ye  do  f  Ff  {doe  F^Fj). 
See  note  (ix). 

ye]  you  Hanmer. 

[to  Bertram.    Capell,  reading  you 

with  Hanmer. 

47  Stay:  the  king,]  FjFjF^.  Stay  the 
king,  F^     Stay;  the  king--  Pope. 
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all's  well  that  ends  WJ5LL. 


ACT  n. 


Be^enUr  Kino. 

Par.  [Aside  to  Ber.]  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the 
noble  lords  ;  you  have  restrained  yourself  within  the  list  of 
too  cold  an  adieu :  be  more  expressive  to  them  :  for  they 
wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of  the  time,  there  do  muster 
true  gait,  eat,  speak,  and  move  under  the  influence  of  the 
most  received  star ;  and  though  the  devil  lead  the  measure, 
such  are  to  be  followed:  after  them,  and  take  a  more  dilated 
farewell.  55 

Ber.     And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows ;  and  like  to  prove  most  sinewy 
sword-men.  [Exeunt  Bertram  and  ParoUes. 

Enter  Lafeu. 

Zo/I  [Kneeling]  Pardon,  my  lord,  for  me  and  for  my  tidings. 
King.     I'll  fee  thee  to  stand  up,  eo 

La/.     Then  here's  a  man  stands,  that  has  brought  his 
pardon. 


Stay  with  the  king  Grant  White 

(Collier  conj.). 

[seeing  him  rise,  CapelL 

(King  led  forward)  0>lli6r  MS. 

Be-enter   King.]    Edd.     See  note 

(vm). 

48  [Aside  to  Ber.] 

61  wear]  were  F4. 

there  do  mueter]  there^  to  mtuter 
Warburton.  they  do  muster  with  the 
Johnson  conj.  there  do  master 'HesAh 
conj.  they  do  master  Steevens  conj. 
there  demonstrate  Qlover  conj.  they 
demonstrate  Watldss  Lloyd  coi^j.  (N. 
&  (J.,  1890). 

j^l,  52  there.,. gaitf]  do  muster  your  true 
gaitd.  Becket  conj.  (after  them^  L  50). 
they... gait;  or  there... gait;  they 
Singer  conj.  om.  Collier  MS. 
do .gait]  do  their  mystery  true- 
gate  Addis  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1866). 


52  true  gait]  together  Hanmer. 

gait^]  Johnson,     gate;    Ft    Oate^ 

Rowe. 

eat]  dress  Hanmer.    they  eat  Singer 

conj. 

m4>ve]  Fj.    more  FjFjF^. 

58  [Exeunt  R  and  P.]  CapelL  Exeunt 
Ffl 

59  ScEKK  n.  Pope. 

Enter  L.]  Enter  the  King  and  L. 
Pope.    'EaUsr  L.  hastily.  (Japell. 
[Kneeling]  Johnson,  om.  Ff. 

60  rU  fee]  Theobald.  Be  see  Ft  I 
lease  or  I'U  free  Anon.  cox\j.  (Fras. 
Mag.,  1853).  ni  sue  Staunton.  / 
beseech  Keightley. 

60—63  Capell  ends  the  lines  man... I 
would  you... mercy  ;  and... up. 

61  her^s]  here  Collier  MS. 
has]  Fy  hath  FjFjF^. 
brought]  Ft    bought  Theobald. 
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I  woiild  you  had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy ; 
And  that  at  my  bidding  you  could  so  stand  up* 

King,     I  would  I  had;   so  I  had  broke  thy  pate, 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for  't.  66 

Laf,     Good  faith,  across :  but,  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus; 
Will  you  be  cured  of  your  infirmity  ? 

King.     No. 

Laf.     0,  will  you  eat  no  grapes,  my  royal  fox? 
Yes,  but  you  will  my  noble  grapes,  an  if  70 

My  royal  fox  could  reach  them :  I  have  seen  a  medicine 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone, 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary 
With  spritely  fire  and  motion;   whose  simple  touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  King  Pepin,  nay,  76 

To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  's  hand, 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 

King.  What  'her'  is  this? 

Laf.     Why,  Doctor  She:  my  lord,  there's  one  arrived. 
If  you  will  see  her ;   now,  by  my  faith  and  honour, 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts  80 


64,  66  /  w>uld.„for't]  You  wauld,,, 

for  U  f  Glover  conj. 
65 — 71  Capell  ends  the  lines  across:.,, 

cur'd. .  .eat. .  .wUl. .  .fox. .  .medicine. 
66  across'\  a  cross  F^. 

70  wiU  myl  Elnight    vTiUy  my  Ff. 
myno^^rrape«]OmittedbyHamner, 
ending  the  line  at  fox.    aye  noble 
ffrajpes  Collier  MS. 

an]  Theobald,    and  ¥1 

71  seen  a  medicine]  seen  A  medicine 
Anon.  oonj. 

medicine]  m^Pcin  (in  italics)  Theo- 
bald, mec^ecm  Steevens  (1773, 1778, 
1785).  mediciner  Blair  oonj.  me^ 
dium  Gould  oox\j. 

72  breathe]  break  F^. 


73  you]  it  Keightley. 

75  araise]  raise  Pope,    vpraise  Collier 
MS. 

Pepin]  Theobald.    Fippen  Ff. 

76  To  ffive]  And  give  CapeU. 
Charlemain  a  pen]  Charlemain  a 
lesson   too,   That  he,  though   late, 
should  take  a  pen  Lettsom  ooiij. 
t9i'«]»nAifCapelL  Malone  supposes 
a  line  to  be  lost  after  this. 

77  And  write]  To  write  Hanmer.    And 
cause  him  write  Singer  oonj. 

to  her  a  love-line]  a  love-line  to  her 
Hanmer. 

78  Doctor  She]  Grant  White,    doctor 
she  F£    Doctor-she  Theobald. 

80  oonv^]  conuay  Fj.    convoy  FjFjF^. 
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In  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession, 
Wisdom  and  constancy,  hath  amai^d  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness:  will  you  see  her, 
For  that  is  her  demand,  and  know  her  business  ?  85 

That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

King.  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Bring  in  the  admiration  ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine 
By  wondanng  how  thou  took'st  it. 

Laf.  Nay,  I'll  fit  you. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [ExU.      oo 

King.     Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  prologues. 

Re-enter  Lafeu,  mth  Helena. 

Laf.     Nay,  come  your  ways. 

King.  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

Laf.     Nay,  come  your  ways; 
This  is  his  majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him: 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;   but  such  traitors  95 

His  majesty  seldom  fears:   I  am  Cressid's  imcle, 
That  dare  leave  two  together;   £Swe  you  welL  [ExU. 

King.     Now,  feir  one,  does  your  business  follow  us? 


84  Th4m,..'weahMss:'\  Than  (blame  my  Ff  (after  line  92  come  your  vfoiyB). 

ioeaknek)   I  dare—  Becket   conj.  92  Lai    J^ayf,..waye,]  Let  [Returns.] 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  v>eaknees,„  Nay,..way9.  [Bringing  in  Helena. 

Keightley.  Theobald. 

blamel  blaee  Theobald  conj.    taek  96  Iam'\  I'm  Pope. 

Keightley  ooig.  97  farel  far  Fj. 
AarJ  Pope,    kerf  Ff.  [Exit]  Ffl   Exit  Attendants  retire. 

90  [Exit]  Theobald,    om.  lY.  CapelL    See  note  (vra). 

91  Aw]  M  F4.  98  Scene  in.]  Pope. 

nothing]  nothings 'Besaxier.  follow]  fellow  Anon.    coiy.  (Fras. 

Re-enter  L.  with  H.]  Enter  Hellen.  Mag.,  1863). 
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Hel.     Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Gerard  de  Narbon  was  my  father;  loo 

In  what  he  did  profess,  well  found. 

King.  I  knew  hun. 

Hd.     The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards  him; 
Knowing  him  is  enough.     On 's  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me;   chiefly  one, 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issue  of  his  practice,  los 

And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling, 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye, 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;   I  have  so  : 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touched 
With  that  malignant  cause,  wherein  the  honour  no 

Of  my  dear  father  s  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it  and  my  appliance. 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure, 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us,  and  ii5 

The  congregated  college  have  concluded 
That  labouring  art  can  never  ransom  nature 
From  her  inaidible  estate;   I  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  judgement,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 


99—101  -4y...Atm.]  As  in  Ff.    As  three  106  the]  tK  Ff. 

lines,  ending  was  ...found..,  him  108  two,  more  dear;]  Steevens  (1778). 

Hanmer.    As  two,  ending  father,,.  two:  more  deare  Ff. 

him  CapelL  1 10, 1 1 1  hoTumr, .  ,power]povjer. .  .honour 
100  Gerard  de    Narbon]  Oerardo   of  Bann  (Johnson  conj.). 

Narbona  Anon.  conj.      Oeraldue  117  ransofn]  answer  Steevens  (1778). 

NarhonoMis  GXoyer  cony  \\S  inaidible]  inaydibWEyF^    unaydi- 

f aiher ;]  father ;  one,  Dyce  ed.   2  ble  F3F4.      unavdaUe  Rowe.      in- 

(S.  Walker  conj.).  aiddbie  CapeU. 

102  praises]  praise  Theobald.  estate]  state  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker 

103  On's]Onhu  CapelL  oonj.). 

104  receipts]  Rowe.    receits  Ff.  Tsay]  om.  Pope. 
chiefly]  namdy  F3F4.  119  stain]  strain  Glover  conj. 

VOL.    III.  11 
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To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady  120 

To  empirics,  or  to  dissever  so 

Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 

A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 

Hel.     My  duty,  then,  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you;  125 

Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King.     I  cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  call'd  grateful : 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me ;   and  such  thanks  I  give 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live :  130 

But,  what  at  fiiU  I  know,  thou  know'st  no  part ; 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

Hel.     What  I  can  do  can  do  no  hurt  to  try, 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy. 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher,  135 

Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister  : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgement  shown, 
When  judges  have  been  babes  ;   great  floods  have  flown 
From  simple  sources;   and  great  seas  have  dried, 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied.         140 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises;   and  oft  it  hits 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  fits. 

King.     I  must  not  hear  thee ;  fare  thee  well,  kind  maid  ; 
Thy  pains  not  used  must  by  thyself  be  paid  :  146 

Proffers  not  took  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 

Hel,     Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd  : 


125  mtn«]  Fj.     my  FjFjF^.  after  this.     Lettsom  adds,  The^ve 

138  heen\  F3F4.    bin  F^Fj.  come  to  poM  by  faith  and  lowly 

139  seas]  streams  Hanmer.  prayer, 

140  miracles greatest]  miracles 6^]  ^o  Lettsom  conj. 

greafst  Ff.  mir'cles, .  .greatest  Theo-  143  fits]  Collier  (Theobald  conj.).  ^Aijts 

bald.  Johnson  supposes  a  line  lost  Ff.    nto  Pope.     See  note  (x). 
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It  is  not  SO  with  Him  that  all  things  knows, 

As  'tis  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  shows; 

But  most  it  is  presumption  in  us  when  150 

The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 

Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 

Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 

I  am  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 

Myself  against  the  level  of  mine  aim  ;  155 

But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  sure, 

My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  past  cure. 

King.     Art  thou  so  confident  ?  within  what  space 
Hopest  thou  my  cure  ? 

Hel.  The  great'st  grace  lending  grace, 

Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  shall  bring  I60 

Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring ; 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
Moist  Hesperus  hath  quench'd  his  sleepy  lamp ; 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  glass 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  they  pass  ;  166 

What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly, 
Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 

King.     Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence 
What  darest  thou  venture  ? 

Hel.  Tax  of  impudence, 

A  stnunpet's  boldness,  a  divulged  shame  no 

Traduced  by  odious  ballads:   my  maiden's  name 


154  impostor]  F3F4.     Impostrue  F^F^  170,  171  shame,,, bcUlada:  my  maiderCs 

m^>o«^ttrtf  CapelL  nam^    Ff.      sham£;.„ballads  my 

159  The  grea^st  gra4ie  lending]  Capell.  maiden! s    name^    Theobald    conj. 

The  greatest  grace  lending  Ff.    The  shame  ; ballads :    my  mmderCs 

Greatest  lending  Eowa  nam/e  Id.   coDJ.      shamSj... ballads 

161  torcher]  cocuiher  Anon*  conj.  (Fras.  my  maiden  namA  Johnson  conj. 

Mag.,  1853).     archer  Gould  conj.  171  vMiidev^s]  maids  Dyce,  ed.   2  (S. 

163  his]  Rowe.    her  ¥t  Walker  conj.). 

169  venture]  venter  F^. 

11—2 
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ALLS  WELL  THAT   ENDS  WELL. 


ACT   II. 


Sear'd  otherwise,  ne  worse  of  worst  extended, 
With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

King.     Methinks  in  thee  some  blessed  spirit  doth  speak 
His  powerful  sound  within  an  organ  weak  :  176 

And  what  impossibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  sense  saves  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear ;  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  estimate, 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  all  180 

That  happiness  and  prime  can  happy  call  : 
Thou  this  to  hazard  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  infinite  or  monstroxis  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  thy  physic  I  will  try. 
That  ministers  thine  own  death  if  I  die.  186 


172  Sear'd  otherunse^  ne  worse  of..,]  F^ 
Seard  otherwise,  no  woree  of...  F^Fg 
F4.  Sear'd  otherwise  no  worse  of 
worst:  extended  Theobald  conj. 
Sea/r'd,  otherwise  no  worse  of  worst 
extended;  Id.  conj.  Sear'd:  other- 
wise, the  worst  of  .."HMuner.  Sear'd 
otherwise,  to  worst  of...  Johnson 
conj.  Fear  otherwise  to  worst  of... 
Id.  coiy.  Sear'd;  otherwise  the 
worst  to...  Id.  conj.  Fear,  other- 
wise, to  worst  of  worse  Heath  conj. 
Sear'd  otherwise;  or,  worse  to... 
CapelL  Sear'd  otherwise,  as  worse 
of...  Long  MS.  Fear'd  0'  the  wise 
no  worse  if...  Mason  conj.  Sear'd 
otherwise;  nay,  worst  of...  Malone 
conj.  Sear'd  otherwise;  the  worst 
of...  Rann  (Malone  conj.).  Sear'd 
otherwise;  nay,  worse  of,.  Singer 
(ed.  2).  Sear'd  otherwise;  nay, 
worse — o/...Perring  conj. 
ne]  nor  Collier  MS.  be  Gould 
conj. 

ne,,. extended]  and  worse,  if  worse, 
attended  Becket  conj.     and,  noorse 


of  tcorst  expended  Staunton  conj. 
on  worst  of  racks  extended  Anon, 
conj.  nay,  worse,  if  worse,  extended 
Anon.  conj.  nay,  worse  of  worsts 
extended  Perring  conj.  ^w  worse 
of  worst ;  extended  Id.  conj. 

172,  173  ne,,. ended]  ne  let  my  life  he 
ended  With  vilest  torture  worse  of 
worst  extended  Glover  conj. 
extended.  With ....  torture]  Rowe. 
extended  With,,, torture.  Ft 

173  vilest]  vildest  F^F,. 

174,  175  speak  His  powerful  sound] 
speak.  It  powerful  sounds  Hanmer. 
speak  :  His  power  full  sounds  War- 
burton.  0  powerful  sound  Becket 
conj.  (transposing  lines  174,  175). 

175  within]  Fj.    wherein  FJ^^^, 

180  beauty]  beauty,  virtue  Eeightlej. 
courage]  courage,  virtue  Theobald. 
courage,  honour  Collier,  ed.  2  (Col- 
lier MS.). 

181  and  prime]  and  pride  Tyrwhitt 
conj.  in  prime  Bann  (Mason 
conj.). 
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SCENE  I.  all's    well   THAT   ENDS    WELL.  165 

Hel.     If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die, 
And  well  deserved :   not  helping,  death  's  my  fee; 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me?  189 

King.     Make  thy  demand. 

Hel.  But  will  you  make  it  even? 

King.     Ay,  by  my  sceptre  and  my  hopes  of  heaven. 

Hel.     Then  shalt  thou  give  me  with  thy  kingly  hand 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command: 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France,  195 

My  low  and  hiunble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state ; 
But  such  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

King.     Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  observed,      200 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  be  served : 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time ;  for  I, 
Thy  resolved  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must. 
Though  more  to  know  could  not  be  more  to  trust,      205 
From  whence  thou  earnest,  how  tended  on:  but  rest 
Unquestion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest. 
Give  me  some  help  here,  ho !     If  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed. 

[^Flourish.     Exeunt, 


191  heaven'\  Theobald  (Thirlby  oonj.).  209  my  deed]  vmj  meed  Dyce  conj. 

helpe  FyFf.    help  F3F4.  thy  deed]  thy  meed  Anon.  conj. 

197  image']  impage  Warburton.  (Fras.  Mag.,  1853). 

208  make  the]  make  thee  Anon.  conj.  [Flourish.  Exeunt]  Florish.  Exit 

%]Fi.    thine  FJP^Y^.  F^.    Exeunt  FaF3F4. 
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166  all's  well  that  bnds  wbll.  act  II. 

Scene  II.    Rousillon.    The  Count's  palace. 
Enter  Couktbss  and  Clown. 

Count.  Come  on,  sir ;  I  shall  now  put  you  to  the  height 
of  your  breeding. 

Clo.  I  will  show  myself  highly  fed  and  lowly  taught :  I 
know  my  business  is  but  to  the  court. 

Count.  To  the  court !  why,  what  place  make  you  special, 
when  you  put  off  that  with  such  contempt  ?  But  to  the 
court !  7 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any  manners, 
he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  court :  he  that  cannot  make  a 
leg,  put  off  's  cap,  kiss  his  hand,  and  say  nothing,  has 
neither  leg,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap  ;  and,  indeed,  such  a  fellow, 
to  say  precisely,  were  not  for  the  court ;  but  for  me,  I  have 
an  answer  will  serve  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer  that  fits  all 
questions.  15 

Clo.  It  is  like  a  barber  s  chair,  that  fits  all  buttocks, 
the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the  brawn-buttock,  or 
any  buttock. 

Count.     Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  aU  questions  ? 

Clo.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  attorney, 
as  your  French  crown  for  your  taffeta  punk,  as  Tib's  rush 
for  Tom's  forefinger,  as  a  pancake  for  Shrove  Tuesday,  a 

ScBNB  n.]  CapelL    Scene  iy.  Pope.  11  hands]  hand  Long  MS. 

Rousillon.]  Pope.  IS  court;   hut  for  me,]  Rowe.    eaurty 

The  Count's  palace]  A  Room  in  the  hut  for  me,  Ff.    eourtf  hut  for  me: 

Count's  Palace.  Capell.  Pope. 

1  Count]  Lady.  Ff  (and  Lady,  or  La.  19  serve  fit]  nr,  fit  Taylor  ooi^.  MR 

throughout  the  scene).  fit  Anon.  conj. 

b  To  the  court]  But  to  the  court  Theo-  21  taffeta]  taffata  Steevens  (1793).  taf 

bald.  fsty  Y{F^     Taffaty  FjF^. 

6,7  oontemptf court/]  Pope,    con-  21,  22  Tib's Tom's]  Tom's Tib^s 

tempt  J.., Court  f  F£  Hawkins  conj. 
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SCENE  II.  all's   well   THAT   ENDS   WELL.  167 

morris  for  May-day,  as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckold  to 
his  horn,  as  a  scolding  quean  to  a  wrangling  knave,  as 
the  nun's  lip  to  the  friar's  mouth,  nay,  as  the  pudding  to 
his  skin.  26 

Count  Have  you,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such  fitness  for 
all  questions? 

Clo.  From  below  your  duke  to  beneath  your  constable, 
it  will  fit  any  question.  30 

Count  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous  size 
that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the  learned 
should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all  that  belongs 
to  't.  Ask  me  if  I  am  a  courtier  :  it  shall  do  you  no  harm 
to  learn.  36 

Count  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could :  I  will  be  a 
fool  in  question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser  by  your  answer. 
I  pray  you,  sir,  are  you  a  courtier  ? 

Clo.  0  Lord,  sir  !  There's  a  simple  putting  off.  More, 
more,  a  himdred  of  them.  41 

Count.     Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yours,  that  loves  you. 

Clo.     O  Lord,  sir !   Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 

Count    I  think,  sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this  homely  meat. 

Clo.     O  Lord,  sir !     Nay,  put  me  to 't,  I  warrant  you. 

Count.     You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  as  I  think.  46 

Clo.     O  Lord,  sir!  spare  not  me. 

Count  Do  you  cry,  *0  Lord,  sir!'  at  your  whipping, 
and  *  spare  not  me '  ?  Lideed  your  *0  Lord,  sir  !'  is  very 
sequent  to  your  whipping :  you  w6uld  answer  very  well  to 
a  whipping,  if  you  were  but  boimd  to 't.  61 

Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life  in  my  *  O  Lord, 
sir !'  I  see  things  may  serve  long,  but  not  serve  ever. 


39  I  pray,.,]  F3.     La.  I  pray,..  Y^^      46,  61  to  H]  F4.     too  V  F^F^s. 
Lady.  I  pray.,.  F4.  53  hit']  and  Hanmer. 
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all's  well  that  bnds  well. 


ACT   II. 


Ciyant.     I  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the  time. 
To  entertain 't  so  merrily  with  a  fool.  55 

Clo.     O  Lord,  sir  I    why,  there 't  serves  well  again. 

Count.     An  end,  sir ;  to  your  business.     Give  Helen  this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back  : 
Commend  me  to  my  kinsmen  and  my  son  : 
This  is  not  much.  60 

Clo.     Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count    Not   much   employment   for  you :    you   under- 
stand me? 

Clo.     Most  fixiitfiilly :    I  am  there  before  my  legs. 

Count.     Haste  you  again.  [Exmvu  severally. 


ScENB  IIL    Paris,    The  Kino's  palace. 
Enter  Bibtbam,  Lafeu,  <md  Pabollbs. 

Laf.  They  say  miracles  are  past ;  and  we  have  our 
philosophical  persons,  to  make  modem  and  familiar,  things 
supernatural  and  causeless.  Hence  is  it  that  we  make 
trifles  of  terrors ;  ensconcing  ourselves  into  seeming  know- 
ledge, when  we  should  submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown 
fear. 


54,  55  Printed  as  prose  in  Ff .  As  verse 
first  by  Knight. 

54  hovMmfel  huewife  Ff. 

55  entertain  *t]  Edd.  (S.  Walker  oo^j.). 
entertain  it  Ft 

57  An  end,  sir ;  to]  Rowe  (ed.  2).  And 
end  sir  to  F^f,  And  end;  sir  to 
F3F4.  Attendf  sir,  to  or  And  now, 
sir,  to  Keightley  oonj. 

60  if  not]  isrit  Hanmer. 

61  them.]  themf  Theobald. 

63  mtffjCapeU.    me.  Ff. 

64  [Exit  running.  Collier  MS. 

65  [Exeunt  severally.]  Capell.  Exeunt. 
Ff. 


6 

Scene  m.]  Capell.    Scene  v.  Pope. 

Paris.    The  King's  palace.]  Paris. 

A  Room  in...  Capell.    The  Court 

of  France.  Pope. 

Enter  Bertram]  Rowe.  Enter  Count 

Ffl 

1  Laf.]  OL  Laf.  Ff  (and  throughout 
the  scene). 

and]  yet  Anon,  apud  HalliwelL 

2  persons]  person  FjFf.    reasons  Long 
MS. 

/aim^tor,  <At9i^«]  Theobald,  familiar 
things  Ff.  familiar  things,  Steevens 
(1793). 
4  into]  in  Collier  MS. 
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Par.  Why,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder  that 
hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  times. 

Ber.  And  so  'tis. 

Laf.  To  be  reUnquished  of  the  artists, —  lo 

Par.  So  I  say ;    both  of  Galen  and  Paracelsus. 

Laf.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentic  fellows, — 

Par.  Right ;   so  I  say. 

Laf.  That  gave  him  out  incurable, — 

Par.  Why,  there  'tis;   so  say  I  too.  15 

Laf.  Not  to  be  helped, — 

Par.  Right ;  as  'twere,  a  man  assured  of  a — 

Lof.  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death. 

Par.  Just,  you  say  well;  so  would  I  have  said. 

Laf.  I  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  is,  indeed :  if  you  will  have  it  in  showing,  you 
shall  read  it  in— what  do  ye  call  there?  22 

Laf.  A  showing  of  a  heavenly  eflfect  in  an  earthly  actor. 

Par.  That's  it;   I  would  have  said  the  very  same. 

7  Par.]  Ber.  S.  Walker  conj. 
7,  8  Why.,.tifM8.'\  Continued  to  Lafeu, 

Dyoe  (ed.  2). 

8  latter]  later  Hanmer. 

9  Ber.]  Par.  Dyce,  ed..2  (S.  Walker 
oonj.). 

10  artists,—]  Artists—  Theobald.  Art- 
ists. Yt 

11, 12  Par.  So.,.Paracdsus,  Laf.  Of 
aU...]  Par.  So  I  say.  Laf.  Both... 
ParaodsuSy  of  aU...  Johnson  conj. 
Par.  So  I  say.  Laf  £oth...Parar 
cdsus.  Par.  So  I  say.  Laf  Of 
aU...  Edd.  oonj. 

11  say;  both]  say,  both  Rowe.  say 
bothTf. 

12  Laf  ]  01.  Laf  FiF,F4.    OL  FaL  F^ 
feOows,—]  Fdlows—  Theobald,  fd- 
lowes.  Ff 

13  Right;  so]  Right,  so  FjF^.  Right  so 
F,F^ 


14  incwrahUy — ]  Theobald,  incureable. 
Ff 

16  helped,— ]hslp'd,-^ThQoha,\d.  helped. 
Ff 

17  a — ]  an —  Rowe. 

21  indeed:  if]  indeed,  if  "Rowe.  indeede 
if  Ft 

in  showing]  in  shewing  F^F^.  in  the 
skewing  F5F4.  a  showing  Rann 
(Tyrwhitt  conj.). 

22  inr-what]  Capell.  in,  what  Theo- 
bald,   in  what  Ff 

wha;t  do  ye  call  there  f]  what-do-ye- 

call  there.  Glover  conj. 

ye]  you  F4. 

theref]  CapelL    there.  Ff     there— 

Pope. 

23  A]  In  CoUier  MS. 

24  it;...said  the]  it,.. .said  the  F4.  it,... 
said,  the  FiF,F,.  it,... said;  the 
CapelL 
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170  ALLS  WELL   THAT   ENDS   WELL.  ACT   IL 

Laf.  Why,  your  dolphin  is  not  lustier:  Tore  me,  I 
speak  in  respect —  26 

Par.  Nay,  'tis  strange,  'tis  very  strange,  that  is  the 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he's  of  a  most  facinerious 
spirit  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be  the— 

Laf.     Very  hand  of  heaven.  30 

Par.     Ay,  so  I  say. 

Laf.     In  a  most  weak — 

Par.  And  debile  minister,  great  power,  great  transcend- 
ence :  which  should,  indeed,  give  us  a  further  use  to  be 
made  than  alone  the  recovery  of  the  king,  as  to  be —        35 

Laf     Grenerally  thankful. 

Par.  I  would  have  said  it ;  you  say  welL  Here  comes 
the  king. 

EnUr  King,  Helena,  amd  Attendants. 

Laf  Lustig,  as  the  Dutchman  says :  I'll  like  a  maid 
the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  in  my  head :  why,  he's 
able  to  lead  her  a  coranto.  4i 

Par.     Mort  du  vinaigre  !   is  not  this  Helen  ? 

Laf     'Fore  God,  I  think  so. 

King.     Go,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  court. 

26  dol^hin\  Dauphin  Theobald  conj.  he—]  F,F,F4.     bee  Fj. 

(withdrawn).  37  Scene  yl  Pope. 

ybr«]  CapelL    fareY^.    /orF^F^F^.  •ay]  F^.    eaidF^F^F^. 

2S  fcudneriotu]  Ff.     facinoroue  Stee-  38  Enter...]  Ff  (after  line  36). 

yens.  39  LiuHgjLustique  FiF^  Luitick  F^F^. 
32—35  Laf.    In  a  most  weak—  Par.  Luttigh  CapelL 

And..Jkingf  as  to  be—]  Lai  In  a  40  whiUt]  Fj.    vfhile  F,F,F4. 

mott,.,hing.    Par.  As  to  be —  Rann  41  a]  to  a  FjFf. 

(Johnson  conj.).    Laf.  In... weak—  coranto]    Carranto    Ff.      conxmio 

Par.  Atfy  90  I  eay.    Laf.  And  de-  Rowe. 

bile...king,  as  to  be  [after  a  pause]  42  Mart  du  vinai^]  Met  du  vinager 

generally  thankful  Edd.  co^j.  Ff.    Mort  du  vainqueur  Collier. 

34  giTfe  us  a  further]  give  us  *  *  *  a  Helen]  Helena  Eeightlej. 

further  Warburton.  44  [Exeunt  some  attendants.  CapelL 
36  alone]  F^.    only  F^3F4. 
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SCENE  III.  all's   well   THAT   ENDS   WELL.  l7l 

Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side ;  45 

And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whose  bamsh'd  sense 
Thou  hast  repealed,  a  second  time  receive 
The  confirmation  of  my  promised  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  three  or /our  Lords. 

Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye  :   this  youthful  parcel    so 

Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing, 

O'er  whom  both  sovereign  power  and  father's  voice 

I  have  to  use :   thy  frank  election  make ; 

Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  forsake. 

HeL     To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous  mistress  65 
Fall,  when  Love  please !   marry,  to  each,  but  one ! 

Laf.     I'ld  give  bay  Curtal  and  his  ftirniture, 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken-  than  these  boys', 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Peruse  them  well : 

Not  one  of  those  but  had  a  noble  father.  eo 

HeL     Grentlemen, 
Heaven  hath  through  me  restored  the  king  to  health. 

AIL     We  understand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

HeL     I  am  a  simple  maid;   and  therein  wealthiest. 
That  I  protest  I  simply  am  a  maid.  65 

Please  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  already : 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me, 

52  aer]  On  Long  MS.  57,  76,  84,  91,  97  Laf.]  Laf.  [Aside. 
sovereign]  sovereign's  Collier  MS.  Eeightlej  conj. 

53  /]  om.  F4.  59  writ]  with  Keightley  (Collier  MS.). 

55  [coming  from  her  Seat,  and  address-  vjore  Eeightley  conj. 

ing  herself  to  the  Lords.  CapelL  61  [She  addresses  her  to  a  Lord.  Ff. 

55,  56  mistress  Fally]  Rowe.    Mistris  ;  61,62  OentleinMn,„he<dth,]  Arranged  as 
FaU  Tt  in  CapelL    Printed  as  prose  in  Ff ; 

56  many, ..one/]    Par.    3{arry.„one/  as  two  lines  by  Theobald,  ending 
Tyrwhitt  conj.  restored, ..health. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


172  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  n. 

'We  blush  that  thou  shouldst  choose;  but,  be  refused, 
Let  the  white  death  sit  on  thy  cheek  for  ever ; 
We'U  ne'er  come  there  again.' 

King.  Make  choice;  and,  see,     7o 

Who  shims  thy  love  shims  all  his  love  in  me. 

Hd.     Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly; 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  most  high, 
Do  my  sighs  stream.     Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit?        74 

First  Lord,   And  grant  it. 

Hel.  Thanks,  sir;  all  the  rest  is  mute. 

Laf.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice  than  throw  ames- 
ace  for  my  life. 

Hd.     The  honour,  sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair  eyes, 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies : 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above  so 

Her  that  so  wishes  and  her  humble  love  ! 

Sec.  Lord.     No  better,  if  you  please. 

Hd.  My  wish  receive, 

Which  great  Love  grant  1   and  so,  I  take  my  leave. 

Laf.  Do  all  they  deny  her  ?  An  they  were  sons  of 
mine,  I'ld  have  them  whipped;  or  I  would  send  them  to 
the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of  86 

68 — 70  We  blush...agatn.]  Given  to  Kin.  76  is  mute]  are  mtUe  Pope, 

in  FjF^.  76  Lai]  Par.  Theobald  oonj. 

68  choose;  huty  he  reused,]  Rann.  76,  77  /  had...life.]  Prose  in  Pope. 
choose^  hut  he  refused;  FjFjFj.  chuse  Two  lines,  the  first  ending  ikrow^  in 
hut   he   refused;   F4.     chuse;    hut  Ff. 

heing  refuid  Hanmer.  76  choice]  chase  Egerton  MS. 

69  Let  the]  Let  not  F3F4.  76, 77  ames-ace]  Fj.  A  deaus-ace  FjFjFi. 
death]  dearth  Warburton  conj.  78  [to  2*  L.  Capck 

cheek]  cheeks  F3F4.  79  threateningly]  threatingly  F,. 

70  King.]  om.  FjF^.  83  Love]  FjF^    Jove  TJ^^. 

73  imperial  Love]  impericUl  loue  F^.  84  aU  they]  they  aU  Keightley  (Capell 
vmperiaU  love  F,.    impartiaUJove  coi^.}. 

F5.    impartial  Jove  ¥^,    impartial  ^n]  CapeU.    AndTt    ij^Pope. 

love  Warburton.  86,  86  to  the]  toHh  Ff. 

74  stream]  steams  Collier  MS. 
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SCENE  III. 


ALL  S   WELL   THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


173 


Hd.     Be  not  afiraid  that  I  your  hand  should  take; 
m  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  your  vows !   and  m  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  1  90 

Laf.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none  have 
her :  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  English ;  the  French 
ne'er  got  'em. 

Hel.     You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good, 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood.  95 

Fourth  Lord.     Fair  one,  I  think  not  so. 

Laf.  There's  one  grape  yet;  I  am  sure  thy  father 
drunk  wine :  but  if  thou  be'st  not  an  ass,  I  am  a  youth 
of  fourteen ;   I  have  known  thee  already. 

Hel.  [To  Bertram]  I  dare  not  say  I  take  you  ;  but  I  give 
Me  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live,  loi 

Into  your  guiding  power.     This  is  the  man. 

King.     Why,  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her ;  she's  thy 
wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege !  I  shall  beseech  your  highness. 
In  such  a  business  give  me  leave  to  use  105 

The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King,  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 


87  [to  3*  L.  CapelL 
90  fairer]  fair  Rann. 

eoer]  F^.    ere  F^Y^F^. 
91—93  S.  Walker  would  read  as  three 

lines  of  verse,  ending  her, .  .English, . . 

got  ^em, 
91,  92  have  her]  haue  heere  F^.    of  her 

Rowe. 

93  ^em]  them  Capell. 

94  HeL]  F3F4.    La.  F{F^ 
[to  4*  L.  CapelL 

96  yourself  a]  your  Y^^, 

97—99  Laf:  There^s ,.,,  already,]  Laf. 
There^s,..yety —  Par.  /  am  sure.,, 
wine, —  Laf.  But,.. already, Theohekld 
(Warburton).     Par.    Therms.  „vnne. 


Laf.    But... already.  Hanmer. 

97  thy]  Fj.    my  FjFjF^. 

98  drunk]  drank  Steevens  (1793). 

98,  99  Imt  if  ..already.]  Aside  to  Par. 

Staunton  conj. 

100  [To  Bertram]  Rowe. 

you]  om.  F3F4. 

102  guiding]  guided  Warburton  (?  a 
misprint). 

103  Why... wife.]  As  in  Rowe.     Prose 
inFf. 

[He  drawes    backe.    Collier  "MS. 
Bertram  draws  back.  Collier  (ed.  2). 
106—109  Knov^st  thou  not... bed.]  As 
in  Pope;  prose  in  Ff. 
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174  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  n. 

What  she  has  done  for  me? 

Ber.  Yes,  my  good  lord ; 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  her. 

King.     Thou  know'st  she  has  raised  me  from  my  sickly 
bed. 

Ber.     But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down      no 
Must  answer  for  your  raising  ?     I  know  her  well : 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  charge. 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wife !     Disdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever  I 

King.     'Tis  only  title  thou  disdain'st  in  her,  the  which 
I  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods,  ii6 

Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  together, 
Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  off 
In  differences  so  mighty.     If  she  be 

All  that  is  virtuous,  save  what  thou  dislikest,  120 

A  poor  physician's  daughter,  thou  dislikest 
Of  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  so : 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed : 
Where  great  additions  swell's,  and  virtue  none,  126 

It  is  a  dropsied  honour.     Good  alone 
Is  good  without  a  name.     Vileness  is  so : 

107  has]  h'<u  F^Fj.    hath  ¥^^,  122  the  name]  a  name  Collier  oonj. 

IIZ  my  wife/    Disdain  Bather]  she  my  123  place   when]    Theobald    (Thirlby 
wife  I  Disdain  rather  Hanmer.  oonj.).    place,  whence  Ff. 

115  only  title]  But  title  Hanmer,  putting  124  by  the]  by  th*  Ft 

^Tis  in  a  separate  line,    only  lack  125  additions    stpelTs]    F^.      addUion 

Of  title  S.  Walker  conj.  (ending  swdVs  Y^     addition  sweUs  FjP^ 

the  lines  lack,., which),    only  The  additions  stpell  M$lone, 

title  Kinnear  conj.  126  honour.]  honour,  Ff. 

116  is  it]  is  H  Lettsom  conj.,  reading  126,  127  Oood..,so:]  Good  a  lone,  h 
the  which.. Moods  ^a  on<^\xD!^  good  without  a  name  f    Vilenesseis 

117  Of  colour]  Alike  of  colottr  Ca,^]l.  so:    FjFj.      Good   alone,... name  f 

118  stand]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    stands  Ff.  Vileness  is  so:  F,.     Good  alone,... 

119  so]  Fj.      of  F2F5F4.     om.    Long  name.     Vileness  is  so:  F^.    good... 
MS. 
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SCENE  ni.        all's  well  that  ends  well.  175 

The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go, 

Not  by  the  title.     She  is  young,  wise,  fair; 

In  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir,  130 

And  these  breed  honour :   that  is  honour's  scorn. 

Which  challenges  itself  as  honoiur's  bom, 

And  is  not  like  the  sire :   honours  thrive. 

When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  foregoers :  the  mere  word 's  a  slave  136 

Debosh'd  on  every  tomb,  on  every  grave 

A  lying  trophy;  and  as  oft  is  dumb 

Where  dust  and  damn'd  oblivion  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.     What  should  be  said? 

If  thou  canst  like  this  creature  as  a  maid,  140 

I  can  create  the  rest:   virtue  and  she 

Is  her  own  dower;   honour  and  wealth  from  me. 

Ber,     I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do't. 

King.     Thou  wrong'st  thyself,  if  thou  shouldst  strive 
to  choose. 

Hel.     That  you  are  well  restored,  my  lord,  I'm  glad  : 
Let  the  rest  go.  146 

King,     My  honour 's  at  the  stake ;   which  to  defeat, 
I  must  produce  my  power.     Here,  take  her  hand, 

name,   in't  self  is   so:    Hanmer.  mer. 

good  alone  Is  good;   andy  with  a  133  hx>nours']for  honours  Anon.  conj. 

name,  vHeness  is  so:  Warburton.  thrive]  Fj.    best  thrive  FjFjFi. 

good  alone  Is  good,  without  a  name  136  word 's]  F,F5F4.    roords,  F^. 

vHeness  is  so:   Johnson.      Virtue  136  Dehosh^d]  Ff.    Debaucht  Pope. 

alone  Is  good  without  a   name;  grave]  graue:  Ff. 

ffelen  is  so ;  Johnson  coi\j.    good  138  damn'd]   dim  or  damp  or   dank 

alone  Is  goody  without  a  name;  in  Keightley  conj. 

vileness  is  so :  Steevens  conj,    good  138,  139  tomb  Of.., indeed.]  Theobald 

alone  Is  good;'-^nthout  a  name,  (Thirlbyconj.).  Tombe.  Of,„indeed, 

vUeness  is  so.  Mason  conj.  Ff. 

128  it  is]  is  is  F^.  144  Thou,,, choose.]  As  verse  in  Pope, 

129  yovng]  good  Warburton.    sprung  Prose  in  Ff. 

Becket  conj.  147  defeaty]  Ff.  de/endy  Theobald,    de- 

132  honou/r's  bom]  honour-bom  Han-  featy —  Id.  conj. 
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176 


ALL  8    WELL  THAT   ENDS   WELL. 


ACT  n. 


150 


Proud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift  ; 

That  dost  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 

My  love  and  her  desert;  that  canst  not  dream, 

We,  poising  us  in  her  defective  scale, 

Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam;   that  wilt  not  know, 

It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour  where 

We  please  to  have  it  grow.     Check  thy  contempt:     155 

Obey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good : 

Believe  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 

Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right 

Which  both  thy  duty  owes  and  our  power  claims; 

Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever  i«) 

Into  the  staggers  and  the  careless  lapse 

Of  youth  and  ignorance ;  both  my  revenge  and  hate 

Loosing  upon  thee,  in  the  name  of  justice, 

Without  all  terms  of  pity.      Speak ;  thine  answer. 

Ber.     Pardon,  my  gracious  lord;   for  I  submit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes :   when  I  consider 
What  great  creation  and  what  dole  of  honour 
Flies  where  you  bid  it,  I  find  that  she,  which  late 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praised  of  the  king ;  who,  so  ennobled. 
Is  as 't  were  bom  so. 

King.  Take  her  by  the  hand. 

And  tell  her  she  is  thine :   to  whom  I  promise 
A  counterpoise ;   if  not  to  thy  estate. 


165 


170 


IbQ  travails]  trauaUei'F^.    travatlesF^ 

travells  F^     travels  F4. 
157  Bdieve]  Pttrsue  Qould  conj. 

160  throw]  through  Fj. 
ears]  F^Fj.    eares  F3F4. 

161  staggers  and  the]  staggering  and 
Long  MS. 

the  careless]  F^.    careless  F^.     the 
cureless  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker 


conj.). 

162  both]  om.  Theobald. 

163  Loosi7ig]  Let  loose  Hanmer. 

164  Speak;  thine]  Speak,  thine  FjFjF,. 
Speak  thine  F4. 

168  hid  it]  Ff.     hid  Bowe. 
170  praised]  prised  Warburton. 
who,  so]  who^s  so  Long  MS. 
173  to]  Fj.    in  F^jF^. 
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SCENE  in.        all's  well  that  ends  well,  177 

A  balance  more  replete. 

Ber.  I  take  her  hand. 

King.     Good  fortune  and  the  favour  of  the  king      i76 
Smile  upon  this  contract ;   whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief, 
And  be  perform'd  to-night :  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 
Expecting  absent  friends.     As  thou  lovest  her,  180 

Thy  love's  to  me  religious ;  else,  does  err. 

[EweurU  aXL  hui,  Lafeti  and  FaroUes. 

Laf,     Do  you  hear,  monsieur?  a  word  with  you. 

Par.     Your  pleasure,  sir? 

Laf.  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his  re- 
cantation. 185 

Par.     Eecantation  1    My  lord !  my  master  1 

Laf.     Ay ;    is  it  not  a  language  I  speak  ? 

Par.  A  most  harsh  one,  and  not  to  be  imderstood 
without  bloody  succeeding.     My  master  1 

Laf.     Are  you  companion  to  the  Count  Bousillon  ?  190 

Pow.     To  any  count,  to  all  counts,  to  what  is  man. 

Laf.  To  what  is  count's  man:  count's  master  is  of 
another  style. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  sir ;  let  it  satisfy  you,  you  are 
too  old.  195 

Laf.  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.     What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 


175  hmg\^.  Walker  suspects  a  cormp-  hoTM  F^Fi.    new-horn  Warburton. 
tion.  181  [Ezeont...]  Exeunt.  Parollee  and 

176  thi£\  Fj.    tht  F^FgFf.  Lafew  stay  behind,  oommenting  of 
175_17a  v>ho9e...A'nd  he\  what...Shall             this  wedding.  Fl 

he  Johnson  conj.  182  Scenb  vu.  Pope. 

177  9eem\  come  Keightley.  183  «r/]  Theobald    $ir.  Ff. 
novhhom]  now  horn   F3F4.     now 

VOL.   III.  12 
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178  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  n. 

Laf.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordmaries,  to  be  a  pretty 
wise  fellow ;  thou  didst  make  tolerable  vent  of  thy  travel ; 
it  might  pass  :  yet  the  scarfe  and  the  bannerets  about  thee 
did  manifoldly  dissuade  me  from  bdieving  thee  a  vessel  of 
too  great  a  burthen.  I  have  now  found  thee  ;  when  I  lose 
thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but 
taking  up  ;  and  that  thou'rt  scarce  worth.  206 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity  upon 
thee, — 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  lest  thou 
hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if — ^Lord  have  mercy  on  thee  for 
a  henl  So,  my  good  window  of  lattice,  fare  thee  well: 
thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for  I  look  through  thee. 
Give  me  thy  hand  212 

Par.     My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious  indignity. 

Laf.     Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy  of  it. 

Par.     I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it.  215 

Laf  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I  will  not 
bate  thee  a  scrupla 

Par.     Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf  Ev'n  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast  to  pull  at 
a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'st  boimd  in  thy 
scarf  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what  it  is  to  be  proud  of 
thy  bondage.  I  have  a  desire  to  hold  my  acquaintance 
with  thee,  or  rather  my  knowledge,  that  I  may  say  in  the 
default,  he  is  a  man  I  know.  224 

199  orcUnarieif  to]  ordinarisi  to  F5F4.  FjF^. 

orcUnariet:  to  F^F,.  210  laitioe]  F5F4.    LetHoe  FjF^ 

200  thou]  FjF,.    if  thou  FjF^.  211  for]  om.  FjF^. 

201  hannereti]  FjF,.    hannen  Y^^.  218  trww.]  wiier—  Theobald. 

208  burthen]  burden  Steevens.  219,  220  to  puU  at  a  emack]  too  fiUl  a 
lose]  looee  F^.  snuick  Daniel  oonj. 

207  thee,—]    thee-^  Rowe.      thee,    F,.  220  0'  the]  Rowe  (ed.  2X    a'  th  Ff. 
Mee.  FiFjF^.  221  ehalt]  ehaU  F^. 

208  too]  to  Fp  223,  224  in  the  default]  an  thy  defaults 

209  if—]  if—  Theobald,    if  FjF,.   m,  Hanmer.  tn%cfe/auZ<  Daniel  oonj. 
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scBNB  in.        all's  well  that  ends  well.  179 

Par.     My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable  vexation. 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake,  and  my 
poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing  I  am  past ;  as  I  will  by 
thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give  me  leave.      [Bvit    228 

Par.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  disgrace  off 
me ;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy  lord  I  Well,  I  must  be 
patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authority.  I'll  beat  him, 
by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him  with  any  convenience,  an  he 
'were  double  and  double  a  lord.  I'll  have  no  more  pity  of 
his  age  than  I  would  have  of — I'll  beat  him,  an  if  I  could 
but  meet  him  again.  235 

R^^fnler  Lafeu. 

Laf.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master's  married;  there's 
news  for  you :  you  have  a  new  mistress. 

Par.  I  most  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lordship  to  make 
some  reservation  of  your  wrongs :  he  is  my  good  lord  : 
whom  I  serve  above  is  my  master.  240 

Laf.     Who?   God? 

Par.     Ay,  sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is  that's  thy  master.  Why  dost  thou 
garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  feshion  ?  dost  make  hose  of  thy 
sleeves?  do  other  servants  so?  Thou  wert  best  set  thy 
lower  part  where  thy  nose  stands.     By  mine  honour,  if  I 


227,  228/c>r  dovng...leave\  Put  in  the  236  Re-enter...]  Theobald.  Enter...  Ffl 

mai^gin  as  spurious  by  Hanmer.  239,  240  he...whonC\  he  my  good  lord, 

227  past;  as  IvriU]  past ;  *  *  *  as  I  whom  Rowe  (ecL  2).    Ae,  fwy  good 

will  Warburton,  who  supposes  a  lord,  whom  Pope, 

line  to  be  lost    past ;  as  I  will  be  240  whom]  he,  whom  CapelL 

Capell  conj.  past,  so  I  will  by  thee  241  Oodf}  F4.    Ood.  F^FsF,. 

Staunton  conj.  243  dost]  Rowe.    daoest  F^F^F,.    doest 

230  sctiTvy  lord]   scabby  lord   Collier  F4. 

conj.  244  oT  Rowe  (ecL  2).    a  ¥1 

232,  234  a/n]  Pope,     and  Ft  246  do]  Doth  F^. 

12—2 
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180  ALLS  WELL  THAT   ENDS   WELL.  ACT   II. 

were  but  two  hours  younger,  Fid  beat  thee  :  methinks't, 
thou  art  a  general  offence,  and  every  man  should  beat 
thee :  I  think  thou  wast  created  for  men  to  breathe 
themselves  upon  thee.  250 

Par.     This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure,  my  lord. 

Laf.  Go  to,  sir ;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  for  picking  a 
kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate  ;  you  are  a  vagabond,  and  no 
true  traveller :  you  are  more  saucy  with  lords  and  honour- 
able personages  than  the  commission  of  your  birth  and 
virtue  gives  you  heraldry.  You  are  not  worth  another 
word,  else  I'ld  call  you  knave.     I  leave  you.         [Eidt.    257 

Par.  Good,  very  good ;  it  is  so  then :  good,  very 
good ;   let  it  be  concealed  awhile. 

Be-enter  Bertram. 

Ber.     Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever!  260 

Par.     What's  the  matter,  sweet-heart  ? 

Ber.  Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  have  sworn, 
I  will  not  bed  her. 

Par.     What,  what,  sweet-heart  ? 

Ber.     O  my  Parolles,  they  have  married  me  !  266 

111  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.     France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
The  tread  of  a  man's  foot :  to  the  wars  1 

247  methifMt]  Dyce  (S.  Walker  coiy.).  261   Whafi]  What  u  F^. 

meethini^st  YiF^    methink'st  ¥^F^,  262,   263   Although... her.]  Printed  as 

fMthinh  Rowe  (ed.  2).  proae  in  Ff;  as  verse  first  by  Rowe 

252  to]  too  Fy  (ed.  2). 

256,  256  commission heraldry]  Ff.  264  What,  what]    What?  vhai,  what 

heraldrtf commission    Hanmer.  Keightley. 

conditi(m...heralchy  Collier,  ed.  2  267,  268  France... tears  I]  Printed  as 

(Collier  MS.).  verse  in  F^  as  prose  by  Pope. 

255  and]  or  CoUier  MS.  (erased).  268, 271  to  the]  too  Hh  F^F^F,.  to  'th  F^. 

258  ScBNB  vnL  Popa  268  warsf]  wars,  Bertram!  or  toari, 

259  Be-enter  B.]  Dyce.    Enter  Count  BousiUonf  or  wars/  to  the  wars! 
Roesillion.  Ff  (affcer  line  257).  Anon.  conj. 
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SCENE  in.        all's  well  that  ends  well.  181 

Ber.     There's  letters  from  my  mother  :  what  the  import 
is,  I  know  not  yet.  270 

Par,     Ay,  that  would  be   known.      To   the  wars,  my 
boy,  to  the  wars  1 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unseen. 
That  hugs  his  kicky-wicky  here  at  home, 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms. 
Which  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet  276 

Of  Mars's  fiery  steed.     To  other  regions 
France  is  a  stable;  we  that  dwell  in't  jades; 
Therefore,  to  the  war ! 

Ber.     It  shall  be  so :  I'll  send  her  to  my  house. 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her,  280 

And  wherefore  I  am  fled;  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  durst  not  speak :   his  present  gift 
Shall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields. 
Where  noble  fellows  strike  :  war  is  no  strife 
To  the  dark  house  and  the  detested  wife.  286 

Par.    Will  this  capriccio  hold  in  thee,  art  sure? 

Ber.     Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advise  me. 
I'll  send  her  straight  away:    to-morrow 
I'll  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  sorrow. 

Par.     Why,  these  balls  bound  ;   there's  noise  in  it.     'Tis 
hard:  290 

A  young  man  married  is  a  man  that's  marr'd: 


269,  270  There^i...tfet.]  Verse  in  Capell,  MS.}. 

the  first  line  ending  is.  284  war]  warres  F^. 

273  kicky-wich/l  hickie  mckie  F^.    hick-  286  detwt&I^  Bowe.    detected  F£    See 

eie  wicksie  F3F3.    kickey  mokey  F4.  note  (zi). 

hicksy-winey  Collier  oonj.  286  capriccio]  CapelL      Caprichio  F£ 
276,  277  regions  France]  Pope,  regions^  Capricio  Bowe. 

France  Yt     regions/  Frcmos  Ca>  287  advise]  aduice  F^.    advise  F|. 

pelL  288  to-morrow]   even  to-morrow   Han- 
278  to  the]  too  *th  Y{Ff.    to  th*  F3F4.  mer.    betimes  to-morrow  Steevens 

war]  wars   Djce,  ed.    2    (Collier  oonj. 
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182  ALLS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WBLL.  ACT  H. 

Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go  : 

The  king  has  done  you  wrong :   but,  hush,  'tis  so.      [Exeunt, 


Scene  IV.    Paris.     The  King's  palace. 
Enter  Helena  and  Clown. 

Hel.     My  mother  greets  me  kindly  :  is  she  well  ? 

Clo.  She  is  not  well ;  but  yet  she  has  her  health :  she's 
very  merry ;  but  yet  she  is  not  well :  but  thanks  be  given, 
she's  very  well  and  wants  nothing  i'  the  world ;  but  yet 
she  is  not  well.  6 

Hel.  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  ail,  that  she's 
not  very  well? 

Clo.     Truly,  she's  very  well  indeed,  but  for  two  thinga 

Hd.     What  two  things? 

Clo.  One,  that  she's  not  in  heaven,  whither  God  send 
her  quickly !  the  other,  that  she's  in  earth,  from  whence 
Grod  send  her  quickly!  12 

Enter  Pabollbs. 

Par.     Bless  you,  my  fortunate  lady  ! 

Hel.  I  hope,  sir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  have  mine 
own  good  fortunes.  15 

Par.  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on ;  and  to 
keep  them  on,  have  them  stilL  0,  my  knave,  how  does 
my  old  lady? 

S98  her  hravdy;  go\  her;  hravdy  go  tpell...wint8....wdl, 

Delitis.  8  but  thanki]  thanks  Hanmer. 

893  [Exeunt]  Bowe.    Exit.  ¥t  10  Mi]  F^    she  is  F^F^Ff. 

SGBNBiy.]CapelL  SoiNBULPope.  whither]  whether  Fj. 

Paris.    The  King's  palace.]    The  11  in  earth]  on  earth  HMoaer. 

same.  Another  Boom  in  the  same.  Jrom  whence]  whence  Bowe  (ed.  8). 

CtaptHL  16 /oftMftM]  Capell  (Heath  coxy'.),  jor- 

8—5  S.  Walker  would  read  as  four  tune  Ff. 

lines  of  verse,  ending  health.. .not 
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8CENB  IV.  all's   WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  183 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  her  money,  I 
would  she  did  as  you  say.  so 

Par.     Why,  I  say  nothing. 

Clo.  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man ;  for  many  a  man's 
tongue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing  :  to  say  nothing,  to 
do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to  have  nothing,  is  to 
be  a  great  part  of  your  title ;  which  is  within  a  very  little 
of  nothing.  26 

Piw.     Away  !   thou  'rt  a  knave. 

Clo.  You  should  have  said,  sir,  before  a  knave  thou  *rt 
a  knave ;  that 's,  before  me  thou  'rt  a  knave :  this  had  been 
truth,  sir.  ao 

Par.     Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool ;  I  have  found  thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself,  sir?  or  were  you 
taught  to  find  me  ?  The  search,  sir,  was  profitable ;  and 
much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  the  world's  plea- 
sure and  the  increase  of  laughter.  35 

Par.     A  good  knave,  i'  faith,  and  well  fed. 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night ; 
A  very  serious  business  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love, 
Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknowledge  ; 
But  puts  it  off  to  a  compelled  restraint ;  4i 

23  9hake»  oiU]  tpeaii  cut  Warborton.  Par.    Go  to^  I  say;  I  havv  found 

shapes  cut  Anon.  co^j.    shakes  to  thee:  no  mare;  I  ham  fownd  the&^  a 

Anon.  oonj.  vrUty/ooL    Clo.   The  search  ColUerj 

87  thou  'rt]  Bowe.    th*  art  ¥t    be/ore  ed.  S  (Collier  MS.)*    /nd  trw,  the 

Ood  thou  'rt  Anon.  ooi\j.  search  Kinnear  ooi\j.  fmd  me  f  Par. 

28,  29  hn(S9e...hnafoe;  ,„fM  thou^rt]  In  myself.    Clo.  Tl^ieatch^iohoX- 

Jbnave^..Jmaipey,„me    th'   art    F^F^  Bonooni.  find  met  Tai.  I  searched 

ina/ve^..Jknavey..,th*  ortFJP^.  knave;  you  out  mysdf,     Clo.    The  search 

thou  art  a  knam  ;  and  I  am  before  Qould  coi^j. 

thee  that  art  Hanmer.  39  riu]  right  CapeU. 

28  thou  W]  CapeU.    th'  ortFl  40  due,  time  claims]  duteous  claim  or 

29  that '«]  that  is  CapelL  du^s  daim  Anon.  codJ. 

33  jMd  mef   The  search]  Rowe.    find     41  to]  FjF^    by  F^T^.    oh  Capea 
met  Cla  ThesearchFl    ftndmef 
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184  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  n. 

Whose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strew'd  with  sweets, 
Which  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time, 
To  make  the  coming  hour  overflow  with  joy. 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

Hel  What's  his  will  else?        45 

Par.     That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o'  the  king, 
And  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 
Strengthened  with  what  apology  you  think 
May  make  it  probable  need. 

Hd.  What  more  commands  he? 

Par.     That,  having  this  obtained,  you  presently         50 
Attend  his  further  pleasure. 

Hel.     In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  wilL 

Par.     I  shall  report  it  so. 

Hel.    I  pray  you.      [ExU  ParolUa.']      Come,  sirrah. 

[Exeuml, 


SCENB  V.    Paris.     The  King's  palace. 
Enter  Lafeu  and  Bertram. 

Laf.     But  I  hope  your  lordship  thinks  not  him  a  soldier. 
Ber.     Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approoC 
Laf.     You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 
Ber.     And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 
Laf.     Then  my  dial  goes  not  true  :  I  took  this  lark  for 
a  bimting.  6 


42  is]  are  Hanmer.  [Exeunt]   Exe.    Pope.     Exit  ¥i 

43  curbed}  cup  of  Collier  oonj.  (Exit  w*  foola)  Collier  MS. 

46  cr\  Bowe.    a*  Ft  Scene  y.]  CapelL    Scene  z.  Pope. 

49  need]  om.  Qoold  coi^'.  Paris.     The  King's  palace.]  The 

54  you.    Come]  Theobald,    you   come  sama    Another  Boom  in  the  same. 

FH  CapelL 

[Exit  Par.]  Ff  (after  «o,  L  63). 
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SCENE  V.  ALLS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  185 

Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  great  in 
knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

Laf.  I  have  then  sinned  against  his  experience  and 
transgressed  against  his  valour  ;  and  my  state  that  way  is 
dangerous,  since  I  cannot  yet  find  in  my  heart  to  repent. 
Here  he  comes :  I  pray  you,  make  us  firiends ;  I  will  pursue 
the  amity.  13 

Enter  Pabolles. 

Par.     These  things  shall  be  done,  sir.  [To  Bwtrwn. 

Laf.     Pray  you,  sir,  who  's  his  tailor  ?  is 

Par.     Sir  ? 

Laf.  O,  I  know  him  well,  I,  sir;  he,  sir,  's  a  good 
workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 

Ber.     Is  she  gone  to  the  king?  [Aside to FaroUes, 

Pan*.     She  is.  20 

Ber.     Will  she  away  to-night? 

Par.     As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.     I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my  treasure, 
Given  order  for  our  horses;  and  to-night, 
When  I  should  take  possession  of  the  bride,  26 

End  ere  I  do  begin. 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  latter  end  of 
a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds,  and  uses  a  known 
truth  to  pass  a  thousand  nothings  with,  should  be  once 
heard,  and  thrice  beaten.     Gk>d  save  you,  captain.  30 

11  y€t'\  ¥y    om.  F^,F^  by  Pope. 

14  [To  Bertram.]  CapelL  24  horsei]  F^.    horse  FJFJ?^. 

15  Fray  you]  I  pray  you  Bowe.  26, 26  bride^  End,.. begin,]  Collier  (Eger- 
vfho '«]  wk<m  F^.  ton  MS.  and  Collier  MS.),     bride, 

17  weUj  /,  sir;]  weU:  o^,  sir;  CapelL  And...begin.  Ft     bride — And.. .be- 

well;  /,  sir  Theobald.  gin —  Bowe. 

sir,  '#]  Theobald,    sir's  F^F^Y^.    sirs  28  one  that]  Bowe  (ed.  2).    on  that  Ft 
Fj.    sits  Tope.  if  on  that  he  Bowe  (ed.  I). 

19  [Aflide...]  Bowa  30  heard]  hard  F^. 

23 — 26  /  have. . .  be^n.]  Printed  as  prose  !fo^]  yo^^  F,. 
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186  all's  well  that  knds  well.  act  n. 

Ber.  Is  there  any  unkindness  between  my  lord  and 
you,  monsieur? 

Par.  I  know  not  how  I  have  deserved  to  run  into  my 
lord's  displeasure.  34 

Laf.  You  have  made  shift  to  run  into  't,  boots  and 
spurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  the  oustard ;  and 
out  of  it  you  11  run  again,  rather  than  suffer  question  for 
your  residence. 

Ber.     It  may  be  you  have  mistaken  him,  my  lord.    39 

Laf.  And  shaU  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him  at  's 
prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord ;  and  believe  this  of  me, 
there  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nut ;  the  soul  of  this 
man  is  his  clothes.  Trust  him  not  in  matter  of  heavy 
consequence;  I  have  kept  of  them  tame,  and  know  their 
natures.  Farewell,  monsieur:  I  have  spoken  better  of 
you  than  you  have  or  will  to  deserve  at  my  hand  ;  but  we 
must  do  good  against  evil.  [Exit,    47 

Par.     An  idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Ber.     I  think  so. 

Pan'.     Why,  do  you  not  know  him?  w 

Ber.     Yes,  I  do  know  him  well,  and  common  speech 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pass.     Here  comes  my  clog. 

SfUer  HiLESA. 

Hel.    I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you, 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procured  his  leave 

36  l9a^p9d\  Uapt  F^    Uapet  F^    leap$  id\  Yy.    om.  F2F3F4. 

F,F^  hamd\  F^F^    hamd9  YJP^. 

cuitard]  See  note  (xn).  47  [Exit]  Bowe.    om.  Ft 

40  cU^i]  at  hit  Malone.  42  so]  not  so  Singer,  ed.  S  (Long  MS.). 

46  you  have  or  ioiU\  your  'hamour  tnlls  60  not]  om.  Singer,  ed.  S  (S.  Walker 

Bulloch  OOiy.  0QE\j.). 

orwm]  qualities  or  will  ^lalaDe  001^,      51,58  r«t...c2o^.]  Aa  proee  in  Hanmer. 
wiortnllBingeirooi^.  powerormU     53  Scins  xi.  Pope. 
Lettaom  coiy*. 
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SCENE  V.  all's  well  THAT   ENDS   WELL.  187 

For  present  parting;  only  he  desires  55 

Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  his  will. 

You  must  not  marvely  Helen,  at  my  course, 
Which  holds  not  cojour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  ministration  and  required  office 

On  my  particular.     Prepcu:^  I  was  not  eo 

For  such  a  business ;  'therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled :   this  drives  me  to  entreat  you, 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home, 
And  rather  muse  than  ask  why  I  entreat  you ; 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem,  66 

And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need 
Greater  than  shows  itself  at  the  first  view 
To  you  that  know  them  not.     This  to  my  mother: 

\Gwvng  a  letter. 
Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  you  ;   so, 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say,        70 

But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant. 

Ber.     Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

Hd.  And  ever  shall 

With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  fail'd 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  go :  76 

My  haste  is  very  great :  farewell;   hie  home. 

Hel.     Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  say? 

67  fMutlmtut muetY^  70,  71  S%r„.om'\  One  line,  S.  Walker 
64  a»k  vhy  I\  €uk  whyy  I  Hamuer.  conj. 

vnJtrrecU  you]  diimiu  ycu  S.  Walker      76, 76  Let^Jume^'l  As  in  Pope.  Printed 
001^*.    requegt  it  Bailey  ooi\j.  as  proee  in  F4.    Two  lines,  the  first 

68  [Giving  a  letter.]  Bowe.  ending  Fanffiu,  in  FiF^Fi. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


188  all's  well  that  ends  well,    act  n.  so.  v. 

Hd.     I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe ; 
Nor  dare  I  say  'tis  mine,  and  yet  it  is; 
But,  like  a  timorous  thief,  most  fain  would  steal  80 

What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  have? 

Hel.  Something  ;  and  scarce  so  much:  nothing,  indeed. 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would,  my  lord:  faith,  yes; 
Strangers  and  foes  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss. 

Ber.     I  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horsa     85 

Hel.     I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my  lord. 

Ber.     Where  are  my  other  men,  monsieur?     Farewell ! 

[ExU  Helena. 
Go  thou  toward  home;   where  I  will  never  come. 
Whilst  I  can  shake  my  sword,  or  hear  the  dnun. 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Par.  Bravely,  coragio !         [Exewu.     90 


ACT  III. 

Scene  I.    Florence.    The  Duke's  palace. 

Flottriah,     Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence^  attended;  the  two  Frenchmen 
toith  a  troop  of  soldiers. 

Duke.     So  that  from  point  to  point  now  have  you  heard 
The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war, 

83,  84  /  would,, .kin.]  Arranged  as  in  [Exit  HeL  Warburton  (after  line 

Ft    As  three  lines,  ending  lord...  86). 

yes..M88.  Dyce  conj.  90  [Exeunt]  Bowe.    om.  Ff. 

83  my  lord]  om.  Hanmer.  Act  m.    Soenb  l]  Rowe.    Actus 

87  Ber.    Where  are... Farewell  f]  Theo-  Tertius.  F£ 

bald(ed.2).  Continued  to  Helena  in  Florence.  The...]  Florence.  A  Boom 

Yt    Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men?  in  the...  CapelL     Florence.  Pope. 

HeL  JfaiMt6t<r,/aretM^Eeightle7.  The    Duke's    Court   in    Florence. 

meny  monsieur  f]  Theobald  (ed.  2).  Theobald. 

men/  Monsieur:  Ff.  ...attended]  CapelL    om.  F£ 

[Exit    H.]    Hanmer.     [Exit.    F£  2  reasons]  reason  Steevens  (1785). 
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ACT  IIL    SC.  I.    all's  well  THAT   ENDS   WELL.  189 

Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

First  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

Upon  your  Grace's  part;   black  and  fearful  5 

On  the  opposer. 

Duke.     Therefore  we  marvel  much  our  cousin  France 
Would  in  so  just  a  business  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers. 

Sec.  Lord.  Grood  my  lord, 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield,  lo 

But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man. 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-imable  motion:   therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it,  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  incertain  grounds  to  fail  16 

As  often  as  I  guess'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

First  Lord.     But  I  am  sure  the  younger  of  our  nature. 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will  day  by  day 
Come  here  for  physic. 

Duke.  Welcome  shall  they  be; 

And  all  the  honours  that  can  fly  from  us  20 

Shall  on  them  settle.     You  know  your  places  well; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell : 

To-morrow  to  the  field.  [Flourish.     ExemU. 


5  j>cari\  party  Dyoe,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  motion]  no^onWarburton  (Theobald 
oonj.).  conj.). 

Uackl  hut  black  Pope.  15  incertain]  uncertain  Steevens  (1778). 

6  0nthsoppoier]Onth6oppo9er^$BMi'  17  First  Lord]  Fren.  G.  F^.     Fre.  G. 
mer.    Upon  the  opposer^ $  Keightley.  ^t^t^v    2  Lord.  Rowe. 

9  Sea  Lord]  2  Lord.  Rowe.  French  E.  nature]  nation  Rowe. 

Ft  22  feU]  fall  Hamner  (Thirlby  conj.). 

13  By]  From  Theobald  coiy.  23  to]  to  Hh  Fj. 

idf-wiahle]    semblanceable    Bubier  [Exeunt.]  Rowe.    om.  Ft 

conj. 
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190  all's  well  that  bnds  well.  act  in. 

Scene  IL    Rausillon,    The  Count's  palace. 
Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

Count.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have  had  it, 
save  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a  very 
melancholy  man. 

Count     By  what  observance,  I  pray  you?  6 

Clo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot  and  sing ;  mend 
the  ruff  and  sing;  ask  questions  and  sing;  pick  his  teeth 
and  sing.  I  know  a  man  that  had  this  trick  of  melancholy 
sold  a  goodly  manor  for  a  song. 

Count.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when  he  means 
to  come.  [Opening  a  letter,      11 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Isbel  since  I  was  at  court :  our 
old  ling  and  our  Isbels  o'  the  country  are  nothing  like 
your  old  ling  and  your  Isbels  o'  the  court :  the  brains  of 
my  Cupid's  knocked  out,  and  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old 
man  loves  money,  with  no  stomach.  16 

Count.     What  have  we  here  ? 

Clo.     E'en  that  you  have  there.  [^eit. 


Scene  u.]  Pope.  •  10, 17  Count.]  Lad.  Ff. 

Rousillon.     The   Coimt's   palace.]  11  [Opening  a   letter.]   Opening    the 

RoeiUion.     A   Room  in...  CapelL  Letter.  CapelL 

Changes  to  Rousillon  in   France.  [Reads  the  letter.  Theobald. 

Pope.  13, 14  old  ling]  codlings  Kinnear  oonj. 

7  ihs  ruff]  his  ruff  Rowe.    the  ruffU  13  Ung]  Lings  Fj.      oldings  Hudson 
Whalley  conj.  conj.    oglings  Herr  oonj. 

8  hnow]  knew  Rowe.  13,  14  o^  Rowe.    a*  Ff. 

Q  sold:]  FjF^.    AoWFiF^  14  old  ling]  youngling  Lettsom  conj. 
sold,,,manorfor]holds,.,mannerfor  new  ling  "Keif^ilej,  oldings  Hxidoon 

Harness  conj.     hold manor  by  coig.    c^^ii^#  Heir  oonj. 

Collier  conj.     Who  sold. ..manor  for  brains]  brain  Pope. 

Keightley.  18  IPen]  Theobald.    In  Ff. 
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CounU  \rtadi\  I  have  sent  70a  a  daughter-in-law:  she  hath 
recovered  the  king,  and  undone  me.  I  have  wedded  her,  not  bedded 
her;  and  sworn  to  make  the  'not'  etemaL  You  shall  hear  I  am  ran 
away:  know  it  before  the  report  come.  If  there  be  breadth  enough 
in  the  world,  I  will  hold  a  long  distance.     My  duty  to  you. 

Your  unfortunate  son, 

Bbbtram.        25 
This  is  not  well,  rash  and  imbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  favours  of  so  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head 
By  the  misprising  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire.  30 

Jis-enier  0]X)wk. 

Clo.  0  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within  between 
two  soldiers  and  my  young  lady  I 

Count     What  is  the  matter? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news,  some 
comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  killed  so  soon  as  I  thought 
he  would.  36 

Count.     Why  should  he  be  killed? 

Clo.  So  say  I,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  hear  he 
does:  the  danger  is  in  standing  to't;  that's  the  loss  of 
men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children.  Here  they 
come  will  tell  you  more:  for  my  part,  I  only  hear  your 
son  was  run  away.  [FxU.     42 

Enter  Helbna  and  two  Gentlemen. 

First  Gent.     Save  you,  good  madam. 

Hd.     Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 

19  Count  [reads]  A  Letter.  ¥t  41  hear]  heard  H&nmer. 

30  contempt]  FiF^j.    content  F^.  42  [Exit]  Exit  Clown.  CapelL  om.  Ff. 

31  Ee-enter...]  Theobald.   Enter...  F£      43  Scbnb  m.  Pope. 

33  Count]  La.  Ff  (and  throughout  the  First  Cent]  1  Gen.  Bowe.    French 

scene  except  L  62).  E.  Ff.    See  note  (vi). 

matter  f]FJP^    matter.  Y^^ 
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192  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  in. 

Sec.  Gent.     Do  not  say  so.  46 

Count.     Think  upon  patience.     Pray  you,  gentlemen, 
I  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief, 
That  the  first  face  of  neither,  on  the  start, 
Can  woman  me  unto  't :   where  is  my  son,  I  pray  you  ? 

Sec.    Gent.     Madam,   he's   gone  to   serve  the  duke   of 
Florence :  50 

We  met  him  thitherward;   for  thence  we  came. 
And,  after  some  dispatch  in  hand  at  court, 
Thither  we  bend  again. 

Hel.  Look  on  his  letter,  madam ;  here's  my  passport. 
[rMkis]  When  thou  canst  get  the  ring  upon  my  finger  which  never 
shall  come  off,  and  show  me  a  child  begotten  of  thy  body  that  I 
am  father  to,  then  call  me  husband:  but  in  such  a  Hhen'  I  write 
a  'never/  58 

This  is  a  dreadful  sentence. 

Count.     Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ? 

First  Gent.  Ay,  madam ; 

And  for  the  contents'  sake  are  sorry  for  our  pains.         6I 

Count.     I  prithee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer; 
If  thou  engrossest  all  the  griefs  are  thine. 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety:   he  was  my  son ; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood,  65 

And  thou  art  all  my  child.     Towards  Florence  is  he? 


45  Sec.  Gent]  2  Gen.  Rowe.  French  55,  56  upon  my. ..off]  from  my.. .off 
G.  FiF,F4.  Fren.  G.  F,.  See  note  Hanmer.  ttpon<Ay...q^9mn«  John- 
(vi).                                                            son  corg.  (withdrawn). 

46  patience.  Fray  yott,]  patience,  pray  60  First  Gent]  1  G.  FjF^,.  1  Qen. 
you  FjFj.    patience;  pray  you  Fj.  F4. 

patience:  pray  you  F4.    patience,  60,  61  Ay,  madam... pcdne.]  Arranged 
*pray  you:  Hanmer.  as  in  Capell ;  printed  as  prose  in 

47  /  have]  Fve  Pope.  Ff. 

49  I  pray  you]  om.  Theobald.  62  Count]  Old  La.  Ff. 

51  for]  from  Bowe.  63  the  griefr  ar»]  the  griefa  as  Rowe. 

54  his]  this  Bowe.  these  griefs  as  Lettsom  oonj. 

55  [reads]  OapelL  64  moiety]  Rowe.    maity  Ft 
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Sec.  Grent.     Ay,  madam. 

Count.  And  to  be  a  soldier? 

Sec.  Gent.     Such  is  his  noble  purpose;  and,  believe  't, 
The  Duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  convenience  claims. 

Count.  Eetum  you  thither?  70 

First  Gent.    Ay,  madam,  with  the  swiftest  wing  of  speed. 

Set.    [rwds]  Till  I  liave  no  wife,  I  have  nothing  in  France. 
Tis  bitter. 

Count.     Find  you  that  there  ? 

Hel.  Ay,  madam. 

First  Gent.     'Tis  but  the  boldness  of  his  hand,  haply, 
which  his  heart  was  not  consenting  to.  76 

Count.     Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no  wife! 
There's  nothing  here  that  is  too  good  for  him 
But  only  she;  and  she  deserves  a  lord 
That  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend  upon  so 

And  caU  her  hourly  mistress.     Who  was  with  him? 

First  Gent.     A  servant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
Which  I  have  sometime  known. 

Count.  Parolles,  was  it  not  ? 

First  Gent.     Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Count.     A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  fiill  of  wickedness. 
My  son  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature  86 

67  soldier  f]  Pope,    sorddier,  Fj.  iouL-           ed.  2  (WillianiB  coiy.)- 

dierf  ¥^    wldier/  t'jF^.  76  haply]  Fj.    happily  F^FjF^. 

70  oonoenience]  conscience  Qould  conj.        82,  83  J  servant,., knovm,]  Printed  as 

thither  f]  thither,  F,.  prose  in  Ff ;  as  verse  first  in  Pope. 

72  [reads]  Beading.  Bowe.  83  sometime]  F^F^  sometimssF^  some- 

73  bitter]  F,.    better  FJF3F4.  times  F4.    some  tims  Pope  (ed.  2). 

74  Ay]  Fes  Rowa  was  it]  Ff.    wat^t  Pope. 

75,  76  'Tis..,which]  One  line  in  Capell.  85 — 87  Avery, „inducement,]'Printed as 

of  his  handf  haply,  which]  haply  prose  by  Hanmer. 

of  his  hand,  To  which  Keightley,  85  very]  om.  S.  Walker  conj.,  reading 

reading  as  verse.  Ay,,, fellow  as  one  line. 

haply^  whtdi]  which,  haply  Djce,  and]  om.  Pop& 

VOL,    IIL  13 
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194  ALLS  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  ACT  IIL 

With  his  inducement. 

First  Gent.  Indeed,  good  lady, 

The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that  too  much, 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Count.     Y'  are  welcome,  gentlemen.  90 

I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses:   more  I'll  entreat  you 
Written  to  bear  along. 

Sec.  Gent.  We  serve  you,  madam. 

In  that  and  all  your  worthiest  affairs.  95 

Count.     Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  courtesie& 
Will  you  draw  near  ?  [Exeant  Countess  and  Gentlemen. 

Hel.     *Till  I  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing  in  France/ 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 
Thou  shalt  have  none,  Rousillon,  none  in  France;         lOO 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.     Poor  lord !   is  't  I 
That  chase  thee  from  thy  country  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  ?   and  is  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  court,  where  thou    106 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  jnark 
Of  smoky  muskets  ?     O  you  leaden  messengers, 


87  Indeed]  Why^  indeed  CapelL  to  have  Keightley.   foUs  kim  muA 
87 — 95  Indeed. ,,  affaire^  Printed  as  to  have  Id.  conj.    'holds  him  much 

prose  in  Ff ;  as  verse  first  in  CapelL  to  have  Addis  co^j.  (N.  &  Q^  1866) 

88  of  that  too  much]  Rowe.  of  that^  and  Jervis  conj.  shames  kun  much 
too  much  Ff.  too  much  of  that  to  have  Kinnear  coz^.  (reading  line 
Eeightlej.  88  as  Ff). 

89  holds  him  much  to  have]  soUs  him  93,  121  loses]  F4.    looses  The  rest. 
much  to  have  Theobald  conj.    'hoves  96  courtesies,]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    couriesies, 
him   not  much    to  have    Hanmer.  Ff. 

'hoves  him  much  to  leave  Collier,  ed.  97  [Exeunt  C.  and  G.]  Rowe.     Exit 

2  (CoUier  MS.),    fouls  him  much  to  Ff. 

have  Singer  conj.    hurts  him  much  98  Scene  iy.  Pope. 
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That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire, 

Fly  with  false  aim ;   move  the  still-peering  air. 

That  sings  with  piercing;   do  not  touch  my  lord,  no 

"Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  him  there; 

Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  hreast, 

I  am  the  caitiff  that  do  hold  him  to  't; 

And,  though  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 

His  death  was  so  effected :   better  'twere  lis 

I  met  the  ravin  lion  when  he  roar'd 

With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere 

That  all  the  miseries  which  nature  owes 

Were  mine  at  once.     No,  come  thou  home,  Bousillon, 

Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar,  120 

As  oft  it  loses  all:   I  will  be  gone; 

My  being  here  it  is  that  holds  thee  hence : 

Shall  I  stay  here  to  do  't  ?   no,  no,  although 

The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house. 

And  angels  officed  all:   I  will  be  gone,  125 

That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 

To  consolate  thine  ear.     Come,  night ;   end,  day ! 

For  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  FU  steal  away.  [ExU. 


108  violent]  volant  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 
MS.). 

109  move  the  sttU-peering]  F^.  move  the 
titiU-piercing  F^F^F^  (still  pierdnff 
F4).  pierce  the  stiU-mxmng  Han- 
mer  (Warburton).  move  the  stiU- 
piecing  Steevens,  1778  (Anon, 
conj.).  rove  the  still-piecinffTjTwhitt 
oonj.  move  the  still-pierced  Nares 
conj.  mow  the  stiUpacing  Jackson 
conj.  tooundthestiU-piecinffCoDier^ 
«d.  2  (Collier  MS.),  move  the  still 
Spearing  Delius,  1876  (Qrant  White 
conj.,  withdrawn),  move  the  still- 
closing  Bailey  conj.    move  the  stilU 


fleeting  Keightley.  move  the  still- 
reeking  or  move  the  still-jeering 
Jervis  oonj.  mount  the  still  peer- 
ing Bulloch  conj.  vfound  the  stUl- 
pierced  Einnear  001^. 

110  sings]  Fj.    stings  F^^F^, 

113  to  't]  CapelL    too  H  F^F^    to  it  F, 

116  ravin]    CapelL       ravine    F^F^F,. 

raving  F4.    ran^ning  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

savage  Gould  oonj. 
125  angels]  Angles  F|. 
127  consolate]  consolats  F^ 

end]  and  F^. 

13—2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


196  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  in. 


Scene  IIL    Florence,    Be/ore  the  Duke's  palace. 

Flourish.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence^  Bertram,  Parolles, 
Soldiers,  Drum,  and  Trumpets. 

Duke.     The  general  of  our  horse  thou  art ;   and  we, 
Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 

A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength;  but  yet 
We'll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake  6 

To  the  extreme  edge  of  hazard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth  ; 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperous  helm. 
As  thy  auspicious  mistress  1 

Ber.  This  very  day, 

Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file  : 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts,  and  I  shall  prove        lo 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.  [ExewnL 


Scene  IV.    RoueUlon.    The  CJount's  palace. 

Enter  Countess  and  Steward. 

Count.     Alas  I   and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  her  ? 
Might  you  not  know  she  would  do  as  she  has  done, 

Scene  m.]  CapelL    Scene  v.  Pope.  thou]  om.  Pope. 

Florence.    Before... palace.]  CapelL      11  [Exeunt.]  Rowe.     Exeunt  omnes. 

Scene  changes  to  the  Duke's  Court  YL 

in  Florence.  Theobald.  Scene  rr.]  CapelL    Scene  yl  Pope. 

ParoUee]  om.  CapelL  Rousillon.     The   Count's   palace.] 

3  Sir^  it  is]  See  note  (xin).  Bosillion.     A  Room  in...  CapelL 

4  but  yet]  F^.    but  F^FsFf.  BousiUon  in  France.  Pope. 
6  the]  tK  Ff. 
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By  sending  me  a  letter?    Bead  it  again. 

Stew,    [reads]  1  am  Saint  Jaques'  pilgrim,  thither  gone: 

Ambitious  love  hath  so  in  me  offended,  0 

That  barefoot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  upon, 

Witii  sainted  vow  my  faults  to  have  amended. 
Write,  write,  that  from  the  bloody  course  of  war 

My  dearest  master,  your  dear  son,  may  hie: 
Bless  him  at  home  in  peace,  whilst  I  from  far  10 

His  name  with  zealous  fervour  sanctify: 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive; 

1,  his  despiteful  Juno,  sent  him  forth 
From  courtly  friends  with  camping  foes  to  live. 

Where  death  and  danger  dogs  the  heels  of  worth:  15 

He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me; 
Whom  I  myself  embrace  to  set  him  free. 

Count.     Ah,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mildest  words  I 
Rinaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice  so  much, 
As  letting  her  pass  so:   had  I  spoke  with  her,  20 

I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents, 
Which  thus  she  hath  prevented. 

Stew.  Pardon  me,  madam: 

If  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night, 
She  might  have  been  o'erta'en;  and  yet  she  writes. 
Pursuit  would  be  but  vain. 

Count.  What  angel  shall  25 

Bless  this  unworthy  husband?  he  cannot  thrive. 
Unless  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear 
And  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 

3  letterf]  Pope.    Letter.  Ff.  Eann. 

4  Stew,  [reads]  Collier.    Letter.  Ff.      15  dogs]  dog  Rowe. 

Ste.  CapelL  18  Coimt]  Cou.  OapelL    om.  Ff: 

Baiid]  S.  FjFjF,.    St  F^.  19  JUnaldo]  Rynaldo  FjFjF^.  Rynardo 

7  have]  hone  F,.  F^    Sir  Taylor  oonj.  MS. 

8  bloody]  om.  F3F4.  did  never  lack]  ne^er  looted  Hanmer. 
10  Bless]  'Bless  Oapell  conj.  MS.  22  tne]  om.  Pope. 

peace,  whilst]  ¥J^^.    peace.    Whilst      Se  husband  f]Y^.    husband,  The  net. 
FjF,.  cannot]  can*t  S.  Walker  conj. 

12  ffii   taken]  Herculean  quoted  by      27  whom]  which  Hanmer. 
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all's  well  that  ends  well. 


ACT  ni. 


30 


35 


Of  greatest  justice.     Write,  write,  Rinaldo, 

To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife ; 

Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth 

That  he  does  weigh  too  light :   my  greatest  grief, 

Though  little  he  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply. 

Dispatch  the  most  convenient  messenger: 

When  haply  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone. 

He  will  return;   and  hope  I  may  that  she, 

Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again. 

Led  hither  by  pure  love :  which  of  them  both 

Is  dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 

To  make  distinction :   provide  this  messenger : 

My  heart  is  heavy  and  mine  age  is  weak ; 

Grief  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  speak.     [Eoemiu. 


40 


Scene  V.    Florence.     WithatU  the  walls.    A  tucket  afar  off. 

Enter  cm  old  Widow  of  Florence^  Diana,   Yiolknta,  cmd  Mariana, 
toith  other  Citizens. 

Wid.  Nay,  come  ;  for  if  they  do  approach  the  city, 
we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Dia.  They  say  the  French  count  has  done  most  hon- 
ourable service.  4 


29  Write,  write]  F1F5F4.      Write,  and 

write  Yf,     Write,  oh,  write  Hanmer. 

write,Rinaldd]  Rinaldo,  write  Taylor 

coDJ.  MS. 
ZZ  he  do]  do  he  Rowe  (ed.  2).    does  he 

Hanmer. 
39  Ihofoe]  Fve  Pope. 

skill  in  eettse]  skiU  or  senee  Collier, 

ed.  2  (CoUier  MS.). 
42  and   sorrow   bids]    sorrow  forbids 

Daniel  coiy. 

and]  bfU  Hanmer. 

Scene  v.]  Capell.   Scene  vn.  Pope. 

Florence.  ...walls.]WithouttheWallB 

of  Florence.  CapeQ.  Florence.  Pope.  A 


publick  Place  in  Florence.  Theobald. 
A  tucket...]  Transferred  to  line  7 
by  Dyce. 

Diana]  Rowe.  her  daughter  Ft 
her  daughter  Diana  Collier  MS. 
Yiolenta,]  om.  CapeU. 
1 — 14  As  twenty  lines,  ending  eome... 
Citty  ...sight  ...done...  seruioe  ...re- 
ported... Commander...  slew... iabottr 
...harike... Trumpets... againe...o/  it 
...Earle... name. ..rich ...  honestie ... 
neighbowr. .  .Gentleman. .  .Compcmion^ 
in  Ff.    First-as  prose  by  Pope. 

2  lose]  F4.    loose  The  rest 

3  Dia.]  Yiolenta.  Edd.  coig. 
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SCENE  V.  all's   well  THAT   ENDS   WELL.  199 

Wid.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  their  greatest 
commander;  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he  slew  the  Duke's 
brother.  [Tucket]  We  have  lost  our  labour ;  they  are  gone 
a  contrary  way  :  hark  !  you  may  know  by  their  trumpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let  s  return  again,  and  suffice  ourselves 
with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  take  heed  of  this  French 
earl :  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her  name  ;  and  no  legacy  is 
so  rich  as  honesty.  12 

Wid.  I  have  told  my  neighbour  how  you  have  been 
solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar.  I  know  that  knave  ;  hang  him  !  one  Parolles :  a 
filthy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestions  for  the  young  earL 
Beware  of  them,  Diana  ;  their  promises,  enticements,  oaths, 
tokens,  and  all  these  engines  of  lust,  are  not  the  things  th^y 
go  under :  many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced  by  them ;  and 
the  misery  is,  example,  that  so  terrible  shows  in  the  wreck 
of  maidenhood,  cannot  for  all  that  dissuade  succession,  but 
that  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  threaten  them.  I 
hope  I  need  not  to  advise  you  further;  but  I  hope  your  own 
grace  will  keep  you  where  you  are,  though  there  were  no 
forther  danger  known  but  the  modesty  which  is  so  lost.     26 

Dia.     You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Wid.     I  hope  so. 

Enter  Helena,  disguised  like  a  FUgrinh, 

Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrim  :  I  know  she  will  lie  at  my 
house ;  thither  they  send  one  another :  1*11  question  her. 
Gkxi  save  you,  pilgrim  !   whither  are  you  bound  ?  30 

6  takm\  tc^en  Rowe.  pie  Ff . 

greaUst]  grta(si  Ff.  wreck]  Rowe.    wrcxk  Ff. 

7  [Tucket]  CapelL  22  threoAm]  Pope,    threatens  F£ 

10  tAe]  om.  F4.  25  known]  found  Hanmer  ( Warburton). 

IS  tokens]  and  Tokens  F4.  the  modesty]  of  the  modesty  Long 

these]  the  F3F4.  MS.    to  the  modesty  Anon.  001^. 

not]  hut  Hanmer.    om.  Warburton.  27  Enter...]  Howe.     Enter  Hell^  Ff 

20  isy  example]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    if  exam-  (after  line  26). 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


200  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  in. 

Hel.     To  Saint  Jaques  le  Grand. 
Where  do  the  pahners  lodge,  I  do  beseech  y6u? 

Wid.     At  the  Saint  Francis  here  beside  the  port. 

Hd.     Is  this  the  way? 

Wid.     Ay,  marry,  is 't.    [A  march  afar.]  Hark  yon  !    they 
come  this  way.  35 

If  you  will  tarry,  holy  pilgrim. 
But  till  the  troops  come  by, 
I  will  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodged; 
The  rather,  for  I  think  I  know  your  hostess 
As  ample  as  myself 

Hel.  Is  it  yourself?  40 

Wid.     If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 

Hd.     I  thank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  your  leisure. 

Wid.     You  came,  I  think,  from  France? 

Hd.  I  did  so. 

Wid.     Here  you  shall  see  a  countryman  of  yours 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 

Hel.  His  name,  I  pray  you?     45 

Dia.     The  Count  Rousillon:  know  you  such  a  one? 

Hel.     But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  most  nobly  of  him  : 
His  face  I  know  not. 

Dia.  Whatsome'er  he  is. 


81  U]  F5F4.    la  FjF^  ing  if. 

33  Fra7udi\  France»  F4.  36  holy\  om.  OapelL 

here]  om.  Theobald.  37  the]  the  the  Y^ 

34 — 37  Arranged  as  in  Ff ;  as  prose  in  40  ample]  amply  Capell  oo^j. 

Pope ;  as  three  lines,  ending  Hark  40,  41  h  xt...pilgrim.]  As  one  line  in 

you  /. .  .pilgrim.  ..by^  in  OapelL  Capell. 

36  M'OiftrCapelL  ^  Idid]2^rue,  IdidBanmer. 

[A  march  afSar.]  Ff  (after  line  34).  46  you  f]  Yl    you.  Steevens  (1793). 

Tucket  Capell  48  Whateom^er  he  it]  What  eomere  Ae 
36,37  If  you...tiU\  now,  holy  pilgrim,  is   Fj.      What   eomere   hie  is    F,. 

if  Fou  wiU  but  tarry  tiU  Taylor  Whatsomere  he   is  YJP^.     Whateo- 

conj.  MS.,  reading  they  come.,. by  ^er  he  is  Rowe. 

as  two  lines  of  verse,  the  first  end- 
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He's  bravely  taken  here.     He  stole  from  France, 

As  'tis  reported,  for  the  king  had  married  him  so 

Against  his  liking :  think  you  it  is  so  ? 

Hd.     Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth :   I  know  his  lady. 

Dia.     There  is  a  gentleman  that  serves  the  count 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

Hd.  What's  his  name? 

Did.     Monsieur  ParoUes. 

Hd.  O,  I  believe  with  him,  65 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himself,  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated :  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  examined. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  1  eo 

Tis  a  hard  bondage  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

Wid.     I  write  good  creature,  wheresoe'er  she  is. 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly:  this  young  maid  might  do  her 
A  shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleased. 

Hd,.  How  do  you  mean?  65 

May  be  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

Wid.  He  does  indeed  ; 

And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  : 

62  mere  the]  the  mMf  Hanmer.  meerlye  right  good  creature:  Steevens,  1778 
Warburton.  (Malone).     /  weet^   good  erecUure^ 

64  eooTM^]  Johnson.    oowr$ely'Ft  Steevens  oonj.  I writeygood creature^ 

60  Aloi]  Ah  Pope.  Grant  White.    Iwoty  good  creature^ 

63  /  write  good  creature^]  Fi.    /  right  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Williams  oonj.).    /-tw, 
good  creaturey  TJ^JP^,    Ah !   right  good  creatwrey  Keightlev  (altered  in 
good  creature !  Bowe.    Ah !  right ;  Errata  to  Oapell*s  reading).    /  wxr- 
good    creature !    Theobald.      Jy,  raiU^  good  creature,  Qlobe  Ed. 
right: — Oood  creature/  CapelL    A      68  brokes]  brooks  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
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But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard  70 

In  honestest  defence. 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  else! 

Wid.     So,  now  they  come: 

Drwfn  and  Cohwr$, 
Enter  Bertram,  Parollks,  and  the  whole  army. 

That  is  Antonio,  the  Duke's  eldest  son  ; 
That,  Escalus. 

Hel  Which  is  the  Frenchman? 

Dia.  He ; 

That  with  the  plume :   'tis  a  most  gallant  fellow.  75 

I  would  he  loved  his  wife  :   if  he  were  honester 
He  were  much  goodlier  :  is 't  not  a  handsome  gentleman? 

Hel.     I  like  him  welL 

Dia.     'Tis  pity  he  is  not  honest:  y end's  that  same  knave 
That  leads  him  to  these  places  :   were  I  his  lady,  80 

I  would  poison  that  vile  rascal. 

Hel.  Which  is  he  ? 

Dia.     That  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs:  why  is  he  melan- 
choly? 

Hel.     Perchance  he's  hurt  i'  the  battle. 

Far.     Lose  our  drum  !  well.  85 

Mar.     He's  shrewdly  vexed  at  something  :  look,  he  has 
spied  us. 


Wid.     Marry,  hang  you 


71  Scene  vul  Pope.  (Lettsom  oonj.). 

72  Enter  Beriram...]  Enter  Count  Ros-  81  /  would]  I  *d  Pope. 

Billion...  Ff  (after  defence,  line  71).  82—85  That...weU.']  S.  Walker  roads  aa 
77  is 't  not  a]  but  IS  it  not  A  Haumer.  three   lines,   ending   melancholy, I, 

gentleman  f]  Gentleman  Fj.  drum...  Well. 

79  he  is]  hds  Hanmer.  86  Lose]  F^.    Loose  The  rest 
yonds]  Rowe.    yonds  Ff.  well]  om.  Hanmer. 

80  places]   paces    Theobald,     pranks  88  [ParoUes  bows  to  them.  CapelL 
Heath  oonj.     passes  Dyce,  ed.  2 
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Mar.     And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier! 

[Eaceunt  Bertnan^  ParoUes,  and  armt/, 

Wid.  The  troop  is  past.  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will  bring  you 
Where  you  shall  host :   of  enjoin'd  penitents  9i 

There's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound. 
Already  at  my  house. 

Hel.  I  humbly  thank  you : 

Please  it  this  matron  and  this  gentle  maid 
To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  charge  and  thanking  9& 

Shall  be  for  me ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  of  this  virgin 
Worthy  the  note. 

Both.  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly.         [ExeufU. 

Scene  VI.     Camp  be/ore  Florence. 
Enter  Bbrtbam  cmd  the  two  French  Lords. 

Sec.  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to 't ;  let  him 
have  his  way. 

First  Lord.  If  yom:  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding^ 
hold  me  no  more  in  yom:  respect. 

Sec.  Lord.     On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble.  5 

Ber.     Do  you  think  I  am  so  far  deceived  in  him  ? 

Sec.  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to  speak  of  him  as  my 


89  •  [Exeunt. . .]  Exeunt  Ber.  and  Par.  &c. 

Eowe.    Exit.  Ff: 
90,  91  hrmff  you  Where]  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

bring  you^  Where  (you  in  next  line) 

Fj.    bring  Jim,  where  Fj^FjFi. 
91  enjoined]  ir^o^d  F4. 
97o/]Fi.    onY^T^^. 

ScESE  tl]  CapelL  Scenk  ix.  Pope. 

Camp  jbeCore  Florence.]  Camp  under 

Florence.  CapelL 

Enter...]  Bowe.    Enter  Count  Bos- 


sillion  and  the  Frenchmen,  as  at 

first.  Ff. 
1  Sec.  Lord.]  Cap.  K  Ff,  and  generally 

throughout  the  scene.    1.  Ld.  Rowe. 

Fr.  Bnv.  Collier.    See  note  (vi). 

to  '0  too  H  Yy.    toot 't  F^ 
3  First  Lord.]  Cap.  Q.  Ff;  and  through- 
out the  scene.    2.  Ld.   Bowe.    Fr. 

Gent.  Collier.    See  note  (vi). 
6  Do,.,kimT\  As  in  Pope.   Two  lines> 

the  first  ending /arrs,  in  F£ 
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kinsman,  he 's  a  most  notable  coward,  an  infinite  and  end- 
less liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker,  the  owner  of  no  one 
good  quality  worthy  your  lordship's  entertainment.         ii 

First  Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him ;  lest,  reposing 
too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  might  at  some 
great  and  trusty  business  in  a  main  danger  fail  you.  14 

Ber.    I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  action  to  try  him. 

First  Lord.  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 
drum,  which  you  hear  him  so  confidently  undertake  to  do. 

Sec.  Lord.  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will  suddenly 
surprise  him  ;  such  I  will  have,  whom  I  am  sure  he  knows 
not  from  the  enemy :  we  will  bind  and  hoodwink  him  so, 
that  he  shall  suppose  no  other  but  that  he  is  carried  into 
the  leaguer  of  the  adversaries,  when  we  bring  him  to  our 
own  tents.  Be  but  yoxu*  lordship  present  at  his  examina- 
tion :  if  he  do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his  life  and  in  the 
highest  compulsion  of  base  fear,  offer  to  betray  you  and 
deliver  all  the  intelligence  in  his  power  against  you,  and 
that  with  the  divine  forfeit  of  his  soul  upon  oath,  never 
trust  my  judgement  in  any  thing.  2S 

First  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch 
his  dnun ;  he  says  he  has  a  stratagem  for 't :  when  your 
lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  success  in't,  and  to  what 
metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will  be  melted,  if  you 
give  him  not  John  Drum's  entertainment,  your  indining 
caimot  be  removed.     Here  he  comes.  34 


9  cml  and  F4.  29,  30  0...drum;'\  Omit  and  insert  lines 
12  leit\  F4.    least  The  rest.  35,  36,  37  Capell  conj. 

18  Sec.  Lord]  C.  E.  F^.     G.  E.    F^  29 /c^]/tftcAo/Dyce  (Collier  Ma), 

Cap.  K  FjF^.    Omitted  by  Capell,  31  hiM\  Howe.    thU  Ft 

who  continues  the  following  speech  32  tkit\  h\$  Johnson. 

to  1.  X.  ore]  oar  Theobald,    ours  Ft    orm 

22  leaguer]  F^.    Leager  FjFjFj.  Collier  MS. 

adver9ariei\adoer$ary  or  adversary's  33  i/bAnJTWHanmer  (Theobald  conj.). 

Grant  White  coi^*.  inclining]  indining  F,. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCENE  VI.  all's  well  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  205 


ErUm'  Pabolles. 

Sec.  Lord.  [Aside  to  Ber,]  0,  for  the  love  of  laughter, 
hinder  not  the  honour  of  his  design  :  let  him  fetch  off  his 
drum  in  any  hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  monsieur!  this  drum  sticks  sorely  in 
your  disposition. 

First  Lord.     A  pox  on 't,  let  it  go  ;  'tis  but  a  drum.     40 

Par.  *But  a  drum'  1  is't  *but  a  dnun'?  A  drum  so  lost! 
There  was  excellent  command, — ^to  charge  in  with  our 
horse  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend  oxu*  own  soldiers! 

First  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  service:  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  that  CsBsar 
himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had  been  there  to 
command. 

Ber.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  success : 
some  dishonour  we  had  in  the  loss  of  that  drum ;  but  it 
is  not  to  be  recovered.  60 

Par.     It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ber.     It  might;  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recovered  :  but  that  the  merit  of  ser- 
vice is  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exact  performer, 
I  would  have  that  dnun  or  another,  or  *  hie  jacet.'         66 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't,  monsieur:  if 
you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bring  this  in- 
strument of  honour  again  into  his  native  quarter,  be 
magnanimous  in  the  enterprise  and  go  on;    I  will  grace 

35  Scene  x.  Pope.  65  ^hicjacetS\  hiojacet —  Theobald. 
Enter  P.]  Dyce  (after  line  37).  66  a  itomach^  to  %  monneur:     if]  a 

35 — 37  Marked  as 'Aside' by  CapelL  stomacke,  too  H  Montieur:   if  Fj. 

36  honour  of  his]  F3F4.  honor  of  his  a  stomacke :  too  H  Mondefur:  if  F^ 
FjF,.  humo^  of  his  Theobald.  stomack  to  %  Monsieur:  if  F5F4. 
humour  of  this  Lettsom  conj.  a  stomack  to  %  monsieur^  if  CapelL 

42  in]  FjF^y    him  F4.  67  m^/sten/]  mastery  Collier  conj. 

44,  45  command]  conduct  Collier  conj.        69  ma^tnanimous]  magnanimious  F^. 
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the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit :  if  you  speed  well  in 
it,  the  Duke  shall  both  speak  of  it,  and  extend  to  you 
what  further  becomes  his  greatness,  even  to  the  utmost 
syllable  of  your  worthiness. 

Par,     By  the  hand  of  a  soldier,  I  will  undertake  it 

Ber.     But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it.  66 

Par.  I'll  about  it  this  evening:  and  I  will  presently 
pen  down  my  dilemmas,  encourage  myself  in  my  certainty, 
put  myself  into  my  mortal  preparation ;  and  by  midnight 
look  to  hear  further  from  me. 

Ber.  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  Grace  you  are 
gone  about  it  ?  71 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  my  lord; 
but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know  thou  'rt  valiant ;  and,  to  the  possibility 
of  thy  soldiership,  will  subscribe  for  thee.     Farewell      75 

Par.     I  love  not  many  words.  [ExU. 

Sec.  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water.  Is  not 
this  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord,  that  so  confidently  setems 
to  undertake  this  business,  which  he  knows  is  not  to  be 
done ;  damns  himself  to  do,  and  dares  better  be  damned 
than  to  do't?  81 

First  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as  we  do : 
certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself  into  a  man's  fiivour 
and  for  a  week  escape  a  great  deal  of  discoveries ;  but  when 
you  find  him  out,  you  have  him  ever  after.  86 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  deed  at  all  of 
this  that  so  seriously  he  does  address  himself  unto  ? 

71  itf]  Howe  (ed.  2).    U.  Ft  80  do]  do't  F^. 
74,  75  Ab  three  lines,  ending  valiant,..      81  to]  om.  Rann. 

90uldier$hip...Faretcelly  in  ¥1  cfo '</] Theobald.   doo*t.Y{Ff.  do'L 

74  thou  'rt]  CapelL    th'  art  Ff.  FjF^. 

76  thy]  om.  Warburton.  84  dtscoveriei]     discovery    a   Walker 

76  [Exit]  after  L  76  in  F4.  oonj. 

77  ScENS  XI.  Pope.  86  out]  once  Daniel  conj. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCENE  VL  all's  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL,  207 

Sec.  Lord.  None  in  the  world ;  but  return  with  an  in- 
vention, and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probable  lies :  but 
we  have  almost  embossed  him ;  you  shall  see  his  fall  to- 
night ;  for  indeed  he  is  not  for  your  lordship's  respect.       9i 

First  Lard.  We'll  make  you  some  sport  with  the  fox 
ere  we  case  him.  He  was  first  smoked  by  the  old  lord 
Lafeu :  when  his  disguise  and  he  is  parted,  teU  me  what 
a  sprat  you  shall  find  him  ;  which  you  shall  see  this 
very  night,  96 

Sec.  Lord.    I  must  go  look  my  twigs  :  he  shall  be  caught. 

Ber.     Your  brother  he  shall  go  along  with  me. 

Sec.  Lord.     As  't  please  your  lordship :    I  '11  leave  yoiu 

[ExU. 

Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  house,  and  show  you 
The  lass  I  spoke  of. 

First  Lord.  But  you  say  she  's  honest.  loi 

Ber.     That 's  all  the  fault :  I  spoke  with  her  but  once 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;   but  I  sent  to  her, 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind, 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  rensend ;  105 

And  this  is  all  I  have  done.     She's  a  fair  creature: 
Will  you  go  see  her? 

First  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 


89  probable]  tmprobahle  8.  Walker  coni.  Long  MS.    ffo  loci  Jackson  conj. 

plcnteibU  Kinnear  cox^'.  ffo  loop  Anon.  co^j. 

93  case]  uncase  Hanmer.  wnca^  Anon.  99  Sec.  Lord]  2  Lord.  Theobald.  Cap. 
conj.    ca^e  Qould  conj.  G.  Ff.    First  Lord.  Dyce  (ed.  2). 

94  is  parted]  are  parted  Hanmer.  Sec  Lord.  Ae  *t...you,]  Fr.  Gent 
tell  me]  ya^U  tell  me  quoted  by  As 't... lordship,  Fr.  Env.  Fll  leave 
Bann.  yot«.  Collier.  Fr.Env.  As' t please,.. 

97  J... caught.]  Continued  to  the  former  yoiu  Collier  conj. 

speaker  by  CapelL  One  line  in  Pope.  [Exit]  Theobald,    om.  Ff. 

Two  lines,  the  first  ending  twigges^  101,  107  First  Lord.]  Cap.  R  F£    Sec. 

in  Ft  Lord.  Dyce  (ed.  2). 

go  look]  go  and  look  Rowe.    go  lime  106  /  have]  Fve  Pope. 
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208  AJX'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  ACT  HI. 

Scene  VII.    Florence.    The  Widow's  house. 
Enter  Helska  omd  Widow. 

Hel.     If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further, 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 

Wid.     Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  well  bom, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses ;  6 

And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Hel.  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 

First,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  husband, 
And  what  to  your  sworn  coimsel  I  have  spoken 
Is  so  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cannot,  lo 

By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow. 
Err  in  bestowing  it. 

Wid.  I  should  believe  you; 

For  you  have  show'd  me  that  which  well  approves 
You  're  great  in  fortune. 

Hel.  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far,  15 

Which  I  will  over-pay  and  pay  again 
When  I  have  found  it.     The  count  he  wooes  your  daughter. 
Lays  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty. 
Resolved  to  carry  her  :   let  her  in  fine  consent. 

Scene   vu.]   Capell.     Scene   zn.       8  m]  hi$  F^ 

Pope.  11  «AaZZ]  «Aot^  F4. 

Florence.     The    Widow's    house.]  lA  You're]  T  are  Yt    rottar«CapelL 

Florence.     A  Room  in...  Capell.  17  he]  om.  Pope. 

The  Widow's  House.  Theobald.  18  tpanton]  amoraus  Capell. 

3  lose]  F4.    looee  The  rest  19  Resolvw£]    Collier    (Egerton   MS.). 
5  businesees]  basenesses  Anon.  conj.  Resolue  F|.    Resolves  F2F3F4. 

8, 17  count  he] ':  mnty  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  in  fine]  om.  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

Walker  conj.). 
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SCENE  vn.       all's  well  that  ends  well.  209 

As  we'll  direct  her  how  'tis  best  to  bear  it.  20 

Now  his  important  blood  will  nought  deny- 
That  she'll  demand :   a  ring  the  county  wears, 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  house 
From  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 
Since  the  first  father  wore  it.:   this  ring  he  holds  26 

In  most  rich  choice ;  yet  in  his  idle  fire, 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

Wid.  Now  I  see 

The  bottom  of  yoxu*  purpose. 

Hel.     You  see  it  lawful,  then  :   it  is  no  more,  30 

But  that  yoiu*  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  won, 
Desires  this  ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounter  ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time. 
Herself  most  chastely  absent :   after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I  'U  add  three  thousand  crowns  35 

To  what  is  past  already. 

Wid.  I  have  yielded  : 

Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  persever, 
That  time  and  place  with  this  deceit  so  lawful 
May  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 
With  musics  of  all  sorts  and  songs  composed  40 

To  her  unworthiness  :  it  nothing  steads  us 
To  chide  him  fi:om  our  eaves;   for  he  persists 


20  how  'tis]  how,  His  Warburton.  As  one  line  in  Ff.    Now  do  I  see,., 

21  his  ifnportant']  F^F^.    this  important  pitrpose,  (as  one  line)  Hanmer. 
F,F4.    this  importurate  Rowe  (ed.  34  after  this]  FjFsF^.    after  F^    after- 
1).    his  importunate  Rowe  (ecL  2).  wards  Collier  conj. 

TUJugM]  Pope,    naught  Ff.  36  pcut]  pact  Anon.  co^j. 

2S  eounty  wea/rs]    Countie  weares    Fj.  37  persever]  preserve  F4. 

CouaUy  weares  F2F3.     Count  wears  40  musics]  Musickes  F^F^.    Musicks  F3. 

F4.    ChwU  does  wear  Rowa    cownt  Musick  F4. 

he  wears  Keightlej.    See  note  (xiv).  41  steads]  F4.    steeds  f^''^2^8- 

28,  29  Now.. .purpose.]  As  in  CapelL  42  eaves]  Theobald  (ed.  2).    eeues  Ff. 

VOL.  m.  14 
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ALL  S  WELL  THAT   ENDS   WELL,    ACT  ni.   SC.  VIL 


As  if  his  life  lay  on  't. 

Hel.  Why  then  to-night 

Let  us  a43say  our  plot ;   which,  if  it  speed, 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed, 
And  lawful  meaning  in  a  lawftd  act, 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 
But  let 's  about  it. 


46 


[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


Scene  I.     Without  the  Florentine  camp. 
Enter  Second  French  Lord,  with  Jive  or  six  other  Soldiers  in  ambush. 

Sec.  Lord.  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this 
hedge-comer.  When  you  sally  upon  him,  speak  what 
terrible  language  you  will :  though  you  understand  it  not 
yourselves,  no  matter;  for  we  must  not  seem  to  \mder- 
stand  him,  unless  some  one  among  us  whom  we  must 
produce  for  an  interpreter.  6 

First  Sold.     Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

Sec.  Lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him?  knows  he 
not  thy  voice? 

First  Sold.     No,  sir,  I  warrant  you.  lo 

Sec.  Lord.  But  what  linsey-woolsey  hast  thou  to  speak 
to  us  again? 


46  And  lawful]  Urdawfvl  Hanmer. 

a  lawful  act]  a  wicked  act  Warbur- 
ton.  a  lawless  act  Anon.  conj.  un- 
lawful act  Kinnear  conj. 

47  Where]  Were  Taylor  conj.  MS. 

48  [Exeunt]  Bowe.    om.  Ff. 
ScKNB  l]  Rowe.    om.  Ff. 
Without...]  CapelL    Continues  in 
Florence.  Pope.  Part  of  the  French 
camp  in  Florence.  Theobald. 
Enter  Second  French  Lord...]  Edd. 


Enter  one  of  the  Frenchmen...  "Ft 
Enter  first  Lord,  and  Soldiers,  to 
their  Ambush.  CapelL  Enter 
French  Envoy...  Collier.    See  note 

(VI). 

1  Sec.  Lord.]  1.  Lord  E.  Fl 

5  among]  amongst  Rowe. 

7  captain]  FjF^.    capUdue  Fj.    cap- 

taiveY^ 
12  again  f]  againe.  ¥y 
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ACT  IV.    SC.  I.     all's  well  THAT  ENDS   WELL.  211 

First  Sold.     E'en  such  as  you  speak  to  me.  13 

Sec,  Lord.  He  must  think  us  some  band  of  strangers  i' 
the  adversary's  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  a  smack  of  all 
neighbouring  languages ;  therefore  we  must  every  one  be 
a  man  of  his  own  fancy,  not  to  know  what  we  speak  one 
to  another ;  so  we  seem  to  know,  is  to  know  straight 
our  purpose :  choughs'  language,  gabble  enough,  and  good 
enough.  As  for  you,  interpreter,  you  must  seem  very  politic. 
But  couch,  ho!  here  he  comes,  to  beguile  two  hours  in  a 
sleep,  and  then  to  return  and  swear  the  lies  he  forges.        22 

Enter  Parolle& 

Par.  Ten  o'clock  :  within  these  three  hours  'twill  be 
time  enough  to  go  home.  What  shall  I  say  I  have  done  ? 
It  must  be  a  very  plausive  invention  that  carries  it :  they 
begin  to  smoke  me  ;  and  disgraces  have  of  late  knocked  too 
often  at  my  door.  I  find  my  tongue  is  too  foolhardy  ;  but 
my  heart  hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it  and  of  his  crea- 
tures, not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongue. 

Sec.  Lord.  This  is  the  first  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  3i 

Par.  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  imdertake  the 
recovery  of  this  drum,  being  not  ignorant  of  the  impossi- 
bility, and  knowing  I  had  no  such  purpose  ?  I  must  give 
myself  some  hurts,  and  say  I  got  them  in  exploit :  yet 
slight  ones  will  not  carry  it ;   they  will  say,  *  Came  you  off 

13  Pen]  Evm  Steevens.  22  [They  stand  back.  Collier  (ed.  2). 
16  adveriQTy's]   Johnson,     (zdveraaries  (stand  backe)  Collier  MS. 

Ft    adversaries^  Warburton.  23  o']  Theobald  (ed.  2).    a  Ff. 

17,  IS  fanct/,... another;]  fancy;,,, an-  29  my]  my  ot(7n  Mason  conj.    mineoton 

other,  Perring  conj.  Rann. 

18  know  straight]  shew  straight  Han-  30  truth]  om.  F5F4. 

mer.    go  straight  to  Collier,  ed.  2      31  [Aside.  Rowe.     The  rest  of  this 
(Collier  MS.).  Lord's  speeches  down  to  line  59  are 

19  choughiT]    Dyce.      Chough^s    YJP^,  marked  as  *  Aside '  by  Pope. 


Choughs  F^F^ 
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212  ALLS   WELL  THAT  ENDS  WBLL.  ACT  IV. 

with  SO  little  V  'and  great  ones  I  dare  not  give.  Wherefore, 
what's  the  instance  ?  Tongue,  I  must  put  you  into  a  but- 
ter-woman's mouth,  and  buy  myself  another  of  Bajazet's 
mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these  perils.  40 

Sec.  Lord.  Is  it  possible  he  should  know  what  he  is, 
and  be  that  he  js  ? 

Par.  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would  serve 
the  turn,  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spanish  sword. 

Sec.  Lord.     We  cannot  afford  you  so.  45 

Far.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard;  and  to  say  it  was  in 
stratagem. 

Sec.  Lord.     'Twould  not  do. 

Par.     Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say  I  was  stripped. 

Sec.  Lord.     Hardly  serve.  60 

Par.  Though  I  swore  I  leaped  from  the  window  of  the 
citadel — 

Sec.  Lord.     How  deep? 

Par.     Thirty  fathom. 

Sec.  Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  make  that 
be  believed.  66 

Par.  I  would  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemy's :  I  wotdd 
swear  I  recovered  it. 

Sec.  Lord.     You  shall  hear  one  anon. 

Par.     A  drum  now  of  the  enemy's, —  [Alarum  within,  eo 

Sec.  Lord.     Throca  movotisus,  cargo,  cargo,  cargo. 

All.     Cargo,  cargo,  cargo,  villianda  par  corbo,  cargo. 

39  myself]  om.  Steevens.  52  citadel—]  Theobald.    (XtadelL  Ft 

Bajazefs]  Batcueths  F^.    Bajazeths      54  fathom]  Rowe.    fddoma  Ff. 


F2F3F4.    Balaam^ 8  Addis  conj.  (N.  57  enemifs]  Malone.    eMmie9  Ff. 

&  Q.,  1866).  mis^  CapelL 

40  mule]    FjFj.      Mvles    F3F4.      mute  60  CTwmy*,— ]  Edd    enemas !  MsIoha, 

Hanmer  (Warburton).  Mvtes  Clark  enemies!  Theobald,    enemies.  Ff. 

MS.  61  Throca]  Throco  F^^, 

42  wf]  F4.    is.  FiF,F3.  62  cargo,  cargo]  Fj.    cargo  FJF^^. 
46  haring]  paring  F4.  villianda]  vHUando  F4. 

51  leaped]  leap  F4. 
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SCENE   I.  all's  well  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  213 

Far.     O,  ransom,  ransom!   do  not  hide  mine  eyes. 

[They  seize  and  blind/old  him. 

First  Sold.     Boskos  thromuldo  boskos. 

Far.     I  know  you  are  the  Muskos'  regiment;  66 

And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  language : 
If  there  be  here  Grerman,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me;   I'll 
Discover  that  which  shall  imdo  the  Florentine.  e9 

First  Sold.  Boskos  vauvado:  I  imderstand  thee,  and 
can  speak  thy  tongue.  Kerelybonto,  sir,  betake  thee  to 
thy  faith,  for  seventeen  poniards  are  at  thy  bosom. 

Far.     O ! 

First  Sold.  O,  pray,  pray,  pray!  Manka  revania 
dulche.  76 

Sec.  Lord.     Oscorbidulchos  volivorco. 

First  Sold.     The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet ; 
And,  hoodwinked  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee:   haply  thou  mayst  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 

Far.  O,  let  me  live!  80 

And  all  the  secrets  of  oiu*  camp  I'll  show. 
Their  force,  their  purposes;    nay.  111  speak  that 

63  C.eyes,']  As  in  Pope.    Two  lines  in  undo  The...  Malone. 

Ffl  70—74  BoBko9...prayf]  Printed  as  verse 
[They.. .him.]  Howe.    om.  Ff.  by  CapelL 

64  &c.  First  Sold]  l.S.   CapelL   Inter.  73,  74  Par.  0!    First  Sold.  0,  pray"] 
or  Int.  Ff.  Par.  OA,  oh  I    1.  S.  Pray  CapelL 

64  Boeko9...hoskos\  Fj.    Ba8ko9...heeko8  74  M<jmka\Y^.  ManchaY^F^Y^.  Manoa 

F^jF^.  CapelL 

thromuldo]  ihromaldoIUywe.  revania]  F^.    revantaY^    revancha 

66  Jft«*o<|  CapelL    MuskosFl  FjF^. 

66  loee]  F4.    loose  FjFjFj.  74,  76  C.dulche.]  As  in  Dyce.    Two 

68  Italian^  or  Fre7ich]Frenchy  or  Italian  lines  in  Ff. 

Dyce  conj.  76  OscorUdvlchos]  F^.    Osoeorbidulchos 

or]  om.  CapelL  ^^^i<     osceoribi  dulohos   Bowe. 

68j  69  Arran^  as  in  CapelL    Be...  osceorbi  ddcos  Ca,Tpeil. 

FlorentiTis  (in  one  line)  Ff.  I  vnll. . . 
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214  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  IV. 

Which  you  will  wonder  at. 

First  Sold.  But  wUt  thou  faithfully? 

Par.     If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 

First  Sold.     Acordo  linta.  86 

Come  on;  thou  art  granted  space. 

[Exitf  with  Farollea  guarded.     A  $hart  alarum  wiMn, 

Sec.  Lord.     Go,    tell   the    Count    Bousillon,    and    my 
brother. 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him  muffled 
Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 

Sec.  Sold.  Captain,  I  will. 

Sec.  Lord.     A'  will  betray  us  all  imto  ourselves :       90 
Inform  on  that. 

Sec.  Sold.     So  I  will,  sir. 

Sec.  Lord.     Till   then  Til  keep  him   dark   and   safely 
lock'd.  [ExeunL 

Scene  II.    Florence.    The  Widow's  house. 
Enter  Bebtbam  and  Diaka. 

Ber.     They  told  me  that  your  name  was  FontibeU. 

Dia.     No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  goddess; 

And  worth  it,  with  addition  1     But,  fair  soul. 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality? 

86  [Exit...]  CapelL    Exit  Ff.  oonj. 

A  short  alarum  within.]  Ff.    om.  98  lod^d]  loci^d  up  Eeightlej  co^j. 

CapelL  Scene  n.]  Pope. 

88  We  have\  W^ve  Pope.  Florence.     The ]  Florence.    A 

89,  92  Sec.  Sold.]  2.  S.   CapelL    SoL  Boom  in...  CapelL    The  Widow's 

Ffl  House.  Theobald. 

W)  A']A'Ft    He  Rowe.  Enter...]  Enter  Bertram,  and  tiie 

91  Inform  on  that']  Inform  *em  that  Maide  called  Diana.  Ff. 

Bowe.    Inform  'em  too  of  that  Ca-  2  Titled  goddesi]  TitTd^  goddete  Ca- 
pelL Inform  them  on  that  Kei^^ej  pelL 
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SCENE  n.  ALLS  WELL  MEAT  ENDS   WELL.  215 

If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind,  6 

You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument: 

When  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 

As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stem ; 

And  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was 

When  your  sweet  self  was  got.  lo 

Dia.     She  then  was  honest. 

Ber.  So  should  you  be. 

Dia.  No: 

My  mother  did  but  duty;   such,  my  lord, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  No  more  o'  that ; 

I  prithee,  do  not  strive  against  my  vows : 
I  was  compelled  to  her;   but  I  love  thee  15 

By  love's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia.  Ay,  so  you  serve  us 

Till  we  serve  you;  but  when  you  have  our  roses, 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourselves. 
And  mock  tis  with  our  bareness. 

Ber.  How  have  I  sworn  1      20 

Dia.     Tis  not  the  many  oaths  that  makes  the  truth. 
But  the  plain  single  vow  that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by, 

6  momiment:]  monwnerU  F^.  Dia.  Tki8,..cpinion.  Staunton  conj. 

7  ilundcFl  shaU  FjF^.  21  makes]  F^.    make  F^FgFf. 

8  #tom]  F,F4.    Sterne  F{F^    stone  Col-  23,24  What...me,]  But,.,byF  Jackaon 
lier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).  co^j*  (inverting  the  lines). 

ISo'JBowe.    a*Ff.    o/CapelL  Wh€U,..mtness:   then^  pray]  Bert 

14  strive.. . vows  :]drive  cigavnMt  my  vows:  What,..tpitness,  Diana.    Then^  pray 

Johnson  conj.    shrive — against  my  Johnson  conj. 

voice  Id.  conj.  23 — 29  What.,. against  him:]  Erased  in 

19  barely]  basefy  Rowe  (ed.  2).    merely  Collier  MS. 

Lettsom  conj.  23  swear  not  5y,]  sweaty  not  'bides.  War- 

21 — 31    Dia.    *Tis  not.. .opinion.]  Dia.  burton. 

*Ti8  not...witness,    Ber.   Then...Ulf 
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ALLS   WELL  THAT  £NI>S  WELL. 


AC?r  TV. 


But  take  the  High'st  to  witness :  then,  pray  you,  tell  me. 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes,  26 

I  loved  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
When  I  did  love  you  ill?     This  has  no  holding, 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  against  him:   therefore  your  oaths 
Are  words  and  poor  conditions,  but  unseal'd,  ao 

At  least  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  Change  it,  change  it ; 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :   love  is  holy; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts 
That  you  do  charge  men  with.     Stand  no  more  of£. 
But  give  thyself  imto  my  sick  desires,  35 

Who  then  recover :   say  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love  as  it  begins  shall  so  persever. 

Dia.     I  see  that  men  make  rope's  in  such  a  scarre 


24—27  then,.Mf]  Given  to  Bertram, 

StauDton  co^j. 
24  pray  you]  pray  Pope. 
26  Jove?8]    loues   F^F^      Joves    T^^, 

lov^s  Qrant  White  (Johnson  oonj.). 

OocPs  Globe  ed.  (Edd.  conj.).    See 

note  (xv). 

attnbutes]  Fj.    attribute  FjFjF^. 
28,  29  To... him:]   To  sv>ear  [by  Him) 

that  I  will  work  against  him  Whom 

I  protest  to  love:  Addis  conj.  (N.  & 

Q.,  1866). 

28  by]  to  Rann  (Johnson  co^j.). 
wham]  when  Singer. 

protest]  attest  Johnson  conj.  profess 
Harris  co^j. 
28,  29  whom  I... him]  and  to  protest 
I  lave  Whom  I  will  work  against 
Becket  conj. 

29  That  I  will]  WhUe  that  I  did  Herr 
conj. 

him]  om.  Hudson  conj. 

30  but]  best  Williams  conj.    yet  Herr 


conj. 

32  Ao^y-ort^ri Theobald.  holycrueUYt 
lave]  my  lave  Staunton  oonj. 

36,  36  desires,  Who  then  recover]  Bowe 
(ed.  2).  desires,  Wha  then  reooven 
F£  desires.  Which  then  recover 
Pope,  desire.  Who  then  recovers 
Capell. 

38  maJcerop^s scaare]  F^F^    make 

ropes... scarre  T^    make  ropes...scar 

F4.     m>ake  hopes affairs  Bowa 

make  hopes.. Aoene  Malone.  make 
mopes. .  .scar  or  make  japes  of. .  MxUke 

Becket  conj.    make  hopes .seare 

Henley  oo^j.    make  hopes war 

Singer  (ed.  1).  make  hopes... cause 
Mitford  oonj.  maJke  hopes.. .eoarre 
Singer,  ed.  2  (Knight  co^j.).  make 
slopes... scarre  Collier  conj.  make 
ropes.. .stcdre  Id,  QGD^.  make  hopes... 
case  Dyce  (Mitford  oo^j.).  make 
hopes... snareSiAvaiion.  makehopet... 
suit  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.X  may 
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SCENE  n.         all's  well  meat  ends  well.  217 

That  we'll  forsake  ourselves.     Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.     Ill  lend  it  thee,  my  dear;   hut  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  me. 

Dia,  Will  you  not,  my  lord?  4i 

Ber.     It  is  an  honour  longing  to  our  house. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose. 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring :  46 

My  chastity  's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose :   thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  Honour  on  my  part,  60 

Against  yoiu*  vain  assault. 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring: 

My  hotise,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life,  be  thine. 
And  I  '11  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dia.     When  midnight  comes,   knock  at  my  chamber- 
window  : 
I  Tl  order  take  my  mother  shall  not  hear.  66 

Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth, 
When  you  have  conquered  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me : 

copers,., sorte  Williams  conj.    make  ...mare  Daniel  coi^'.    make  ropes,,. 

ropes, „9nare  or  v)ake  hopes... scare  scaine  (= skein)  Tyler  coiy.  (Ath., 

Bubier   conj.     may  drop^s...soarre  1889).     Keightley,   reading   ropes^ 

Addis  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1866).    make  supposes  that  a  line  may  be  lost, 

rape»...«car6Fleay  conj. (Ath.,  1875).  such  as,  Of  oaths  and  vows  to  scale 

make  promise... siich  as  care  Spence  our  fort  in  hope. 

conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1877).    make  oaths...  44^  48  were]  'twere  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 

sie^e  or   make  loves... service  Herr  MS.). 

conj.    make  ropes.. .scape  Lettsom  45,  49  lose]  F4.    loose  FiFjFj. 

conj.  may  erop^s...scar'Bviiloch,  conj.  53  And  Fll]  An  I  Collier  conj. 

may  rop^s...snarle  Deighton  conj.  57  maiden  bed]  CapelL    Hyphened  in 

make  vows.. .scape  J.   G.  B.    conj.  F£. 

(Shakespeariana,  1884).    may  rop^s 
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218  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  .IV. 

My  reasons  are  most  strong;  and  you  shall  know  them 
When  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  delivered :  60 

And  on  your  finger  in  the  night  I  '11  put 
Another  ring,  that  what  in  time  proceeds 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  then;   then,  fail  not.     You  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done.  65 

Ber,     A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won  by  wooing  thee. 

[EidL 

Dia.     For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven  and  me! 
You  may  so  in  the  end. 
My  mother  told  me  jtist  how  he  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sat  in  's  heart ;   she  says  all  men  70 

Have  the  like  oaths :   he  had  sworn  to  marry  me 
When  his  wife's  dead ;   therefore  I  '11  lie  with  him 
When  I  am  buried.     Since  Frenchmen  are  so  braid. 
Marry  that  will,  I  live  and  die  a  maid : 
Only  in  this  disguise  I  think  't  no  sin  76 

To  cozen  him  that  would  imjustly  win.  [ExU, 

Scene  III.     The  Florentine  camp. 
Enter  the  two  French  Lords  and  some  two  or  three  Soldiers. 

First  Lord.    You  have  not  given  him  his  mother's  letter? 
Sec.  Lord.     I  have  delivered  it  an  hour  since :  there  is 

62  what]  which  T^F^.  /]  F^Y^    Fie  Y^Y^.    Pd  Theobald 

65  done]  none  Collier  MS.  (Warburton). 

66  I  have]  FjFj.    Pve  FjF^.  Soenb  m.]  Pope. 

UDOoing]  winning  Lettsom  conj.  The  Florentine  camp.]  CapelL   The 

[Exit]  om.  Fp  French  camp  in  Florence.  Theobald. 

70  sat]  saw  Qould  coi^*.  Lords]  Captainee  Ff. 

in^s]  in  his  Capell.  1  First  Lord.]  1  Ld.  Eowe.     Cap.  G. 

71  had]  hath  Capell  conj.    has  Grant  Ff  (and  throughout  the  scene). 
White.                                                        letter  f]  Rowe.    letter.  Ft 

73  Frenchmen]  men  Hanmer.  2  Sec.  Lord.]  2  Ld.  Rowa    Cap.  K 

74  Marry]  Many  *em  Theobald  (War-  Ff  (and  throughout  the  scene), 
burton). 
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something  in  't  that  stings  his  nature ;  for  on  the  reading 
it  he  changed  ahnost  into  another  man. 

First  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon  him 
for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife  and  so  sweet  a  lady.       6 

Sec.  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everlasting 
displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even  timed  his  bounty  to 
sing  happiness  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a  thing,  but  you 
shall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you.  lo 

First  Lord.  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead,  and 
I  am  the  grave  of  it. 

Sec.  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman 
here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown ;  and  this  night 
he  fleshes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her  honour :  he  hath  given 
her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks  himself  made  in  the 
unchaste  composition. 

First  Lord.  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion  1  as  we  are 
ourselves,  what  things  are  we!  19 

Sec.  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see  them  reveal 
themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred  ends,  so  he 
that  in  this  action  contrives  against  his  own  nobility,  in 
his  proper  stream  o'erflows  himself.  24 

First  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us,  to  be 
trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents?  We  shall  not  then 
have  his  company  to-night  ? 


8  tuned]  turned  F4.  oonj. 

16  fna(i6]|>au:{  Staunton  oonj.  23,  24  nolnltty, itream]  Theobald. 

18  ddat/]  aUay  Hanmer.  nMlity.., streamer  Ff. 

rehdlion  I  cut]  rebeUum^  <u  F^Ff.    re-  25  mecmt]  "Ft    mast  Hanmer.    mean- 

hellion  as  F^F^.  time  Heath  oo^j.  mean  and  Eeigbt- 

20  in]  is  Eeightley  co^j.  ley  (Mason  oonj.).    maint  Nicholson 

21  reved[\  conceal  Eeightley.    veil  Id.  conj.    mere  Anon.  conj. 

conj.  26  trumpeters]  the  trumpeters  Rowa 

22  tiU\    ere   Hanmer.     when   Mason 
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Sec.  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight ;  for  he  is  dieted  to 
his  hour.  29 

First  Lord.  That  approaches  apace :  I  would  gladly 
have  him  see  his  company  anatomized,  that  he  might  take 
a  measure  of  his  own  judgements,  wherein  so  curiously 
he  had  set  this  counterfeit. 

Sec.  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  till  he  come; 
for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the  other.  35 

First  Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  these 
wars? 

Sec.  Lord.     I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

First  Lord.     Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peace  concluded. 

Sec.  Lord.  What  will  Coimt  Rousillon  do  then?  will 
he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  Fraijce?  4i 

First  Lord.  I  perceive,  by  this  demand,  you  are  not 
altogether  of  his  counciL 

Sec.  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid,  sir ;  so  should  I  be  a  great 
deal  of  his  act.  45 

First  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife  some  two  months  since  fled 
from  his  house:  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to  Saint  Jaques 
le  Grand;  which  holy  undertaking  with  most  austere  sancti- 
mony she  accomplished ;  and,  there  residing,  the  tenderness 
of  her  natiu'e  became  as  a  prey  to  her  grief;  in  fine,  made  a 
groan  of  her  last  breath,  and  now  she  sings  in  heaven. 

Sec.  Lord.     How  is  this  justified?  52 

First  Lord.     The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  lettere, 

28  dieted]  tied  Daniel  conj.  33  tku]  T^F^    his  FjF^. 

30  apace]  agace  F,.  36  these]  F^.    those  FjFgFi. 

31  company]  companion  Hanmer.  39  concluded]  is  concluded  Bowe  (ed.  1). 
anaUmdzed]  anatomised  Rowo.    ana-  47  is]  om.  CapelL 

thomis^d  Ff.  48  most]  a  most  Howe  (ed.  2). 

32  judgements]  Ffl    judgem^ent  Pope.  49  the]  through  the  Capell. 
wherein  so  curiously]  where  so  incuri-      50  as]  om.  Long  MS. 

ously  Badham  coiy.  53  stronger]  stranger  Collier,  ed.  2  (C6I- 

curiously]  T{F^    seriously  F3F4.  lier  MS.). 
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which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  the  point  of  her  death: 
her  death  itself,  which  could  not  be  her  office  to  say  is  come, 
was  faithftdly  confirmed  by  the  rector  of  the  place.        56 

Sec.  Lord.     Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence? 

First  Lord.  Ay,  and  the  particular  confirmations,  point 
from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 

Sec.  Lord.    I  am  heartily  sorry  that  hell  be  glad  of  this. 

Mrst  Lord.  How  mightily  sometimes  we  make  us  com- 
forts of  our  losses  1  62 

Sec.  Lord.  And  how  mightily  some  other  times  we 
drown  our  gain  in  tears !  The  great  dignity  that  his  valour 
hath  here  acquired  for  him  shall  at  home  be  encountered 
with  a  shame  as  ample.  66 

First  Lord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yam, 
good  and  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  proud,  if  our 
faults  whipped  them  not ;  and  our  crimes  would  despair,  if 
they  were  not  cherished  by  our  virtues.  70 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

How  now !   where's  your  master ! 

Serv.  He  met  the  Duke  in  the  street,  sir,  of  whom  he 
hath  taken  a  solemn  leave  :  his  lordship  will  next  morning 
for  France.  The  Duke  hath  offered  him  letters  of  commend- 
ations to  the  king.  75 

Sec.  Lord.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful  there, 
if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

54  makes]  Ff.    make  Malona  CapelL 

56  iteelf]  is  selfe  Fj.    See  note  (xvi).  64  gain]  gains  Edd.  conj. 

55,  56  is  comey  was]  was  come^  is  Lett-  his]  this  F3F4. 

fiom  oonj.  65  acquired]  required  F3F4. 

56  was]   and   Collier,  ed.    2    (Collier  70  Messenger]  Ff.    Servant  Rowe  (ed. 

MS.).  2). 

6Sy  ^9  paint  Jrom  point]  ¥f,  from  point  74,  75  commendations]  commendcUion 

to  point  Hanmer.    point  for  point  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
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First  Lord.  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartness.     Here's  his  lordship  now. 

EvUer  Bebtbam. 

How  now,  my  lord  1   is  't  not  after  midnight  ?  80 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  dispatched  sixteen  businesses,  a 
month's  length  a-piece,  by  an  abstract  of  success:  I  have 
congied  with  the  Duke,  done  my  adieu  with  his  nearest ; 
buried  a  wife,  mourned  for  her ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother  I 
am  returning ;  entertained  my  convoy ;  and  between  these 
main  parcels  of  dispatch  eflfected  many  nicer  needs :  the 
last  was  the  greatest,  but  that  I  have  not  ended  yet. 

Sec.  Lord.  If  the  business  be  of  any  difficulty,  and  this 
morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  haste  of  your 
lordship.  90 

Ber.  I  mean,  the  business  is  not  ended,  as  fearing  to 
hear  of  it  hereafter.  But  shall  we  have  this  dialogue  be- 
tween the  fool  and  the  soldier  ?  Come,  bring  forth  this 
counterfeit  module,  has  deceived  me,  like  a  double-meaning 
prophesier.  95 

Sec.  Lord.  Bring  him  forth :  has  sat  i'  the  stocks  all 
night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber.  No  matter ;  his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in  usurp- 
ing his  spurs  so  long.     How  does  he  carry  himself?       99 


78  Scene  IV.  Pope.  module;  'has  F3F4.     module;  Kcu 
First  Lord.]  Ber.  FjFj.    Cap.  G.  Fj  Rowe  (ed  2). 

F4.  modtde]  Ff.    madal  Hanmer  (War- 

79  Enter  B.]  Enter  Count  Eoesillion.  Ff  burton),    model  Collier, 
(after  line  77).  hoe]  he  has  Steevens. 

83  congied]  Ff.    cong^d  CapelL  96  forth:]  forth :—  [Exeunt  Sddiera.] 

86  effected]  F^¥^.    affected  F{F^  CapelL 

93  soldier  F]  F4.  Soldiour.  F^Fj.  soldier.  has]  Kas  F4.    ha^s  FjF^j.    he  has 
Fg.  Steevens. 

94  modulSy  has]  Fj.    module,  ha  s  Fi.  t*  the]  ^  thYt    in  the  Rowe, 
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Sec.  Lord.  I  have  told  your  lordship  already,  the  stocks 
carry  hun.  But  to  answer  you  as  you  would  be  under- 
stood ;  he  weeps  like  a  wench  that  had  shed  her  milk  :  he 
hath  confessed  himself  to  Morgan,  whom  he  supposes  to  be 
a  fiiar,  from  the  time  of  his  remembrance  to  this  very  in- 
stant disaster  of  his  setting  i'  the  stocks :  and  what  think 
you  he  hath  confessed?  106 

Ber.     Nothing  of  me,  has  a'  ? 

Sec.  Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be  read 
to  his  face :  if  your  lordship  be  in  't,  as  I  believe  you  are, 
you  must  have  the  patience  to  hear  it.  no 

Enter  Parolles  guarded^  and  First  Soldier. 

Ber.  A  plague  upon  him  1  muffled !  he  can  say  nothing 
of  me  :    htish,  hush  ! 

First  Lord.     Hoodman  comes  !     Portotartarossa. 

First  Sold.  He  calls  for  the  tortures  :  what  will  you 
say  without  'em  ?  lis 

Par.  I  will  confess  what  I  know  without  constraint: 
if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  I  can  say  no  more. 

First  Sold.     Bosko  chimurcho. 

First  Lord.     Boblibindo  chicurmurco. 

First  Sold.  You  are  a  merciful  general.  Our  general 
bids  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  you  out  of  a  note. 

lOO  Sec.  Lord]  2  L.  CapelL    Cap.  E.  112,  113  hush,  hush!  First  Lord.  Hood- 

FjFj.    Cap.  G.  F3F4.    1  Ld  Rowe.  mart]  1  Lord.     Hush !   hoodman 

104  kW]  his  very  F4.  Hanmer.    1  L.  Hush,  httsh  !  hood- 

106  ^  the]  'C  th  Ff.  man  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  conj.). 

107  has  a*]  ha^s  a  FjFjFj.    has  a  F^.  113  Hoodman^  Headsman  Grey  conj. 
has  he  Rowe  (ed  2).  114  &c.  First  Sold]  Inter,  or  Int.  or 

110  hear]  hear  Anon.  conj.  Interp.  Ff. 
Enter...]  Enter  Parolles  with  his  115  *emf]  F4.    em,  F^F^j. 
Interpreter.  F£  Re-enter  Soldiers,  116,  117  /  mU.„more,']  Printed  as  two 
with  Parolles,  and  first  Soldier.             lines  in  FfJ  ending  constraint^,.. 
CapeU.                                                       more. 

111  Scene  v.  Pope.  119  Boblibindo]  Biblibindo  FjF^. 

112  hushy  hush/]  hush.  F^F^T^. 
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224  ALL  8   WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.  ACT  IV. 

Par.     And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live.  122 

First  Sold,  [reads]  First  demand  of  him  how  manj  horse  the 
Duke  is  strong.     What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand ;  but  very  weak  and  unser- 
viceable :  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and  the  commanders 
very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  reputation  and  credit,  and  as  I 
hope  to  live. 

First  Sold.     Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so  ?  129 

Far.  Do  :  I  'U  take  the  sacrament  on 't,  how  and  which 
way  you  will. 

Ber.    AU  's  one  to  him.    What  a  pastnsaving  slave  is  this ! 

First  Lord.  You  're  deceived,  my  lord  :  this  is  Monsieur 
ParoUes,  the  gallant  militarist, — ^that  was  his  own  phrase, — 
that  had  the  whole  theoric  of  war  in  the  knot  of  his  scarf, 
and  the  practice  in  the  chape  of  his  dagger.  136 

Sec.  Lord.  I  will  never  trust  a  man  again  for  keeping 
his  sword  clean,  nor  believe  he  can  have  every  thing  in 
him  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

First  Sold.     Well,  that's  set  down.  i40 

Far.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,  I  said, — I  will  say 
true, — or  thereabouts,  set  down,  for  I'll  speak  truth. 

First  Lord.     He  's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 

Ber.  But  I  con  him  no  thanks  for  't,  in  the  nature  he 
delivers  it.  145 

Par.     Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

First  Sold.     Well,  that's  set  down. 

123,   150,   164,  &c.   [reads]     cm.   Ff.  132—139,143—145,161—163,176,177, 

Printed  in  italics  in  CapelL  181,  182,  193,  194,  206,  217—222, 

132  Ber.  AU '«  (me  to  him.     What]  Ca-  244—246, 254r— 256,  264  are  mark- 

pelL    airs  one  to  him,    Ber.  What  ed  as  'Asides'  by  CapelL 

Ff.    Airs  one  to  me.    Ber.   What  133  You*re]  T'areYf. 

Rowe.    1  Lord,  or  2.  Lord,  AWs...  135  theoric]  theory  Rowe. 

him.    Ber.  What  Ritson  conj.  AlPs  136  chape]  Chap  F3F4. 

one  to  me.  Ber.  AWs  one  to  him  I  137  Sec.  Lord.]  Ber.  S.  Walker  conj. 

MohaJl  Anon.  conj. 
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Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir :  a  truth's  a  truth,  the 
rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

First  Sold,  [reads]  Demand  of  him,  of  what  strength  they  are 
a-foot    What  say  you  to  that  ?  I6i 

Far.  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  present  hour, 
I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  see  :  Spurio,  a  hundred  and  fifty  ; 
Sebastian,  so  many;  Corambus,  so  many;  Jaques,  so  many ; 
Guiltian,  Cosmo,  Lodowick,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred  and 
fifty  each ;  mine  own  company,  Chitopher,  Vaumond,  Bentii, 
two  hundred  and  fifty  each  :  so  that  the  muster-file,  rotten 
and  sound,  upon  my  life,  amounts  not  to  fifteen  thousand 
poll ;  half  of  the  which  dare  not  shake  the  snow  from  off 
their  cassocks,  lest  they  shake  themselves  to  pieces,      leo 

Ber.     What  shall  be  done  to  him  ? 

First  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  Demand 
of  him  my  condition,  and  what  credit  I  have  with  the  Duke. 

First  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down.  [Beads]  You  shall 
demand  of  him,  whether  one  Oaptain  Dumain  be  i'  the  camp,  a 
Frenchman ;  what  his  reputation  is  with  the  Duke ;  what  his  valour, 
honesty,  and  expertness  in  wars;  or  whether  he  thinks  it  were  not 
possible,  with  well-weighing  sums  of  gold,  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revolt. 
What  say  you  to  this  ?   what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

Far.  I  beseech  you,  let  me  answer  to  the  particular  of 
the  inter'gatories:   demand  them  singly.  I7i 


148, 149  a  truth!s...poor.]  Given  to  First  167  andjifti/]  Rowe  (ed.  2).   fifiie  Ff. 

Lord.  Dyce,ed.  2  (S.  Walker  oonj.).  169  ^^  Theobald,    pole  Ft 

149  marvellous]  F4.  maruatl<ms'F{F^¥^  160  lest]  F4.     least  FiF^j. 

152  live]  die  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  163  condition]  F^    conditions  FjFjF^. 

conj.).  leave  Staimton  co^j.  shrive  166  t*  the]  t*  th  FjFgFf.    i^  h¥^ 

Anon.  oonj.    leave  to  live  Palmer  167  toars]  F^F^Fj.     War  F4. 

conj.  (Academy,  16  Oct  1880).  or]  and  Keightley  conj. 

this]  but  this  Hanmer.    See  note  168  a]  om.  F^Ff. 

(xiv).  170  partioular]  particulars  Capell. 

155  OuUtian]  Julian  S.  Walker  cory.  171  inter^gatories]  intergatories  F^FjF,. 
156, 166  and  fifty]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    fifty  interrogatories    F4.     interrogatory 

FiF^    om.  F5F4.  CapeU. 
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226  all's  wbll  that  ends  well,  act  iv. 

First  Sold.     Do  you  know  this  Captain  Dumain  ? 

Far.  I  know  him :  a'  was  a  botcher's  *prentice  in  Paris, 
from  whence  he  was  whipped  for  getting  the  shrieve's  fool 
with  child, — a  dmnb  innocent,  that  could  not  say  him  nay. 

Ber.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands ;  though  I 
know  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile  that  falls. 

First  Sold.  Well,  is  this  captain  in  the  Duke  of 
Florence's  camp? 

Fa^.     Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy.  180 

First  Lord.  Nay,  look  not  so  upon  me;  we  shall  hear 
of  your  lordship  anon. 

First  Sold.     What  is  his  reputation  with  the  Duke  ? 

Far.  The  Duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor 
officer  of  mine;  and  writ  to  me  this  other  day  to  turn  him 
out  o'  the  band :  I  think  I  have  his  letter  in  my  pocket. 

First  Sold.     Marry,  we'll  search.  187 

Far.  In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know;  either  it  is  there, 
or  it  is  upon  a  file  with  the  Duke's  other  letters  in  my  tent 

First  Sold.  Here  'tis ;  here's  a  paper :  shall  I  read  it  to 
you  ?  191 

Far.     I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it  or  no. 

Ber.     Our  interpreter  does  it  well. 

First  Lord.     Excellently.  194 

First  Sold,     [reads]  Dian,  the  count 's  a  fool,  and  full  of  gold, — 

Far.  That  is  not  the  Duke's  letter,  sir;  that  is  an 
advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence,  one  Diana,  to 


172  this]  cm.  F8F4.  106  c^  the]  c^  th  Ft 

173  <|  a  Ffl    he  Rowe.  189  a  file]  the  file  Theobald. 

174  shriev^s]  sherijTs  Hanmer.  195  After  this  line  Johnson  supposes 
176  a]  om.  F8F4.  one  to  be  lost 

[Dumain  lifts  up  his  hand  in  anger.  ffold]  golden  stare  or  golden  ore 

Johnson.  Steevens  oox^*.    gold^  I  speak  it 

183  your  lordMp]  Pope,    your  Lord            Jackson  conj.  (reading  lines  S06~ 

Ff.    you  Lord  Eowe  (ed.  1).  210  in  this  order :  209,  210,  206). 

186  this]  FjF^    the  T^^. 
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take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  Count  Bousillon,  a 
foolish  idle  boy,  but  for  all  that  very  ruttish :  I  pray  you, 
sir,  put  it  up  again.  200 

First  Sold.     Nay,  I  'U  read  it  first,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in  't,  I  protest,  was  very  honest  in 
the  behalf  of  the  maid ;  for  I  knew  the  young  count  to  be 
a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy,  who  is  a  whale  to  virginity 
and  devours  up  all  the  fiy  it  finds.  206 

Ber.     Damnable  both-sides  rogue  ! 

First  Sold,     [reads]    When  he  swears  oaths,  bid  him  drop  gold, 
and  take  it; 
After  he  scores,  he  never  pays  the  score : 
Half  won  is  match  well  made;  match,  and  well  make  it; 

He  ne'er  pays  after-debts,  take  it  before;  210 

And  say  a  soldier,  Dian,  told  thee  this, 
Men  are  to  mell  with,  boys  are  not  to  kiss : 
For  count  of  this,  the  count 's  a  fool,  I  know  it, 
Who  pays  before,  but  not  when  he  does  owe  it 

Thine,  as  he  vowed  to  thee  in  thine  ear,  215 

PAROLLB& 

Ber.  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  army  with  this 
rhyme  in's  forehead. 

Sec.  Lord.  This  is  your  devoted  fiiend,  sir,  the  manifold 
linguist  and  the  armipotent  soldier.  220 

Ber.  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  cat,  and 
now  he  's  a  cat  to  me. 

206  Damnable]  Damnahle  !  Clark  MS.  and  wXC]  an'  wt^U  Steevens  oonj. 

207  First  Sold,  [reads]    Int  Let  F£      211,  212  Capell  would  omit  these  lines 
Inter,  reads  the  letter.  Rowe.  as  doubtfiiL 

209  well  made]  HI  made  Capell  co^j.  212  not]  but  Pope,  ed.  2  (Theobald). 

half  made  Jackson  oo^j.  213  count '«]  count  F,. 

mateh^  and  well]  match  ufdl  and  214  when]  where  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 
Hanmer.    imi^cA,  anc^  tM^^  Johnson  MS.). 

conj.  (who  would  read  the  lines  218  in '«]  in  hie  Rowe. 

207—210  in  the  following  order:  220  armipotent]  CapelL     army-potent 
209,  207,  208,  210).    foatch  weU  Ff.    armipotent  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

and  Rann.  .   222  now]  F^.    om.  F2F3F4. 
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228  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  iv. 

First  Sold.  I  perceive,  sir,  by  the  general's  looks,  we 
shall  be  fain  to  hang  you.  224 

Par.  My  life,  sir,  in  any  case  :  not  that  I  am  afiraid  to 
die ;  but  that,  my  offences  being  many,  I  would  repent 
out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let  me  live,  sir,  in  a  dungeon, 
i'  the  stocks,  or  any  where,  so  I  may  live.  228 

First  Sold.  We'll  see  what  may  be  done,  so  you  confess 
freely ;  therefore,  once  more  to  this  Captain  Dumain :  you 
have  answered  to  his  reputation  with  the  Duke  and  to  his 
valour :   what  is  his  honesty  ?  232 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  eg'g  out  of  a  cloister:  for 
rapes  and  ravishments  he  parallels  Nessus :  he  professes 
not  keeping  of  oaths  ;  in  breaking  'em  he  is  stronger  than 
Hercules  :  he  will  lie,  sir,  with  such  volubility,  that  you 
would  think  truth  were  a  fool :  drunkenness  is  his  best 
virtue,  for  he  will  be  swine-drunk  ;  and  in  his  sleep  he  does 
little  harm,  save  to  his  bed-clothes  about  him;  but  they 
know  his  conditions  and  lay  him  in  straw.  I  have  but 
little  more  to  say,  sir,  of  his  honesty :  he  has  every  thing 
that  an  honest  man  should  not  have ;  what  an  honest  man 
should  have,  he  has  nothing.  243 

First  Lord.     I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty?  A  pox 
upon  him  for  me,  he's  more  and  more  a  cat.  24^ 

First  Sold.     What  say  you  to  his  expertness  in  war  ? 

Par.  Faith,  sir,  has  led  the  drum  before  the  TCnglifth 
tragedians;  to  belie  him,  I  will  not,  and  more  of  his 
soldiership  I  know  not ;  except,  in  that  country  he  had  the 

22S  the]F^F^.   yourF^F^    <mr  CapelL  2Z9  bed-clothes..Jhey]  bed-clothes;   but 
228  i*  the]  a  th  Ff.  they  about  himW&i^m  Lloyd  ooiy. 

or]  FjF^    om.FsF4.  (N.  &  Q.,  1890). 

233  an  egg]  an  Ag,  (Le.  Agnee)  Becket  245  thine]  mine  Qould  conj. 

conj.  246  h^s]  he  is  Pope.  Kas  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

236  in]  Fj.    om.  FjFjF^.  248  has]  ha's  Ff.    Nas  Rowa     he  has 

'em]  em  F^FjF,.    them  F^.  Steevens. 
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honour  to  be  the  oflScer  at  a  place  there  called  Mile-end, 
to  instruct  for  the  doubling  of  files:  I  would  do  the  man 
what  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  certain. 

First  Lord.  He  hath  out- villained  villany  so  far,  that 
the  rarity  redeems  him.  255 

Ber.     A  pox  on  him,  he's  a  cat  still. 

First  Sold.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I 
need  not  to  ask  you  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Far.  Sir,  for  a  quart  d'^u  he  will  sell  the  fee-simple  of 
his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and  cut  the  entail  from 
all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual  succession  for  it  perpetually. 

First  Sold.  What's  his  brother,  the  other  Captain 
Dumain? 

Sec.  Lord.     Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  ? 

First  Sold.     What's  he?  265 

Far.  E'en  a  crow  o'  the  same  nest ;  not  altogether  so 
great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but  greater  a  great  deal  in 
evil :  he  excels  his  brother  for  a  coward,  yet  his  brother  is 
reputed  one  of  the  best  that  is  :  in  a  retreat  he  outruns  any 
lackey ;  marry,  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cramp.  270 

First  Sold.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  undertake  to 
betray  the  Florentine  ? 

Far.     Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse.  Count  RousUlon. 

First  Sold.  I'll  whisper  with  the  general,  and  know  his 
pleasure.  275 

Far.  [Aside]  I'll  no  more  drumming;  a  plague  of  all 
drums !  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  beguile  the 
supposition  of  that  lascivious  young  boy  the  count,  have  I 

254  (nU-viUaifMd]  out-viUanied  S.  Wal-  far  it  perpetiuxllt/]  free  in  ^perpetuity 

ker  conj.  Kinnear  conj. 

259  quart  d!4cni\  Pope.     Cardceue  Fj.  266  o'  the]  a'  th  F^FJ^^,    afh  Fj. 

Cardecue  F^jF^.  270  has]  ha*»  F^ 

261  and]  and  eecure  or  andeneure  Cow-  272  Florentine  f]  Florentine.  Fj. 

den  Clarke  conj.  276  [Aside]  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

for  it]  in  it  Hanmer. 
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230  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  iv. 

run  into  this  danger.     Yet  who  would  have  suspected  an 
ambush  where  I  was  taken  ?  S80 

First  Sold.  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  must  die: 
the  general  says,  you  that  have  so  traitorously  discovered 
the  secrets  of  your  army  and  made  such  pestiferous  reports 
of  men  very  nobly  held,  can  serve  the  world  for  no  honest 
use ;  therefore  you  must  die.  Come,  headsman,  off  with 
his  head.  S86 

Par.     0  Lord,  sir,  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my  death ! 

First  Sold.  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of 
all  your  friends.  [UnbUnding  Mm. 

So,  look  about  you  :  know  you  any  here  ?  290 

Ber.     Qood  morrow,  noble  captain. 

Sec.  Lord.     God  bless  you.  Captain  ParoUes. 

First  Lord.     God  save  you,  noble  captain. 

Sec.  Lord.  Captain,  what  greeting  will  you  to  my 
Lord  Lafeu?     I  am  for  France.  »6 

First  Lord.  Good  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy  of 
the  sonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of  the  Count 
RousiUon  ?  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  I  Id  compel  it 
of  you :  but  fare  you  well.  [ExewfU  Bertram  and  Lofrdi, 

First  Sold.  You  are  undone,  captain,  all  but  your 
scarf;  that  has  a  knot  on  't  yet.  30i 

Par.     Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot? 

First  Sold.  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where  but 
women  were  that  had  received  so  much  shame,  you  might 


279  Mi  danger]  danger  Rowe.  S.  Walker  oonj. 

288,  289  A  line  of  verae,  S.  Walker  297  the  tonnet]  F^F,.    the  eame$(met 

coDj.  F3F4.    that  earns  eonnet  Rowa 

289  [Unblinding  him.]  Rowe  (ed.   1).  298  on]  CapelL    and  Ft    ^Pope. 

Unbinding   him.    Rowe   (ed.    2).  299  yar»] /or  F^. 

UnmufiOing  him.  Steevens  (1793).  [Exeunt  B.  and  Lords.]  Exeunt  E, 

292,  294  Sec.  Lord.]  Lo.  K  F^.  Lords,  &c.  CapelL    Exeunt  Ft 

294, 295  what,. .Lafeu  f]  A  line  of  verse, 
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begin  an  impudent  nation.     Fare  ye  well,  sir;  I  am  for 
France  too :  we  shall  speak  of  you  there.     [BxU,  with  Soldiers. 
Par.     Yet  am  I  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great,  307 
Twould  burst  at  this.     Captain  I'll  be  no  more; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
As  captain  shall :  simply  the  thing  I  am  3io 

Shall  make  me  live.     Who  knows  himself  a  braggart, 
Let  him  fear  this,  for  it  will  come  to  pass 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 
Rust,  sword  I  cool,  blushes !  and,  Parolles,  live 
Safest  in  shame!  being  fool'd,  by  foolery  thrive!  3i6 

There's  place  and  means  for  every  man  alive. 
Fll  after  them.  [Exit. 


Scene  IV.    Florence.    The  Widow's  house. 

Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diaka. 

HeL     That  you  may  well  perceive  I  have  not  wrong'd 
you, 
One  of  the  greatest  in  the  Christian  world 
Shall  be  my  surety;  'fore  whose  throne  'tis  needful. 
Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  office,  5 

Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep  forth, 
And  answer,  thanks:  I  duly  am  informed 


906  [Exit...]  Edd.    Exit.  Ft  Pope. 

a07  Scene  tl  Pope.  Florence.      The  Widovv'B  house.] 

am/] /am  Pope.  The  Widow's  house  at  Florence. 

313  After  this  S.  Walker  conjectures  Pope. 

that  a  line  has  been  omitted.  3  'fore]  for  F^ 

8cEKS   IT.]  CapelL     Scene  til  6  fffhieh]f[>rwMchUaximer. 
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ALL  8  WELL   THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


ACT  IV. 


His  Grace  is  at  Marseilles;   to  which  place 

We  have  convenient  convoy.     You  must  know,  lo 

I  am  supposed  dead :   the  army  breaking, 

My  husband  hies  him  home ;  where,  heaven  aiding. 

And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 

We  '11  be  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  Grentle  madam, 

You  never  had  a  servant  to  whose  trust  15 

Your  business  was  more  welcome. 

Hel.  Nor  you,  mistress, 

Ever  a  friend  whose  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
To  recompense  your  love :   doubt  not  but  heaven 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive  20 

And  helper  to  a  husband.     But,  O  strange  men ! 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they  hate, 
When  saucy  trusting  of  the  cozen'd  thoughts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night:   so  lust  doth  play 
With  what  it  loathes  for  that  which  is  away.  25 

But  more  of  this  hereafter.     You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suffer 
Something  in  my  behalf. 

Dia.  Let  death  and  honesty 

Gro  with  your  impositions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  suffer. 

Hd.  Yet,  I  pray  you:  ao 


9  ucalitY^ 

Marseilles]  Bowe  (ed.  2).    MaroelUe 

Fj.    McurseUis  F^Fj,.    Marselis  F4. 
16  yoM,]  Rowe.    you  F4.    yowr  F^F^j. 
19  dower]  dovfrer  Lettsom  conj. 
23  saucy  trusting  of]  Yt   fcmcy  trust- 

ifig  in  Hanmer.    fa/ncy  trusting  of 

Warburton. 
30,31  I  pray  you:  But  with  the  word] 


Ff.  I  pray  yoUf  Bear  iffith  the  word: 
Hanmer.  /  pray  yoUj  But  with  the 
word:  CapelL  Iprayyou^ — Butvi^ 
the  word^  Steevens,  1778  (Henley 
conj.).  /  ^fray  you — But  with  the 
word :  Bann.  I  fray  you  But  vith 
the  word:  Collier  (Blaokstone  ooiy.). 
/  play  you  But  with  the  word: 
Jackson  conj.    /  pray  you:  But 
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ALLS   WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


233 


But  with  the  word  the  tune  will  bring  on  summer, 

When  briers  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 

And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.     We  must  away; 

Our  waggon  is  prepared,  and  time  revives  us :  34 

All's  well  that  ends  well  :  still  the  fine  's  the  crown; 

Whatever  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown.  [£xeunt. 


Scene  V.    RousilUm.    The  Count's  palace. 
UrUer  Ck)nNTBSS,  Lafbu,  and  Clown. 

Laf.  No,  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a  snipt- 
taflfeta  fellow  there,  whose  villanous  saffi-on  would  have 
made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy  youth  of  a  nation  in  his 
colour :  your  daughter-in-law  had  been  alive  at  this  hour, 
and  your  son  here  at  home,  more  advanced  by  the  king 
than  by  that  red-tailed  humble-bee  I  speak  of.  6 

Count.  I  would  I  had  not  known  him ;  it  was  the  death 
of  the  most  virtuous  gentlewoman  that  ever  nature  had 
praise  for  creating.  If  she  had  partaken  of  my  flesh,  and 
cost  me  the  dearest  groans  of  a  mother,  I  could  not  have 
owed  her  a  more  rooted  love.  ii 


with  the  world  Collier  MS.  I  pay 
you  But  wUh  the  word;  Qrant  White. 
I  pay  you  But  mth  the  wordy  Staun- 
ton oo^j.  I  pray  you  :  But  with  the 
work  Qould  oonj. 
31—33  But...away\  But — with  the  word 
'  7^  tvme.,,eharpj — we  mutt  away 
Anon.  conj. 

34  tinuil  hope  Lettsom  co^j. 

revives]  Ft  revUee  Hanmer.  revyee 
Warburton.  invitee  Eeightlej 
(Johnson  and  Heath  oonj.).  re- 
quires  Kinnear  oom'. 

35  the  fine '«]  Theobald,    the  fines  F^. 


thatfinesF^^,    thatfindsF^. 
36  course]  ctirse  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

SoBNB   v.]   CapelL      Sgbne    vm. 

Pope. 

Bousillon.     The   Count's   palace.] 

Rofiillion.    A  Room  in  the...  CapelL 

Changes  to  Bousillon    in  France. 

Pope. 

Countess,]  old  Lady,  F£ 
3  doughy]  dowy  F^FJP^    dow  F4. 
6  advanced]  advantaged  Warburton. 

6  than  by  that]  huJtfor  that  Hanmer. 

7  /  had]  he  had  Hanmer  (Theobald 
coiy.). 
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234  ALL  S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WBLL.  ACT   IV. 

Laf.  'Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady:  we  may 
pick  a  thousand  salads  ere  we  light  on  such  another  herb. 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet-marjoram  of  the 
salad,  or  rather,  the  herb  of  grace.  16 

Laf.  They  are  not  herbs,  you  knave;  they  are  nose- 
herbs. 

Clo.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir;  I  have  not 
much  skill  in  grass.  19 

I/xf.  Whether  dost  thou  profess  thyself,  a  knave  or  a  fool? 

Clo.  A  fool,  sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a  knave 
at  a  man's. 

Laf.     Your  distinction? 

Clo.     I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife  and  do  his  service. 

Laf     So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  service,  indeed.     25 

Clo.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble,  sir,  to  do 
her  service. 

Laf.  I  will  subscribe  for  thee,  thou  art  both  knave 
and  fool. 

Clo.     At  your  service.  30 

Laf.     No,  no,  no. 

Clo.  Why,  sir,  if  I  cannot  serve  you,  I  can  serve  as 
great  a  prince  as  you  ara 

Laf     Who  's  that  ?   a  Frenchman  ?  34 

Clo.  Faith,  sir,  a'  has  an  English  name;  but  his  fis- 
nomy  is  more  hotter  in  France  than  there. 

Lof.     What  prince  is  that? 


13  9al(idi\    Reed.      •aJUads    Steevens  24  Am  wf%\  this  wife  F,. 

(1785).    MOetaFL  26  batihle]f)llifBamxxer. 

15  saladlB/eed.  «a«arf Steevens (1785).  34  Who's]  ¥^.     Whose  ¥^¥^^ 
salleCYf.  35  0aFf.    Ad  Howe  (ed.  2). 

16  herbs]  Ft    saUet-herbs  Bowe.    pot  name]  Howe,    maine  F^F^    main 
hearhes  Collier  MS.  F3.    fnean  F4.    mien  Anon.  conj. 

19  grass]  Rowe.    grace  F£  36  hotter]  honow'd  Hanm«r  (Warbur- 
23  distinction  T]  F4.    distinction.  F^F,  ton). 

Fj.  there]  F^Ff,    Aerv  F3F4. 
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Clo.  The  black  prince,  sir;  alias,  the  prince  of  dark- 
ness ;   alias,  the  deviL  39 

Laf.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purse  :  I  give  thee  not  this  to 
suggest  thee  from  thy  master  thou  talkest  of ;  serve  him  still. 

Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sir,  that  always  loved  a 
great  fire ;  and  the  master  I  speak  of  ever  keeps  a  good 
fire.  But,  sure,  he  is  the  prince  of  the  world;  let  his 
nobility  remain  in's  court.  I  am  for  the  house  with  the 
narrow  gate,  which  I  take  to  be  too  little  for  pomp  to 
enter:  some  that  humble  themselves  may;  but  the  many 
wUl  be  too  chill  and  tender,  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowery 
way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate  and  the  great  fire.     49 

Laf.  Gro  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  aweary  of  thee ;  and 
I  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  would  not  fall  out  with 
thee.  Go  thy  ways:  let  my  horses  be  well  looked  to, 
-without  any  tricks.  53 

Clo.  K I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  sir,  they  shall  be  jades' 
tricks ;  which  are  their  own  right  by  the  law  of  nature.  [ExU. 

Laf.     A  shrewd  knave  and  an  imhappy.  56 

Count.  So  he  is.  My  lord  that's  gone  made  himself 
much  sport  out  of  him :  by  his  authority  he  remains  here, 
which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for  his  sauciness ;  and,  indeed, 
he  has  no  pace,  but  runs  where  he  wilL  eo 

Laf  I  like  him  well ;  'tis  not  amiss.  And  I  was  about 
to  tell  you,  since  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's  death  and 
that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon  his  return  home,  I 
moved  the  king  my  master  to  speak  in  the  behalf  of  my 
daughter ;  which,  in  the  minority  of  them  both,  his  majesty, 

41  9ugges(\  seduce  Rowe  (ed.  2).  Ms]  the  Collier  MS. 
of]  FJP4.    off  FiF,.                                45  in  's]  in  his  Capell. 

42  lam]  Fm  Theobald.  54  sir]  om.  Rowe. 
4Afire,    But^   sure^  he...tPorld;]  fire^      57  A«]  Rowe.    aFf. 

hiU  sure  he,.,ifforld,  Ff.    fire;  but      CO  pace]  place  Haxaaer. 
since  he.. .vforld,  Hanmer.  Jire,  But,  runs]  he  runs  F,F4. 

for  he.. .worlds  Capell. 
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out  of  a  self-gracious  remembraDce,  did  first  propose :  his 
highness  hath  promised  me  to  do  it :  and,  to  stop  up  the 
displeasure  he  hath  conceived  against  your  son,  there  is 
no  fitter  matter.     How  does  your  ladyship  like  it?         69 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord ;  and  I  wish 
it  happily  eflFected. 

Laf.  His  highness  comes  post  fi*om  Marseilles,  of  as 
able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty :  he  will  be  here 
to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him  that  in  such  intelli- 
gence hath  seldom  failed.  75 

Count  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  I  shall  see  him  ere 
I  die.  I  have  letters  that  my  son  will  be  here  to-night : 
I  shall  beseech  your  lordship  to  remain  with  me  till  they 
meet  together. 

Laf.  Madam,  I  was  thinking  with  what  manners  I 
might  safely  be  admitted.  8i 

Count.     You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  privilege. 

Laf.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter ;  but 
I  thank  my  Grod  it  holds  yet. 

Re-enter  Clown. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder  's  my  lord  your  son  with  a 
patch  of  velvet  on  's  face  :  whether  there  be  a  scar  imder  *t 
or  no,  the  velvet  knows ;  but  'tis  a  goodly  patch  of  velvet : 
his  left  cheek  is  a  cheek  of  two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his 
right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

Laf.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar,  is  a  good  livery 
of  honour ;  so  belike  is  that.  9i 

66  propose]  purpose  S.  Walker  conj.  burton. 

72  Marseilles]    Pope.      MarceUus    Fj.  84  Re-enter...]  CapelL    Enter...  Ft 
MarsdUs  Fj.    MarseUes  ¥^¥^.  86  under 't]  wider  it  Steevens  (1793). 

73  he]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    a  Ff.    and  Rowe  90  Laf.]    Fj.     La.    F,F3F4.      Count 
(ed.  1).  Rowe. 

76  It]  Ir  Fi.    /F,.  90,  91  A  scar...that.]  Printed  as  three 

that  I  hope  /]  that  hope  that  I  War-  lines  in  Ff,  ending  got, .  .honor, .  .thaL 
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Clo.     But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  face. 

Lcif.  Let  us  go  see  your  son,  I  pray  you  :  I  long  to 
talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier.  94 

Clo.  Faith,  there  's  a  dozen  of  'em,  with  delicate  fine 
liats  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which  bow  the  head 
and  nod  at  every  man.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.    Marseilles,    A  street. 

Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diana,  unth  two  Attendants. 

Hel.     But  this  exceeding  posting  day  and  night 
Must  wear  your  spirits  low ;  we  cannot  help  it : 
But  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nights  as  one, 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs, 
Be  bold  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital  5 

As  nothing  can  unroot  you.     In  happy  time; 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

This  man  may  help  me  to  his  majesty's  ear, 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.     God  save  you,  sir. 
Gent.     And  you. 


92  oarfconodoecTl  Theobald,  oarbinado'd  Court  of  France.  Pope. 
F£  3  ^ou  have]  yov^ve  Pope. 

93  Lat]  FiFjF^.  La.  F,  (and  frequently  6  Be  hold]  Behold  F4. 

in  this  scene).  6  Enter  a  Gentleman.]  Rowe.    Enter 

93, 94  Z^  tM... totter.]  Printed  as  three  a  gentle  Astringer.    F^.    Enter  a 

lines  in  Ff^  ending  aee, ..  talke . . .  gentle  Astranger.  Fj.  Enter  a  Qen- 

eouldter.  tleman  a   stranger.   F3F4.    Enter, 

Act  t.  Scene  l]   Rowe.     Actus  a  gentle  stranger.    Steevens  conj. 

Quintus.  Ft  (withdrawn). 
Marseilles.  A  street]  CapelL    The 
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Hel.     Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France,    lo 

Gent.     I  have  been  sometimes  there. 

Hel.     I  do  presmne,  sir,  that  you  are  not  fidlen 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness; 
And  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occasions, 
Which  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to  16 

The  use  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  shall  continue  thankful. 

Gent.  What's  your  will? 

Hel.     That  it  will  please  you 
To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  king, 
And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have  20 

To  come  into  his  presence. 

Gent.     The  king  's  not  here. 

Hel.  Not  here,  sir! 

Gent.  Not,  indeed: 

He  hence  removed  last  night  and  with  more  haste 
Than  is  his  use. 

Wid.  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains ! 

Hel.    All's  well  that-  ends  well  yet,  25 

Though  time  seem  so  adverse  and  means  unfit. 
I  do  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone? 

Gent.     Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Rousillon ; 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Hel.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir. 

Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me,  30 

Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand. 
Which  I  presume  shall  render  you  no  blame 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it. 
I  wUl  come  after  you  with  what  good  speed 


16  virtwi]  virtue  S.  Walker  coiy.  24  loBe\  F4.    loose  FiFjFj. 

21  [Giving  it.  CoUier  (ed  2).    Give  it      29  7  cfo]  /  Hanmer. 
to  him.  Collier  MS. 
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Our  means  will  make  us  means. 

Gent.  This  111  do  for  you.       35 

Hel.     And  you  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well  thank'd, 

Whatever  falls  more.     We  must  to  horse  again. 

Go,  go,  provide.  [Exemu, 


Scene  IL    RousUlon.    Before  the  Count's  palace. 

Enter  Clown,  cmd  Pabollbs,  foUowvng. 

Par.  Good  Monsieur  Lavache,  give  my  Lord  Lafeu 
this  letter :  I  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  better  known  to 
you,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with  fresher  clothes ; 
but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied  in  fortune's  mood,  and  smell 
somewhat  strong  of  her  strong  displeasure.  6 

Clo.  Truly,  fortune's  displeasure  is  but  sluttish,  if  it 
smell  so  strongly  as  thou  speakest  of:  I  will  henceforth 
eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  buttering.     Prithee,  allow  the  wind. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  to  stop  your  nose,  sir;  I 
spake  but  by  a  metaphor.  10 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metaphor  stink,  I  will  stop 
my  nose;  or  against  any  man's  metaphor.  Prithee,  get 
thee  further. 

Par.     Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper.  14 

Clo.     Fob  1  prithee,  stand  away  :  a  paper  from  fortune's 


36  make  w  means.]  make  u».  Anon.  1  Monnevr]  Mr  Yf. 

conj.  Lavache]  Edd.  (Toilet  co^j.)*     •^- 

36 — 38  And,. .provide.]  Tnotedaa^TOBe  uatch   F^.     Lavatch  F^     Zevatch 

inPfl    first  as  verse  by  Pope.  F,F4.    Zopo^  Jervis  conj. 

ScBNS  n.    Bousillon.]  Pope.  4  mood]  moat  Theobald.     See  note 

Before... palace.]  Edd.    Inner-court  (xvn). 

of  the  palace.  CapelL  10  spake]  F^.    epeahe  F^    speak  FjF^. 

following.]     CapeD.       ill-fovomed.  12  or  against]  against  Theobald. 

Collier  MS.  14  (offers  it)  Collier  Ma 
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close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman !  Look,  here  he  comes 
himself.  17 

Enter  Lafbu. 

Here  is  a  pmr  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat, — but 
not  a  musk-cat, — that  has  fallen  into  the  unclean  fishpond 
of  her  displeasure,  and,  as  he  says,  is  muddied  withal : 
pray  you,  sir,  use  the  carp  as  you  may ;  for  he  looks  like 
a  poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolish,  rascally  knave.  I  do 
pity  his  distress  in  my  similes  of  comfort  and  leave  him 
to  your  lordship.  [EncU. 

Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortime  hath  cruelly 
scratched.  26 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do?  'Tis  too 
late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have  you  played 
the  knave  with  fortune,  that  she  should  scratch  you, 
who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady  and  would  not  have  knaves 
thrive  long  imder  her  ?  There's  a  quart  d'^cu  for  you : 
let  the  justices  make  you  and  fortune  friends  :  I  am  for 
other  business. 

Par.     I   beseech   your  honour  to  hear  me   one  single' 
word  35 

Laf.  You  beg  a  single  penny  more :  come,  you  shall 
ha't ;   save  your  word. 

Par.     My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  ParoUes. 

Laf.  You  beg  more  than  'word,'  then.  Cox  my  pas- 
sion !  give  me  your  hand.     How  does  your  drum  ?  40 

18  Here]  Clo.    Here  Ft  22  tnffenious]  ingenuotu  Anon.  oonj. 
purr]  purre  FjFjFj.    pitr  F^.    puss      23  similes]     Theobald     (Warburton). 
Mason  conj.     prey  Einnear  coi^j.  smiles  Ff. 

fur  Browne  conj.    Jish  Qould  conj.  24  [Exit]  Exit  Clown.  CapelL    om.  Ft 

or  of]  or  Warburton.  31  wider  her  f]  F^jF^.    vnder  f  F^. 

19  musk-coU]   Theobald.     Musoat   Ff.  quart  <f  ^]  Pope.    Cardecue  ¥t 
mouse^at  Anon,  ooi^j.  36  You]  If  you  Anon.  conj. 

has]  hath  F4.  39  'word"]  word  FjF^    one  word  FJF^ 

20  is]  om.  F3F4.  a  word  Collier  (Egerton  MS.), 
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Par.     O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that  found  me ! 

Laf.  Was  I,  in  sooth?  and  I  was  the  first  that  lost 
thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  some 
grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out.  45 

Laf.  Out  upon  thee,  knave !  dost  thou  put  upon  me  at 
once  both  the  oflSce  of  God  and  the  devil  ?  One  brings  thee 
in  grace  and  the  other  brings  thee  out.  [Trumpets  sound.] 
The  king  's  coming ;  I  know  by  his  trumpets.  Sirrah,  in- 
quire further  after  me;  I  had  talk  of  you  last  night :  though 
you  are  a  fool  and  a  knave,  you  shall*  eat ;  go  to,  follow. 

Par.     I  praise  God  for  you.  [Exeuiu. 


Scene  III.    Rousillon.    The  Count's  palace. 

Flourish.     Enter  King,  Countess,  Lapbu,  the  two  French  Lords, 
toith  Attendants.  . 

King.    We  lost  a  jewel  of  her ;   and  our  esteem 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :   but  your  son, 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home. 

Count.  'Tis  past,  my  liege; 

And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'  the  blaze  of  youth ; 


42  in  9ootK\  Johnson,    iruooth  Ff. 
44  lies  in  you\  lies  on  you  Capell 

46  thee^  knave  /]  the  Knave j  F4. 

47  the  demlf]  Pope,     the  diud:  Fj. 
thedwd:¥^  thedeviU:¥^  Detnl: 

48  [Trumpets  sound.]  Sound  trumpets. 
Theohald.    om.  Ft 

49  Hnff  *«]  kinffs  F^. 

coming  ;  /]  coming^  I  Rowe.    com- 
ming  I  F{F^    coming  I  F3F4. 
52  [Exeunt]  Rowe.    om.  Ff. 
VOL.  in. 


Scene  m.]  Pope. 

Rousillon.     The   Count's  palace.] 

The  same.    A  Room  of  State  in  the 

Palace.  CapelL 

Countess,]  old  Lady,  Ff. 

1  of  her]  FjFj.    om.  F3F4. 
and]  om.  Pope. 

esteem]  M^oto  Warburton  conj.  (with- 
drawn). 

6  blaze]  Warburton  (Theobald  conj.). 
Hade  Ft    blood  Perring  coiy. 

16 
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242  ALL  S  WELL  THAT   ENDS   WELL.  ACT  V. 

When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
Overbears  it  and  bums  on. 

King.  My  honoured  lady, 

I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all; 

Though  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him,  lo 

And  watch'd  the  time  to  shoot. 

La/.  This  I  must  say. 

But  first  I  beg  my  pardon,  the  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother  and  his  lady 
Offence  of  mighty  note ;   but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all.     He  lost  a  wife  i5 

Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 
Of  richest  eyes,  whose  words  all  ears  took  captive, 
Whose  dear  perfection  hearts  that  scom'd  to  serve 
Humbly  called  mistress. 

King.  Praising  what  is  lost 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear.     Well,  call  him  hither;  20 
We  are  reconciled,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 
All  repetition:   let  him  not  ask  our  pardon; 
The  natmre  of  his  great  offence  is  dead, 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  we  do  bury 
The  incensing  relics  of  it :   let  him  approach,  25 

A  stranger,  no  offender;   and  inform  him 
So  'tis  our  will  he  should. 

Gent.  I  shall,  my  liege.  [Bxit 

King.     What  says  he  to  your  daughter  ?  have  you  spoke? 

Laf.     All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  highness. 


8  Overbears. ..burnt]    Qer'hear...hum  23  tuUtire]    matter    Hanmer.       motivt 

Hanmer.  Keightley  oo^j. 

12, 13  But. ..lady]  Hanmer  ends  these  24  'toe  do]  do  we  Reed. 

lines  at  did. .  .lad^.  27  [Exit]  Exit  Gentleman.  CapelL   om. 

13  and  his]  and 's  S.  Walker  conj.  Ff. 

18  dear]  deep  F3F4.  28  What^.tpokef]  As  two  lines  in  F( 

21  We  are]  Tfe'r*  Pope.  ending  dauglUer,.,. spoke  f 
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King.     Then   shall  we   have   a   match.     I  have  letters 
sent  me  30 

That  set  him  high  in  fame. 

Enter  Bertram. 

Laf.  He  looks  well  on  't. 

King,     I  am  not  a  day  of  season, 
For  thou  mayst  see  a  sunshine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :   but  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way ;   so  stand  thou  forth ;  35 

The  time  is  fair  again. 

JBer.  My  high-repented  blames, 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King.  All  is  whole; 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 
Let 's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quickest  decrees  40 

The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  Time 
Steals  ere  we  can  effect  them.     You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  ? 

JBer.     Admiringly,  my  liege,  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart  46 

Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 

30^  31  Printed  as  prose  in  Ff.     First            Admiringly^    my    liege.      At  fi/ret 

as  verse  by  Pope.  Rowe.  Admirifigli/y  my  liege.   Even 

31  9e£\  Rowe.  eeU  Ff.  aJt  first  Hanmer.  Admiringly,  my 
Scene  n^.  Pope.  liege;  at  the  first  sight  Qa,]^\l  Ad- 
Enter  Bertram.]  Enter  Count  Ber-  miringly.  My  liege,  atfiarst  Collier, 
tram.  Ff.  Admiringly,  my  liege,  at  first  sight 

32  /  am]  Pm  Popa  <]f  her  Keightley. 

season]  swummt  Clark  MS.    season^  my  liege,  ai  first]  In  a  separate  line, 

able  weaiher  Keightley  conj.  Steeyens  (1793). 

38  forward]  forehead  Anon.  conj.  45  ere]  hut  ere  Keightley  conj. 

40  on]  om.  F3F4.  46  After  this  Keightley  marks  a  line 

44  Admiringly,  my  Uege,  at  first]  F3F4.  lost,  such  as  Another  object  met  my 

Admiringly  my  Uege,  at  first  FjF,.  wandering  fancy. 

16—2 
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244  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  v. 

Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  infixing, 

Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me, 

Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  fkvour ; 

Scom'd  a  fair  colour,  or  express'd  it  stolen ;  w 

Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions 

To  a  most  hideous-  object :   thence  it  came 

That  she  whom  all  men  praised  and  whom  myself, 

Since  I  have  lost,  have  loved,  was  in  mine  eye 

The  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

King.  Well  excused :  55 

That  thou  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  compt :  but  love  that  comes  too  late, 
Like  a  remorseftd  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 
Crjdng  *That  's  good  that 's  gone.'     Our  rash  faults      eo 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have, 
Not  knowing  them  until  we  know  their  grave : 
Oft  our  displeasures,  to  ourselves  unjust. 
Destroy  oin:  friends  and  after  weep  their  dust : 
Oiu:  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what  's  done,  65 

While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  her. 

49  warj/d]  warpt  F^F^    wrapt  F3F4.  61  trivial]    trwtaU    F^F,.      triall   Fy 

50  Soom'd}   Soorch'd   Hanmer  (War-  trial  F4. 

burton).    ^«>r«'rf  Becket  oonj.  65,66  Our.„aftemoan,]  An  interpola- 

58,  59    Like..,ofence,'\    (Like.., To  an  tion,  Johnson  coi^. 

offender)  turns  to  sour  repentance,  65  oum]  old  Rann  (Mason  ooiy.).    win 

Hanmer.  Bulloch  conj.   (reading  L  66  with 

carried,... sender]  Theobald,  carried  W.  G.  C).    ou^  Anon.  conj.  (Fras. 

...sender,    Ff.      carried, sender,  Mag.,  1863). 

Howe.  66  shameful   hate]   shapeful   hate  F4. 

59  sottr]  sore  Collier  MS.  shame  full  late  W.   G.   C.   (Fras. 

60  that^sffone]  that  is  gone  Rowe  (ed.  2).  Mag.)  conj. 

Ow]  Our  ovm  Capell.  sU^s]  slept  Johnson  conj. 

rash]  rasher  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Lettsom  67,  68  fwget  her... fair  Maudlin]  for- 

conj.).  get... Margaret    Anon.    conj.     for- 

faults]  thoughts  Long  MS.  get  her... fair  Martha  Gould  conj. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCENE   III.  ALLS  WELL  THAT   ENDS  WELL.  245 

Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin  : 
The  main  consents  are  had ;  and  here  we  'U  stay- 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day.  70 

Count.     Which  better  than   the   first,  O   dear  heaven, 
bless! 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cesse  1 

Laf.     Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you 
To  sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my  daughter,  76 

That  she  may  quickly  come.     [Bertram  gives  a  ring.]   By  my 

old  beard. 
And  every  hair  that 's  on  't,  Helen,  that 's  dead, 
Was  a  sweet  creature :   such  a  ring  as  this, 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  saw  upon  her  finger. 

Be?\  Hers  it  was  not.  so 

King.     Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it;   for  mine  eye, 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fasten'd  to  't. 
This  ring  was  mine;   and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token  86 

I  woidd  relieve  her.     Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave  her 


71  Count.]  Theobald.  Continued  to  she  Rowe.  time  e^er  she  Hanmer. 
King  in  Ff.  Qiven  to  Laf.  Collier  timSf  ere  she  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 
MS.  MS.),  eve,  ere  she  Lettsom  conj. 
0  dear]  dear  Lloyd  conj.  titfie  that  e^er  I  Keightley.    hour  ere 

72  meety]  Bowe.    meete  FjFj.    meet  F,  she  Kinnear  conj. 

F4.  that.  ..leave]  time  that  I  took  my  leave 

in  me]  in  one  Long  MS.  Rann  (Capell  conj.).    lea/ve  that  I 

ees8e]'Fy   ceasseF^  ceassF^,    cease  took  of  her  J  ervia  conj, 

F4.  80  ffers]  Here  F4. 

74  digested]  F1F4.    disgested  F^F,.  82  to  H]  F4.    too  H  FjFjF,. 

76  [B.  gives  a  ring.]  Hanmer.  85  Necess^ied]  F^F^F,.    Neoessited  F4. 

77  on  H]  in  H  Collier  MS.  86,  86  that...I  vfovld]  send...And  Pd 
79  that  eer  I\  that  ere  I  Ff.    that  ^er  Capell  conj. 
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246  ALL  8  WELL  THAT  BNDS  WELL.  ACT  V. 

Of  what  should  stead  her  most  ? 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereign, 

Howe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so, 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 

I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;   and  she  reckoned  it  90 

At  her  life's  rate. 

Laf,  I  am  sure  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

Ber.     You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;   she  never  saw  it  : 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contained  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :   noble  she  was,  and  thought        95 
I  stood  engaged:   but  when  I  had  subscribed 
To  mine  own  fortime  and  inform'd  her  fully 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceased 
In  heavy  satisfaction  and  would  never  lOO 

Receive  the  ring  again. 

King.  Plutus  himself, 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine, 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring:   'twas  mine,  'twas  Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you.     Then,  if  you  know  105 

That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself. 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her:  she  call'd  the  saints  to  surety 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger. 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yoiu^elf  in  bed,  no 

Where  you  have  never  come,  or  sent  it  us 

88  Howler]  Rowa    How  ere  Ff.  ga^d  Theobald,    in  gage  Jackson 

90  I  have']  Fve  Pope.  conj. 

91  lifed]  Rowe.    liuee  Ff.  101  Plutus]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    Platue  Ff. 
/  am]  Vm  Pope.  Fauetue  Qould  conj. 

96  engaged]  Bowe.    inga^d  Ff.    un-      110  yourself]  you  edfe  F^ 
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SCENE  in.        all's  well  that  ends  well.  247 

Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber.  She  never  saw  it. 

King.     Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  mine  honour ; 
And  makest  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me, 
Which  I  would  fain  shut  out.     If  it  should  prove         ii6 
That  thou  art  so  inhuman,-^'twill  not  prove  so  ; — 
And  yet  I  know  not :   thou  didst  hate  her  deadly, 
And  she  is  dead ;   which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 

More  than  to  see  this  ring.     Take  him  away.  120 

\Gua/rds  seize  Bertram, 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall. 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.     Away  with  him ! 
We  'U  sift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  K  you  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy  125 

Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.  [Eodty  guarded. 

King.    I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Gracious  sovereign. 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame  or  no,  I  know  not : 
Here  *s  a  petition  from  a  Florentine,  130 

113  faUeltfy  a8...h<mour  ;]'SUme,  fcUse-  122  too;]  F3F4.    taxeY^    UxzeY^, 
ly:  as,. .honour,  Ff.  127  [Exit,  guarded.]  Kowe. 

114  confectural]  connectwrdU  F^  128  Scene  v.  Pope. 

115  would  faini   should  fain  Capell  /  am]  Pm  Pope, 
(collected  in  Errata).  tkinking8\  thinking  Bowe. 

out.  If]out,ifT^Y^y  out;  if  Y^.  Enter...]  Ff  (after line  127).  Enter 

\\^  inhwnum\¥^.    inhumane  F^FJ^^  the  Astringer.  Grant  White.  Enter 

inhuman^ — ...eoy — ]    inhumane,...  theGentlemanstranger.  Collier  MS. 

90:  Ff.  129  I  have]  Pve  Pope. 

120  [Qnards  seize  B.]  Rowe.  to  blame]  too  blame  Ff. 

121  however]  Bowe.    how  ere  Ff. 
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248  ALL  S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.        ACT  V. 

Who  hath  for  four  or  five  removes  come  short 

To  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  it, 

Vanquished  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 

Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this  I  know 

Is  here  attending:   her  business  looks  in  her  136 

With  an  importing  visage;   and  she  told  me. 

In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 

Yoiu:  highness  with  herself. 

King.  \r€ads\  Upon  his  many  protestations  to  marry  me  when 
his  wife  was  dead,  I  blush  to  say  it,  he  won  me.  Now  is  the  Count 
Housillon  a  widower :  his  vows  are  forfeited  to  me,  and  my  honour  's 
paid  to  him.  He  stole  from  Florence,  taking  no  leave,  and  I  follow  him 
to  his  country  for  justice :  grant  it  me,  O  king !  in  you  it  best  lies ; 
otherwise  a  seducer  flourishes,  and  a  poor  maid  is  undone. 

Diana  Capilbt.         145 

Laf.  I  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and  toll 
for  this :   I  'U  none  of  him. 

King.     The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee,  Lafeu, 
To  bring  forth  this  discovery.     Seek  these  suitors : 
Go  speedily  and  bring  again  the  count.  150 

I  am  afeard  the  life  of  Helen,  lady. 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 

Count.  Now,  justice  on  the  doers ! 

131  hcU^haveY^,    Aocf  Heath  conj.  F4. 

for  fovr'l  same  Jour  Hanmer  (War-  and  toll]  a  toule  Beoket  conj. 

burton).  146,  147  toU  for  thu:  FU]  taule  for 
136  importing]      important      Boswell  this.    He  F^.    toule  him  for  this. 

(1821).  TZtfFjFjF^.    toll  for  him.    For  thu, 

139  King,  [reads]  A  Letter.  Ff.    The  Fll  TheobalA    toU;  for  this,  FU 
King  reads  a  letter.  Rowe.  Rann   (Mason   001^'.).    toU   him: 

140  htush]  hlusht  F4.  for  this,  Fll  Steevens  (1793).    towl 

141  a]  om.  F4.  him:  for  this,  Fll  Grant  White. 
honour 's]  Bowe.  honors  F^F^Fj.  147  this.., him]  him...this  Anon.  oonj. 
honours  F4.  149  these]  the  F3F4. 

143  his]  F^F,.    this  F3F4.  150  [Exeunt  some  Attendants.  CapeU. 
you  it  best]  your  breast  it  Hanmer.  Exemit     Gentleman     and    some 

145,  157  Capdet]  Ft    Capulet  Bowe.  Attendants.  Malone. 

146  fair]  fairs  F^.    feare  F^    fear  F,  151  afeard]  afraid  Bowe. 
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SCENE  III.  ALLS   WELL  THAT   ENDS  WELL.  249 

Be-enter  Bbrtbax,  guarded. 
King.     I  wonder,  sir,  sith  wives  are  monsters  to  you, 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship, 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry. 

Enter  Widow  arid  Diana. 

What  woman  's  that  'i  155 

Dia.     I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capilet : 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know, 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

Wid.     I  am  her  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and  honour 
Both  sufier  under  this  complaint  we  bring,  lei 

And  both  shall  cease,  without  yoiu:  remedy. 

King.    Come  hither,  count ;  do  you  know  these  women  ? 

Ber.     My  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :   do  they  charge  me  further  ?    165 

Dia.     Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife? 

Ber.     She  's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  marry, 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are  mine ; 

Re-enter  B.,  guarded.]  CapelL  En-  rolles.  Ff.     Re-enter  Qentleman 

ter  BertranL  Ff  (after  line  150).  with  Widow  and  Diana.  Malone. 

153  #tr,  tUh  wives  are  monsters]  Djce.  Enter  the  Astringer  with...  Grant 
«r,  «r,  toives  are  numsters  F^    sir.  White. 

wives  are  such  monsters  F^.    n>,  156  (Kneele)  Collier  MS. 

wives  are  so  monstrous  FjFf.    sir,  157  Capilet]  Capulets  Heath  conj. 

since  wives  are  monsters  Steevens,  163  hither]  F2F3F4.    hether  F|. 

1778    (Tyrwhitt   ooig.).     sir,  sin  count;  do  you]  count;  do  you  not 

wives  are  monsters   fiecket  conj.  Hanmer.    count;  say,  do  you  Ca- 

sir,  for  wives  are  monsters  Collier  pelL    county,  do  you  Dyce,  ed.  2 

(Egerton  MS.).  {S.  Walker  conj.,  and  Collier  MS.). 

154  them    lordship]    to    them    Rowe  women]  ^loomen  here  KeighUey, 
(ed.  2).    them  worship  Anon.  conj.  166  (Rise)  Collier  MS. 

155  marry]  wed  Pope.  168  that  is]  this  is  or  that  were  SeTmour 
Enter  Widow  and  Diana.]  Rowe.  conj. 

Enter  Widdow,   Diana,  and  Pa- 
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250  all's  well  that  ends  well.  act  V, 

You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine ;  no 

!For  I  by  vow  am  so  embodied  yours, 

That  she  which  marries  you  must  meury  me, 

Either  both  or  none. 

Laf.  Your  reputation  comes  too  short  for  my  daugh- 
ter ;  you  are  no  husband  for  her.  175 

Ber.     My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  creature, 
Whom  sometime  I  have  laugh'd  with  :  let  your  highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to  friend 
Till  your  deeds  gain  them :  fairer  prove  yoiu:  honour  18I 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies. 

Dia.  Good  my  lord, 

Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King.    What  say'st  thou  to  her  ? 

Ber.  She 's  impudent,  my  lord, 

And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp.  1S6 

Dia.     He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord;    if  I  were  so, 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price : 
Do  not  believe  him.     O,  behold  this  ring. 
Whose  high  respect  and  rich  validity  190 

Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet  for  all  that 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp. 
If  I  be  one. 

Count.       He  blushes,  and  'tis  it : 

170  myseff]  myJUsh  Hanmer.  182  lies]  lies  now  Keightley. 
174  too]  om.  Hanmer,  who  reads  lines  Good]  Now,  good  Hanmer. 

17il76a8yer8e,endingcame»...A«'.  192,  204  o*]  Rowe.    a*  Ft 

[To  BertranL  Rowe.  193  Count]  ComL  Fj.  Boun.  F^    Old 
179  Than  for]  Than  «*«•  Pope.     Than  La.  F3F4. 

«o  Collier  MS.  '^i^]  CapelL    'tishitFl    'tit  hit 

161  them:  fairer]  Hanmer  (Theobald  Pope,    tf  Atr  Malone  co^j.    'tit  JU 

conj.).    them  fairer:  Ff.  Henley  oonj. 
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SCENE  III.  ALLS  WELL   THAT   ENDS  WELL,  251 

Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem, 
Conferred  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue,  196 

Hath  it  been  owed  and  worn.     This  is  his  wife; 
That  ring  's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Methought  you  said 

You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 

Dia.     I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
So  bad  an  instrument :  his  name 's  ParoUes.  200 

Laf.     I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King.    Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither.    [ExU  <m  Attendant. 

Ber.  What  of  hun  ? 

He  's  quoted  for  a  most  perfidious  slave, 
With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd ; 
Whose  nature  sickens  but  to  speak  a  truth.  205 

Am  I  or  that  or  this  for  what  he  'U  utter, 
That  will  speak  any  thing? 

King.  She  hath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Ber.     I  think  she  has:   certain  it  is  I  liked  her, 
And  boarded  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth  : 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me,  210 

Madding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint. 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's  course 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy  ;   and,  in  fine. 
Her  infinite  cimning,  with  her  modem  grace, 

195  to  the  seqtunt]  to  Hh  sequent  TiY^  Rowe. 

to  th'  sequerU  F3F4.   to  tK  eubeeq^ient      207  thing  f]  F4.    thing.  T{F^^. 
Pope.  209  boarded]  Rowe.    boorded  Ff. 

196  U]  so  Hanmer.    yet  Anon,  conj.  210  for  me]  Fj.    (f  me  YJ^^'Pi* 

202  hither]  hether  F^  214  ffer  infinite  cunning]  Singer,  ed.  2 

[Exit  an  Attendant]  Dyce.  (S.  Walker  oonj.,  and  Collier  MS.). 

him  f]  FJP^F^.    him  :  F^.  Her  intuite  comming  F^  Her  inevit 

204  debosKd]  dehoish*d  F3F4.  comming  F^F,.    Her  insuit  coming 

205  Whose  nature  sickens  biU... truth,]  F4.    Her  in  suit  coming  Hanmer. 
Hanmer.     Whose  nature  sickens:  Her  insuit  cunning  Inglebj  co^j. 

but tnUhy  Ff.      Which  nature  Her  instant  comity  Bubier  coiy. 

sickens  vnth:  but  to  speak  truths  Her  Jesuit  cunning  Bulloch  conj. 
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Subdued  me  to  her  rate :   she  got  the  ring ;  216 

And  I  had  that  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dia.  I  must  be  patient : 

You,  that  have  tum'd  off  a  first  so  noble  wife, 
May  justly  diet  me.     I  pray  you  yet, 
Since  you  lack  virtue  I  will  lose  a  husband,  220 

Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home, 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

King.    What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  ? 

Dia,  Sir,  much  like 

The  same  upon  your  finger. 

King.     Know  you  this  ring  ?   this  ring  was  his  of  late. 

Dia.     And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  abed.         226 

King.     The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  casement. 

Dia.  I  have  spoke  the  truth. 

ErUer  Pabollbs. 

Ber.     My  lord,  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hers. 
King.     You  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts  you. 

Her  own  suit^  coming  Perring  conj.  220  lose]  loow  F^. 

Herein  sweet  cunning  or  Her  in-  221  W]  this  Hanmer. 

Buci^d  cunning  Underbill  conj.  (N.  223,  224  Svr^^Jinger.l  Metre  as  in  Ga- 
k  Q.,  1885).  peU.    As  one  line  in  Ff.     Muck 

infinite.., grace,']  ovm  suit  joining  like  that  same  upon  your  Jinger,  sir, 

xcith   her   mother^s,  scarce   Heath  Hanmer. 

conj.  f^er^fi/nger  there  Collier  MS. 

modem]  modest  Long  MS.    native  226  nng  ?]  Theobald.    Ring^  Ft 

Kinnear  conj.  228  Bia.    /  have... truth,]  Omitted  bj 
216  any]  cm  or  my  S.  Walker  conj.  Rowe. 

218  have  tum'd  off]   Ff.      twm'd  off  [Enter  P.]  F£  Re-enter  Attendant, 
Rowe  (ed.  2).                                            with  P.    Dyce  (after  line  230). 

219  diH]  edict  Jackson   conj.      deny  229  Scene  vi.  Pope. 
Keightley. 
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Is  this  the  man  you  speak  of? 

Dia.  Ay,  my  lord.  231 

King.     Tell  me,  sirrah,  but  teU  me  true,  I  chaise  you, 
Not  fearing  the  displeasure  of  your  master, 
Which  on  your  just  proceeding  I  '11  keep  off. 
By  him  and  by  this  woman  here  what  know  you  ?       235 

Par.  So  please  yoin:  majesty,  my  master  hath  been  an 
honourable  gentleman:  tricks  he  hath  had  in  him,  which 
gentlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose:  did  he  love  this 
woman  ?  240 

Par.     Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her;   but  how? 

King.     How,  I  pray  you  ? 

Par.    He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves  a  woman. 

King.     How  is  that  ? 

Par.     He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  not.  245 

King.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave.  What  an 
equivocal  companion  is  this  ! 

Par.    I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's  command. 

Laf.    He  's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty  orator. 

Dia.     Do  you  know  he  promised  me  marriage?         250 

Par.     Faith,  I  know  more  than  I  'U  speak. 

King.     But  wilt  thou  not  speak  aU  thou  knowest? 

Par.  Yes,  so  please  your  majesty.  I  did  go  between 
them,  as  I  said ;  but  more  than  that,  he  loved  her :  for 
indeed  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  talked  of  Satan,  and  of 


231  Ay]  It  is  Theobald.  But  how,  how,  Malone  oonj. 

232  TeU  me,  sirrah]  Now  tell  me,  sirrah  243  gentlemam]  Rowe.     Gent  Ff. 
CapelL  246  knave,]  knave,  Ff.    knave ;  Rowe. 
sirrah,  lui  teU  me  true]  but  tell  ms  247  companion]  comparison  Gould  coiy. 
true,  sirrah  Hamner.    hit,  sirrah,  250  know]  not  know  Keightley. 

tell  me  true  S.  Walker  conj.  252  But]  What  I  Capell  coiy . 

236  been]  bin  F^.  254  than  that,  he]  F4.     th^  that  he  F^ 

237  gentlenux^i]  gentlemen  Fj.  Fj.     then  t/iat,  he  Fg. 

241,  242  but  how?  King,  ffow,]  King.  loved  her:]  lov'd  her, —  Capell. 
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Limbo,  and  of  Furies,  and  I  know  not  what :  yet  I  was 
in  that  credit  with  them  at  that  time,  that  I  knew  of 
their  going  to  bed,  and  of  other  motions,  as  promising 
her  marriage,  and  things  which  would  derive  me  ill  will  to 
speak  of;  therefore  I  will  not  speak  what  I  know,      aeo 

King.     Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,  unless  thou  canst 
say  they  are  married:  but  thou  art  too  fine  in  thy  evid- 
ence;   therefore  stand  aside. 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours? 

Dia.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.     Where  did  you  buy  it  ?   or  who  gave  it  you  ? 

Dia.     It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it.    266 

King.     Who  lent  it  you? 

Dia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

King.     Where  did  you  find  it,  then? 

Dia.  I  found  it  not. 

King.     If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways, 
How  could  you  give  it  him  ? 

Dia.  I  never  gave  it  him.  270 

Laf.     This  woman  's  an  easy  glove,  my  lord ;  she  goes 
off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.     This  ring  was  mine ;   I  gave  it  his  first  wife. 

Dia.     It  might  be  yours  or  hers,  for  aught  I  know. 

King.     Take  her  away ;   I  do  not  like  her  now ;        275 
To  prison  with  her :   and  away  with  him. 
Unless  thou  tell'st  me  where  thou  hadst  this  ring, 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 

Dia.  I  '11  never  tell  you. 

King.     Take  her  away. 

Dia.  I  'U  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

259  which]  FiF^    that  FjF^.  FjF^.    iwr  did  I  Theobald. 

261—263  Collier  prints  as  three  lines  270  gave  U]  gave  *t  S.  Walker  ooi\j. 

ending  oan9t..,Jme..,aiide,  274  aught]  Theobald  (ed.  2).     ouffht 
264  yours  f]  Rowe.    yours,  Ff.  Ff. 

206  nor  I  did  not]  FjF,.    nor  did  not  276  him,]  Rowe.    him,  Ft 
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King.     I  think  thee  now  some  common  customer.     280 

Dia.     By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

King.    Wherefore  hast  thou  accused  him  all  this  while  ? 

Dia.     Because  he  's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty: 
He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  he  'U  swear  to  't ; 
I  Tl  swear  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not.  286 

Great  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life ; 
I  am  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

King.     She  does  abuse  our  ears  :   to  prison  with  her. 

Dia.     Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.     Stay,  royal  sir  : 

[Exit  Widow. 

The  jeweller  that  owes  the  ring  is  sent  for,  290 

And  he  shall  surety  me.     But  for  this  lord. 
Who  hath  abused  me,  as  he  knows  himself. 
Though  yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him  : 
He  knows  himself  my  bed  he  hath  defiled ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child  :  296 

Dead  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick : 
So  there  's  my  riddle, — ^One  that 's  dead  is  quick  : 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Reenter  Widow,  with  Hblena. 

King.  Is  there  no  exorcist 

Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes  ? 
Is  't  real  that  I  see  ? 

Hel.  No,  my  good  lord ;  300 

'Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see, 


281  Jove]  Ood  Nicholson  conj.    heaven      289  [Exit  Widow.]  Pope. 

Kinnear  conj.  293  harmed]  hecurd  F^. 

[To  Lafeu.  Hanmer.  298  Ee-enter...]  CapelL    Enter  Hellen 
284  to  '^]  F3F4.    too  H  FiFj.  and  Widow.  Ff. 

287  /  am\  Fm  Pope.  299  truer  office]  true  Office  F,.      true 

oldjouL  Long  MS.  Officer  F^. 

[Pointing  to  Laf.  Rowe. 
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The  name  and  not  the  thing. 

Ber.  Both,  both.     O,  pardon! 

Hel.     O  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  this  maid, 
I  found  you  wondrous  kind.     There  is  your  ring ; 
And,  look  you,  here  's  your  letter  ;  this  it  says :  305 

*When  from  my  finger  you  can  get  this  ring  ' 
And  are  by  me  with  child,'  &c.  This  is  done : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  douWy  won? 

Ber.     If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  this  clearly, 
I  '11  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly.  3io 

Heh     If  it  appear  not  plain  and  prove  untrue. 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you ! 

0  my  ^ear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living  ? 

Laf.     Mine  eyes  smell  onions ;   I  shall  weep  anon :   314 
[To  ParoUea]  Grood  Tom  Drum,  lend  me  a  handkercher:  so, 

1  thank  thee  :  wait  on  me  home,  I'll  make  sport  with  thee : 
let  thy  comtesies  alone,  they  are  scurvy  ones. 

King,     Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  story  know, 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow. 
[To  Diana]  If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  uncropped  flower,   320 
Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I  'U  pay  thy  dower; 
For  I  can  guess  that  by  thy  honest  aid 
Thou  kept'st  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid. 
Of  that  and  all  the  progress,  more  and  less, 

302  [Kneeling.  ColJier(e(L  2).  (kneeles)  Ft    Now  good..,  Raximer. 

Collier  MS.  haiuikercher]  handkerchief  Rowe. 

307  And  are]  Rowe.    And  ia  Ff.  316  /  thank]  HhanJt  Hanmer. 

chUd,^  dx.]  child,^ —  And  Daniel  317  courtesies]  curtsies  Ff. 

conj.  320  [To  Diana]  Rowe. 

This  is  done]    This  now  is  done  323  Thou  kepfst]  Thou'st  kepi  Anon. 

Hanmer.  conj. 

315 — 317  Hanmer  prints  as  three  lines  kepfst]  k^tstF^.  keeptstF^  keepett 

en^dng  handkerchief, ...with  thee:...  F3F4.    keep^st  Howe  (ed.  I),    iip'st 

ones.  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

316  [To  Parolles]  Rowe.  324  and]  or  Pope  <ed.  2). 

Good. .  .handkercher:]  Ad  a  verse  in 
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SCENE  in.        all's  well  that  ends  well.  257 

Besolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express  :  325 

All  yet  seems  well ;   and  if  it  end  so  meet, 

The  bitter  past,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet.  [Flourish. 


EPILOGUE. 

King.     The  king 's  a  beggar,  now  the  play  is  done  : 
All  is  well  ended,  if  this  suit  be  won. 
That  you  express  content ;   which  we  will  pay, 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceeding  day  : 
Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  parts ;  6 

Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts.   [Exeunt, 

325  Besolvedly]   F4.     Eesoldvedly  F^.  vancing.  CapelL 

Resoldv^dly  FjFj.  4  itrtfe]  strift  F^. 

327  [Flourish.]  Ff.    Exeunt.  Rowe.  exceeding']  aucceeding.      See  note 

Epilooxts.]    Bowe.       Epilogue  (xvin). 
spoken  by  the  King.  Pope.    Ad- 


VOL.   III. 
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NOTES. 


Note  1. 

Dbahatis  Pebsokjs.  In  the  Folios  Rousillon  is  spelt,  almost  without 
exception,  '  Rossillion,'  and  Helena  in  the  stage  directions  '  Hellen.'  As 
the  Clown's  name  occurs  in  the  play  we  have  introduced  it  among  the 
'Dramatis  Personie,'  changing  however  the  spelling  from  'Lavatch'  to 
'  Lavache.' 

Yiolenta,  whose  name  occurs  in  the  stage  direction  at  the  beginning  of 
Act  m.  Sc.  5,  is  a  mute  personage,  but  as  it  is  possible  that  Diana's  first 
speech  in  that  scene  should  be  given  to  her,  we  have  retained  the  name  in 
the  list. 

NotbU. 

I.  1.  153.  It  cannot  be  doubted  that  there  is  some  omission  here. 
The  editors,  except  Steevens,  who  is  satisfied  with  the  text  as  it  stands, 
substantially  agree  either  with  Hanmer's  emendation  or  Malone's.  Mr 
Orant  White,  however,  thinks  that  in  either  case  the  transition  would 
be  too  abrupt  and  that  the  passage  omitted  was  longer  and  more 
important. 

If  it  were  not  for  the 

'Pretty  fond  adoptions  Christendoms 
That  blinking  Cupid  gossips/ 

we  should  be  inclined  to  suppose  that  the  whole  passage  was  by  another 
hand.  Indeed  all  the  foregoing  dialogue  between  Helena  and  ParoUes  is 
a  blot  on  the  play.  Mr  Badham  {Cambridge  Famys^  1856,  p.  256)  would 
strike  out  the  whole  passage  (105 — 152)  from  'Ay,  you  have  iscJ  to 
'  Will  you  any  thing  with  it  ?'  as  an  interpolation. 
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NOTES.  259 


NOTK  III. 

I.  3.  50.  No  one  has  been  able  to  discover  the  origin  of  the  names 
'  Charbon '  and  '  Poysam,'  or  to  guess  at  any  probable  meaning  for  them. 
Yet  it  is  not  likely  that  they  should  have  been  given  at  random.  Is  it 
possible  that  Shakespeare  may  have  written  *  Chairbonne '  and  '  Poisson/ 
alluding  to  the  respective  lenten  fare  of  the  Puritan  and  the  Papist  1 

The  same  suggestion  was  made  independently  by  Mr  Easy  [Dr  Nichol- 
son] {yotes  and  Queries,  3rd  S.  iv.  106)  after  the  present  note  was  in 
the  printers'  hand  (Ibid.  p.  203). 

NOTK  IV. 

I.  3.  106.  We  have  not  inserted  Theobald's  admirable  emendation  in 
the  text^  because  it  is  probable  that  something  more  has  been  omitted, 
perhaps  a  whole  line  of  the  MS. 

Becket  would  transpose  the  sentences  and  read  thus : 

'* level.     This  she  delivered exclaim  in. — Queen  of  Virgins! 

that afterward.     This  I  held ' 

We  take  this  opportunity  of  saying  that  many  of  Becket's  proposed 
changes  are  so  sweeping  that  we  found  it  impossible  to  record  them  in 
the  compass  of  a  foot-note,  and  at  the  same  time  so  improbable,  that  we 
did  not  think  it  worth  while  to  record  them  separately  at  the  end. 

Note  V. 

I.  3.  118.  We  have  followed  the  Folios  in  placing  Helena's  entry 
after  line  118,  rather  than  after  126,  as  most  recent  editors  have  done. 
The  Countess  may  be  supposed  to  be  observing  Helena  earnestly  as  she 
enters  with  slow  step  and  downcast  eyes.  Her  words  have  thus  more 
force  and  point. 

Note  VI. 

II.  1.  1,  2.     The  editors  have  for  the  most  part  followed  Hanmer's 

correction  *  lord lord '  for  *  lords lords,'  the  reading  of  the  Folios, 

on  the  ground  that  there  is  no  reason  why  the  lords  who  are  taking  leave 
should  be  divided  into  two  sections.  But  from  the  stage  direction  *  divers 
young  Lords,'  it  is  clear  that  there  are  more  than  two.  Mr  Staunton 
thinks  that  the  king  first  addresses  himself  to  the  young  lords  in  general, 
luid  then  turns  to  the  two  who  are  spokesmen  in  the  scene  and  bids  them 
share  in  the  advice  just  given  to  their  companions. 

17—2 
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We  rather  incline  to  think  that  the  young  lords  are  divided  into  two 
sections  according  as  they  intended  to  take  service  with  the  *  Florentines' 
or  the  <  Senoys.'    The  king  had  said,  i.  2.  13—15 : 

Yet,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  see 
•  The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 

To  stand  on  either  part 

Throughout  this  scene  the  two  speakers  whom  Rowe  and  all  subse- 
quent editors  have  called  'First'  and  'Second  Lord'  are  called  in  the 
Folios  *  Lord  G.'  and  '  Lord  £.'  In  all  likelihood,  as  Oapell  has  suggested, 
the  parts  were  originally  played  by  two  actors  whose  names  began 
respectively  with  G  and  E ;  and,  in  fact,  in  the  list  of  * Principall  Actors' 
prefixed  to  the  first  Folio  we  find  the  nunes  *Gilbume,'  'Goughe' 
and  '  Ecclestone.'  The  same  actors  doubtless  took  the  parts  of  the  two 
gentlemen  who  bring  the  letter  to  Helena  in  the  2nd  scene  of  Act  lu., 
and  who  in  the  stage  directions  of  the  Folio  are  termed  '  Fren,  &.'  and 
*Fren.  EJ  Mr  Collier  indeed  interprets  these  words  to  mean  'Frendi 
Envoy'  and  'French  Gentleman,'  but  they  are  spoken  of  as  *two 
gentlemen'  in  the  stage  direction  at  line  43,  and  one  was  as  much  an 
<  envoy '  as  the  other.  This  interpretation  moreover  leaves  the  '  G.'  and 
'E.'  of  the  former  scene  and  of  subsequent  scenes  quite  unexplained. 
Some  have  supposed  the  '  two  gentlemen '  of  iii.  2,  to  be  the  same  as  the 
'two  lords'  of  II.  1,  and  as  far  as  the  action  of  the  Drama  is  concerned, 
there  is  no  reason  why  they  should  not  be,  but  when  the  two  lords 
reappear  in  iil  6  they  are  introduced  thus ;  '  Enter  Count  Rossillion  and 
the  Frenchmen,  as  at  first :'  which  seems  to  prove  that  the  two  gentlemen 
were  different  persons  though  played  by  the  same  actors.  In  this  latter 
scene  the  two  lords  are  called  Cap.  G.  and  Cap.  E.  according  to  their  rank 
in  the  Florentine  service.  The  confusion  of  speakers  in  the  dialogue  at 
the  close  of  this  scene  will  be  remedied  if  we  suppose  the  Folio  to  have 
printed  Cap.  6,  by  mistake  for  Cop.  £.  in  line  99  and  Cap.  E.  for  Cap.  G. 
in  lines  101,  107.  'Lord  E.'  appears  again  in  iv.  1,  and  'Cap.  G.'  and 
•Cap.  K'iniv.  3. 

NOTK  VII. 

II.  1.  3.  Johnson  in  his  note  to  this  passage  says  that  all  the  latter 
copies  have  '...if  both  again,'  and  that  Sir  T.  Hjuimer  reads  'if  both 
gain  all.'  The  statement  as  to  Hanmer's  reculing  was  corrected  in  the 
'Steevens  and  Johnson'  of  1793,  but  that  as  to  all  the  latter  copies, 
though  equally  erroneous,  was  allowed  to  remain. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


NOTES.  261 


NOTB  VIII. 


IL  1.  23.  In  the  absence  of  any  guidance  from  the  Folios  i^e  have 
thought  it  better  to  follow  Pope,  who  makes  the  king  leave  the  stage, 
than  Capell,  who  supposes  that  he  retires  to  a  couch.  Bertram  and 
ParoUes  could  hardly,  consistently  with  the  etiquette  of  a  court)  or  indeed 
the  rules  of  good  manners  (of  which  Shakespeare  had  an  instinctive 
knowledge)|  carry  on  a  whispered  conversation  in  the  royal  presence. 
The  king  we  may  suppose  is  carried  out  on  a  couch.  When  Bertram 
says,  <  Stay :  the  king,'  the  ushers  in  attendance  throw  open  the  folding 
doors  at  the  back  of  the  stage,  Bertram  and  Parolles  retire  close  to  one  of 
the  side  doors,  and  while  they  are  speaking  together  then  the  king  is 
borne  in  upon  his  couch  to  the  front  of  the  stage.  To  say  that  the  king 
retires  to  a  couch,  as  Capell  does,  would  imply  that  he  was  able  to  walk, 
but  from  what  Lafeu  says,  lines  62,  63,  it  is  clear  that  he  could  not  even 
stand.  We  must  therefore  suppose  that  he  is  reclining  on  a  couch 
throughout  the  whole  scene.  Thus,  at  his  first  appearance,  his  illness 
would  be  made  evident  to  the  spectators.  After  they  have  set  the  couch 
down,  the  attendants  retire  to  the  back  of  the  stage  so  as  to  be  out  of 
ear-shot. 

Note  IX. 

IL  1.  46.  As  printed  in  the  Folios,  the  words  'what  will  ye  dof 
seem  to  be  a  taunt  addressed,  after  the  speaker's  manner,  to  the  young 
lords  when  their  backs  were  turned  and  they  were  out  of  hearing. 

Note  X. 

II.  1.  143.  The  correction  made  by  Theobald  is  found  also  in  a  MS. 
note  on  the  margin  of  the  copy  of  the  first  Folio,  which  belongs  to  Lord 
Ellesmere,  i.e.  'ffits'  for  'shifts.'  Theobald's  emendation  'loneliness'  for 
'loveliness,'  l  3.  162,  is  also  found  there. 


Note  XI. 

IL  3.  285.  In  the  margin  of  the  third  Folio  belonging  to  the  Capell 
collection  an  unknown  hand  has  made  the  correction  'detested'  for 
'detected.' 
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262  all's  well  that  ends  well. 


Note  XIL 

II.  5.  36.  Another  reading  proposed  by  an  anonymoas  correspondent 
of  Theobald's  will  be  found  in  his  Letters  to  Warburton,  Nichols'  lUtus- 
tralionSy  ii.  346. 

NoTB  xin. 

III.  3.  3.  Mr  Grant  White  says  that  the  Folio  has  merely  ^SirW — 
'  is '  having  dropped  out  He  appears  to  have  quoted  from  the  reprint  of 
the  first  Folio,  published  in  1808.  The  copies  to  which  we  have  access 
read  ^Sir  Uis,* 

NOTB  XIV. 

III.  7.  22.  In  thisy  as  in  so  many  other  cases,  Capell  was  the  first 
to  restore  the  true  reading  from  F^.  Steevens  follows  him,  but  as  usual 
without  acknowledgement.  Sometimes  as  at  v.  3.  193,  he  passes  his 
authority  over  in  silence,  sometimes  as  at  i.  2.  35,  he  sedulously  attributes 
to  some  one  else  that  which  was  undoubtedly  Capell's  by  priority  of 
publication.  At  iv.  3.  152  he  assigns  to  an  anon3nnou8  correspondent  a 
reading  which  Hanmer  had  introduced.  Steevens  probably  derived  his 
knowledge  of  it  from  CapeU,  who  had  adopted  it.  Such  unworthy 
practices  go  far  to  explain  and  justify  the  enmities  of  which  Steevens  was 
the  object  during  his  life-time. 

Note  XV. 

IV.  2.  25.  The  word  Jove^s  has  here  probably  been  substituted  for 
the  original  GocTs  in  obedience  to  the  statute  against  profanity.  Read 
^God*$'  and  all  is  plain.  'How/  asks  Diana,  'can  you  believe  me  if  I 
swear  by  the  purity  and  holiness  of  Qod  to  do  an  impure  and  unholy 
deedr 

Johnson  said  in  his  note  that  he  could  hardly  distinguish  whether  the 
reading  of  the  first  Folio  were  love's  or  Lov^s.  Bitson,  who  was  not 
ashamed  lusco  dicere  *  lusce,'  taunted  him  bitterly. 

Note  XVL 

IV.  3.  55.  Mr  Singer  says  that  the  old  copy  (meaning  the  first  Folio) 
misprints  se^e  for  itae^e.  Mr  Collier  tells  us  that  some  copies  of  F^  have 
iUel/e.     All  the  copies  we  know  of  read  t^  sel/e. 
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NOTB  XVII. 


v.  2.  4.  Warburton  adopts  Theobald's  reading  and  copies  in  sub- 
stance his  note,  bat  he  has  not  claimed  it  in  his  copy  of  Theobald's 
edition.  The  conjecture  was  originally  made  in  one  of  Theobald's  letters 
to  Warburton.     Capell  adopted  the  emendation,  but  afterwards  repented. 


Note  XVni. 

Epilogue,  4.  Mr  Collier,  in  his  second  edition,  quotes  this  sub- 
stitation  of  *  succeeding '  for  *  exceeding,'  but  does  not  say  by  whom  it  was 
proposed. 
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TWELFTH    NIGHT; 

OR, 

WHAT   YOU   WILL. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE^ 


Obsino,  Duke  of  Illyria. 

Sebastiak,  brother  to  Viola, 

Airromo,  a  sea  captain,  friend  to  Sebastian. 

A  Sea  Captain,  friend  to  Yiola. 

Valentinb,  )         ^,  ..      ,.  1      -r^  , 

>  gentlemen  attending  on  the  Duke. 

Sib  Tobt  Bblch,  uncle  to  Olivia. 

Sib  Andbbw  Aoubchebk. 

Malyolio,  steward  to  Olivia. 

Pabian,  )  ^,.  . 

«  ^,  r  servants  to  Olivia. 

Festb,  a  Clown,  ) 

Olivia. 
Viola, 
Mabia,  Olivia's  woman. 

Lords,  Priests,  Sailors,  Officers,  Musicians,  and  other  Attendants. 


Sckkb:   a  city  in  Illyrio^  and  the  sea  coast  near  it. 


*  First  given  by  Rowe.    See  note  (i). 
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TWELFTH    NIGHT; 

OR, 

WHAT   YOU   WILL. 

ACT  I. 


Scene  I.    An  apartment  in  the  Duke's  palace, 
Enier  Duke,  Cubio,  a/nd  other  Lords ;   Masicians  attending, 

Duke.     If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on ; 
Give  me  excess  of  it,  that,  surfeiting, 
The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die. 
That  strain  again !  it  had  a  dying  fall : 
0,  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  sound. 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 
Stealing  and  giving  odour !    Enough  ;  no  more  : 
Tis  not  so  sweet  now  as  it  was  before. 
0  spirit  of  love,  how  quick  and  fresh  art  thou  ! 


Twelfth  Night;]  Twelfe  Night,  F^ 
F,.    Twelfe-Night,  Fj.   Twelf-Night, 

An  apartment...]  A  Boom...  Capell. 
The  Palace.  Howe. 
Enter  Duke...]  Enter  the  Duke... 
Bowe.  Enter  Orsino Duke  of  niyria... 
¥1 

Musiciana...]  Musick...  CapelL    om. 
Ff.    (Musicke  behind)  Collier  MS. 
2  iurfeiting]  F^.    mirfetting  FiF,F^ 


2,  3  eurfeiiing^  The  appetite  may]  eur- 
feiting  The  app^tUe^  Love  may  War- 
burton. 

5  sound]  Ft  vdnd  Rowe  (ecL  1). 
south  Pope,  sou*  wind  Anon.  coiy. 
scent  Dent  MS.  apud  HalliweU. 
sotigh  Anon.  conj.  southrVfind 
Eeightley. 

7  [Music  ceases.  Collier  (ed.  2).  (Cease) 
Collier  MS. 
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268  TWELFTH  night;   or,  act  I. 

That,  notwithstanding  thy  capacity  lo 

Receiveth  as  the  sea,  nought  enters  there, 

Of  what  validity  and  pitch  soe'er, 

But  falls  into  abatement  and  low  price. 

Even  in  a  minute !  so  full  of  shapes  is  fancy, 

That  it  alone  is  high  fantastical.  15 

Our.     Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord? 

Duke.  What,  Curio? 

Cur.     The  hart. 

DuTce.     Why,  so  I  do,  the  noblest  that  I  have : 
O,  when  mine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 
Methought  she  purged  the  air  of  pestilence !  so 

That  instant  was  I  tum'd  into  a  hart ;  I 

And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds,  j 

E'er  since  pursue  me. 

Enter  Valentine.  i 

How  now  1  what  news  from  her  ?  j 

Vol.     So  please  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admitted; 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  answer:  25  I 

The  element  itself,  till  seven  years'  heat. 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk 

10  That^..,ooijpou!Uy\  Rowe.     That  not-  higK\  hight  Warburton. 
withstanding  thy  capaeitiej  Ft  16  Curio]  Otma  F4. 

11  MO,  naught]  Rowe  (ed.  2).     Sea,  19  mine]  my  Pope  (ed.  2). 
Nought  Ft    sea;  nought  Howe  (ed.  20  Methought.., pettHencel]  (Methought 
1).  ...pestilence)  CapelL 
there]  thee  Daniel  conj.  23  IPer]  Rowe.    Ere  FjFjF^.    JS're  F^ 

12  pitch]  pith  Qould  conj.  Enter  Y.]  Ff  (after  her), 
so^er]  soever  CapelL  24  please]  please  you  Eeightlej. 

14  is  fancy]  in  fancy  Theobald  (War-  26  yean^  heat]  Hame8&    yeares  hecUe 
burton),    i^s  fancy  Upton  conj.  FjF,.    yeares  heat  F,.    years  heat 

15  That  it  alone  is]  And  thou  aU  oV  F4.  years  hence  Rowe  (ed.  2).   yecurs 
art  Hanmer.  heat'emKeighHej.  years  heat  it  I± 
high   fantastical]     Hyphened     by  conj.    See  note  (u). 
Steevens  (1778). 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  269 

And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
With  eye-offending  brine :   all  this  to  season  30 

A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  fresh 
And  lasting  in  her  sad  remembrance. 

Duke.     0,  she  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother, 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shaft  35 

Hath  kill'd  the  flock  of  all  affections  else 
That  live  in  her;   when  liver,  brain  and  heart. 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and  fill'd 
Her  sweet  perfections  with  one  self  king ! 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers :  4a 

Love-thoughts  lie  rich  when  canopied  with  bowers.    [Ex^i^iu. 


Scene  II.    The  sea^coast 
Enter  Viola,  a  Captain,  and  Sailors. 

Via.     What  country,    friends,  is  this? 

Cap.     This  is  lUyria,  lady. 

Via.     And  what  should  I  do  in  lUyria? 
My  brother  he  is  in  Elysiimi. 
Perchance  he  is  not  drown'd :  what  think  you,  sailors  ?  5 

29  chamber]     F^      chanibers    FJFjFi.  fections  Are...JUrd  Hudson  (Collier 

chambef^s  Capell.  conj.).  are.„JiWd0fher,„jperfeciio7t4 

31  hrathef^t  dead]  dead  brother's  Daniel  Eeigbtley. 

conj.  39  Her„.king]  With  one  self  king  f^h&r 

Z2  remembrance]rememhrance8till'Pope.  stoeet perfection  St&nnton  oony 

rememberanoe  Capell  coiy.  MS.  self]  selfe  Fj.    selfe  same  F,.    s^lf 

33  that]  this  F3F4.  same  F,.    self-same  F4. 

38  These]  Three  Hanmer  (Warburton).  41  Love-thaughts]!^^^^  Loveth&u^hu 

38,  39  are,.,fiWd  ffer,.. perfections]  are  F4. 

...fUledy  ffer,,. perfections,  Fo^  are  Scene  il]    Howe. 

„.fUrdy  {0  sweet  perfection  f)  War-  The  sea-coast]  CapelL    The  street 

burton    conj.      are  ,„  fUVd,    {Her  Rowe. 

sweet  perfection)  CapelL    her,,, per-  2  TAi9  w]  om.  Pope. 
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270  TWELFTH   night;    or,  act  L 

Cap.     It  is  perchance  that  you  yourself  were  saved. 

Vio.     0  my  poor  brother !  and  so  perchance  may  he  be. 

Cap.     True,  madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with  chance, 
Assure  yourself,  after  our  ship  did  split, 
When  you  and  those  poor  number  saved  with  you         lo 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother, 
Most  provident  in  peril,  bind  himself, 
Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice. 
To  a  strong  mast  that  lived  upon  the  sea; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back,  15 

I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves 
So  long  as  I  could  see. 

Vio.     For  saying  so,  there  's  gold  : 
Mine  own  escape  imfoldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  for  authority,  20 

The  like  of  him.     Know'st  thou  this  country  ? 

Cap.     Ay,  madam,  well;  for  I  was  bred  and  bom 
Not  three  hours'  travel  from  this  very  place. 

Vio.     Who  governs  here? 

Cap.    A  noble  Duke,  in  nature  as  in  name.  26 

Vio.     What  is  his  name? 

Cap.     Orsino. 

Vio.     Orsino  !    I  have  heard  my  father  name  him : 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 

Cap.     And  so  is  now,  or  was  so  very  late;  30 

For  but  a  month  ago  I  went  from  hence. 
And  then  'twas  fresh  in  murmur, — as,  you  know, 

7  and  «o]  90  Pope.  21  Knov/st]  And  Jcnovout  Haumer. 

10  iho9e\  that  Rowe  (ed.  2).  this  Ca-      24—27  Who...0r9ino,'\  Aa  two  lines  in 

pelL    the  Anon.  conj.  Hanmer,  ending  nature.. .OniM. 

II  our]  your  Rowe.  25  in  name]  in  hU  name  Hanmer. 
driving]  droving  FJF4.  29 — 35  He  vHZ$...9hef]  As  six  lines  in 

15  Arion]  Pope.     Orion  Ft  Steevens    (1793),    ending    now,... 

18  For.., gold]  Ther^e  geld  for  easing  month.., Jresh...dOf.., seek.,. she t 

so  Pope. 
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SCENE  n.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  271 

What  great  ones  do  the  less  will  prattle  of, — 
That  he  did  seek  the  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Vio.     What's  she?  36 

Ca^.     A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
That  died  some  twelvemonth  since;  then  leaving  her 
In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother. 
Who  shortly  also  died;   for  whose  dear  love, 
They  say,  she  hath  abjured  the  company  40 

And  sight  of  men. 

Vio.  0  that  I  served  that  lady, 

And  might  not  be  delivered  to  the  world, 
Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  estate  is! 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compass; 

Because  she  will  admit  no  kind  of  suit,  45 

No,  not  the  Duke's. 

Vio.     There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  captain; 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  wiU  believe  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits  60 

With  this  thy  fistir  and  outward  character. 
I  prithee,  and  I  '11  pay  thee  boimteously, 
Conceal  me  what  I  am,  and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as  haply  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.     I  '11  serve  this  Duke  :  66 

Thou  shalt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him : 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;   for  I  can  sing, 
And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  music. 


37,  39  died]  dide  T^.    d€d  FjFsF^.  n^^ht  Aiui  company  Ff. 

37  trffdvemonth]  twelve  months  Bowe.  42  And}  And  H  Hanmer. 

39  love]  loss  Djce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  delivered]  deliver'd  Rowe. 

coDJ.).  43  mellow f]Haximer.  mellow  Yt  fellow 

40  ?uUh]  Fj.    had  F2F3F4.  Anon.  conj.    show  Gould  conj. 

40,  41  company  And  siffht]  Hanmer.  60  wiU]  Toell  Hudson  (S.  Walker  conj.). 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


272  TWELFTH  night;  or,  act  I. 

That  will  allow  me  very  worth  his  service. 

What  else  may  hap  to  time  I  will  commit;  eo 

Only  shape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.     Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I  Tl  be : 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  see. 

Vio.     I  thank  thee  :   lead  me  on.  [Eooewm. 


Scene  III.    Olivia's  house. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Bbloh  and  MiiBiA. 

Sir  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take  the  death 
of  her  brother  thus  ?     I  am  sure  care  's  an  enemy  to  life. 

Mar.  By  my  troth,  Sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in  earlier 
o'  nights :  your  cousin,  my  lady,  takes  great  exceptions  to 
your  ill  hours.  ft 

Sir  Toby.     Why,  let  her  except,  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  must  confine  yourself  within  the 
modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine !  I  'U  confine  myself  no  finer  than  I 
am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in ;  and  so 
be  these  boots  too :  an  they  be  not,  let  them  hang  them- 
selves in  their  own  straps. 

Mar.  That  quaflSng  and  drinking  will  undo  you :  I 
heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday ;  and  of  a  foolish  knight 
that  you  brought  in  one  night  here  to  be  her  wooer.  15 

Sir  To.     Who,  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek  ? 

Mar.     Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.     He  's  as  tall  a  man  as  any  's  in  Illyria. 

Olivia's  house.]  Kowe.  hefore\   at    before   Rann    (Fanner 

Enter   Sir   Toby   Belch]    Malone.  oonj.}.    before  th*  Bulloch  co^j. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  Ft  11  an]  Theobald,    and  Ft    t/Pope. 

4  0*]  CapelL    a  Ff.  16  wooer.]  F,.    tooer  Fj.    ipooerf  F,F|. 

oouein]  neioe  Howe  (ed.  2).  18  any  '#]  any  Pope. 
6  except^]  Ft    except  Hanmer. 
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SCENE  ni.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  273 

Mar.     What's  that  to  the  purpose? 

Sir  To.     Why,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats  a  year.     20 

Mar.  Ay,  but  he  'U  have  but  a  year  in  all  these  ducats : 
he 's  a  very  fool  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fie,  that  you  '11  say  so  !  he  plays  o'  the  viol-de- 
gamboys,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages  word  for  word 
without  book,  and  hath  all  the  good  gifts  of  nature.  26 

Mar.  He  hath  indeed,  almost  natural :  for  besides 
that  he 's  a  fool,  he  's  a  great  quarreller  ;  and  but  that  he 
hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  gust  he  hath  in 
quarrelling,  'tis  thought  among  the  prudent  he  would 
quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave.  30 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels  and  sub- 
stractors  that  say  so  of  him.     Who  are  they  ? 

Mar.  They  that  add,  moreover,  he  's  drunk  nightly  in 
your  company.  34 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece  :  I  'U  drink 
to  her  as  long  as  there  is  a  passage  in  my  throat  and  drink 
in  Ulyria :  he 's  a  coward  and  a  coystriU  thjat  will  not  drink 
to  my  niece  till  his  brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  parish-top. 
What,  wench !  Castiliano  vulgo ;  for  here  comes  Sir 
Andrew  Agueface.  40 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Aqueoheek. 

Sir  And.     Sir  Toby  Belch!   how  now.  Sir  Toby  Belch! 
Sir  To.     Sweet  Sir  Andrew  ! 

20  has]  F^4.    ha's  FjF,.  36  there  m]  therms  Pope  (ed.  2). 

23,  24  mot-de-gamboya]  vioUde-gamho  37  coyetrilJ^  coyetrU  F4.    Kestrel  Han- 

Bowe.  mer. 

26  indeed,    almost]    indeed   all,    most  39  viUgo]  volto  Hanmer  (Warburton). 

Collier,  ed.  2  (Upton  conj.).  volgo  Johnson. 

28  gust"]  g^t  Meredith  conj.  40  Agueface]  Ague-cheek  Theobald. 

31,  32  suhstractors]  subtracters  Warbur-  41  Scene  iv.  Pope. 

ton.  Enter...]  Malone.     Enter  Sir  An- 

33  thai  addy  moreover,]  add,  moreover^  drew.  Ff. 

that  Anon.  conj. 

VOL.  m.  18 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


274  TWELFTH  night;   or,  act  I. 

Sir  And.     Bless  you,  fisdr  shrew. 

Mar.     And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To.     Accost,  Sir  Andrew,  accost.  46 

Sir  And.     What 's  €hat  ? 

5^r  To.     My  niece's  chambermaid. 

Sir  And.  Good  Mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better  ac- 
quaintance. 

Mar.     My  name  is  Mary,  sir.  w 

Sir  And.     Good  Mistress  Mary  Accost, — 

Sir  To.  You  mistake,  knight:  'accost'  is  front  her, 
board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her  in 
this  company.     Is  that  the  meaning  of  *  accost '  ?  56 

Mar.     Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  Sir  Andrew,  would  thou 
mightst  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I  might 
never  draw  sword  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you  think  you  have 
fools  in  hand?  6i 

Mar.     Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here  's  my 
hand. 

Mar.  Now,  sir,  '  thought  is  free ':  I  pray  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar  and  let  it  drink.  68 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  sweet-heart  ?  what 's  your  meta- 
phor? 


48  Sir  And.]  Ma.  Fj.  66  Fare]  Far  Fj. 

48,  49  acquaintance.]   acquaintance —  57  An  thou  let  part]  Ca,^peXL    And  thou 

S.  Walker  conj.    See  note  (ni).  let  part  F^F,.     And  thou  Ut  her 

61  Mary  Accoet,—]  Theobald.    Mary  part  ¥^F^,     If  thou  let  her  part 

Accoet.  Rowe.    Mary,  accoet.  Ff.  Pope,    An  thou  let  hsr  part  Theo- 

53  hoard  her]  Rowe.      hoard  her  Ff.  bald. 

hourd  her  Whalley  conj.    howrd  with  69  An]  Theobald.    And  Ff.    If  Pope. 

her  Steevens  conj.  66  Now]  Nay  S.  Walker  conj. 

woo]  Capell.    woe  Fp    wooe  FJF3F4. 
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Mar.     It  's  dry,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Why,  I  think  so:  I  am  not  such  an  ass  but  I 
c€ui  keep  my  hand  dry.     But  what 's  your  jest  ?  7i 

Mar.     A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And.     Are  you  full  of  them? 

Mar.  Ay,  sir,  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  ends  :  marry, 
now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren.  [ExU,    76 

Sir  To.  0  knight,  thou  lackest  a  cup  of  canary :  when 
did  I  see  thee  so  put  down? 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think ;  unless  you  see 
canary  put  me  down.  Methinks  sometimes  I  have  no  more 
wit  than  a  Christian  or  an  ordinary  man  has  :  but  I  am  a 
great  eater  of  beef  and  I  believe  that  does  harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  To.     No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I  'Id  forswear  it.  I  '11  ride 
home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.     Pourquoi,  my  dear  knight  ?  86 

Sir  And.  What  is  *  pourquoi'?  do  or  not  do  ?  I  would 
I  had  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongues  that  I  have  in 
fencing,  dancing  and  bear-baiting :  0,  had  I  but  followed 
the  arts! 

Sir  To.  Then  hadst  thou  had  an  excellent  head  of 
hair.  9i 

Sir  And.     Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair  ? 

Sir  To.  Past  question ;  for  thou  seest  it  will  not  curl 
by  nature. 

Sir  And.     But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does't  not? 

Sir  To.     Excellent ;  it  hangs  like  flax  on  a  distaff;  and 

7Ajmgeri]  Jmgers  Y^^    finger  F3F4.  83  ^»]  Theobald.    AndVi.    ijTPope. 

Jimgei^t  Steevens  (1786).  85  Povrquoi]  Pur-quoy  Ff. 

75  [Exit.]  Exit  Maria.  Ff.  87  tongueB\  tongs  quoted  by  Rann. 

78  8ee\  $aw  Dyoe  (ed.  2).  93,  94  curl  by]  Theobald,    ooole  my  Ff. 

79  put  me\  Fj.    put  FjFgF^.  96  me]  we  Fj. 

80  man]  mans  Fj.  does 't]  Howe,     dost  Ff. 


has]  F4.    ha's  FjFJFj- 
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I  hope  to  see  a  hoxisewife  take  thee  between  her  legs  and 
spin  it  off.  98 

Sir  And.  Faith,  1 11  home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby :  your 
niece  will  not  be  seen  ;  or  if  she  be,  it 's  four  to  one  she  'U 
none  of  me :   the  count  himself  here  hard  by  woos  her. 

Sir  To.  She  '11  none  o'  the  count :  she  'U  not  match 
above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit ;  I  have 
heard  her  swear  't.     Tut,  there  's  life  in  't,  man.  104 

Sir  And.  I  '11  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fellow  o* 
the  strangest  mind  i'  the  world  ;  I  delight  in  masques  and 
revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.     Art  thou  good  at  these  kickshawses,  'knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illjiia,  whatsoever  he  be, 
under  the  degree  of  my  betters ;  and  yet  I  will  not  com- 
pare with  an  old  man.  ill 

Sir  To.     What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard,  knight? 

Sir  And.     Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.     And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to  't. 

Sir  And.  And  I  think  I  have  the  back-trick  simply  as 
strong  as  any  man  in  Illyria.  116 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid  ?  wherefore 
have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  'em  ?  are  they  like  to  take 
dust,  like  Mistress  Mall's  pictmre  ?  why  dost  thou  not  go  to 
church  in  a  galliard  and  come  home  in  a  coranto?  My 
very  walk  should  be  a  jig ;  I  would  not  so  much  as  make 
water  but  in  a  sink-a-pace.    What  dost  thou  mean  ?     Is  it 

101,  102  count]  Ff.    Duke  Rowe.  (Maaon  oonj.). 

104  swear  H]  sweare  t  Y^.    eweare  F,.  114  to't]F^F^.    too'tF{F^ 

ewear  F3F4.    ewear  it  Theobald.  115  [Dances     fantastically.      Collier, 
108  hick$haweee\  F,.    kicke-chawses  F^  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 

F,.    kick'shawe  F4.  118  *em\  them  Pope  (ed.  2). 

111  an  eld  man]  a  nobleman  Hudson  120  coranto]  Rowe  (ed.  2).     Carranto 
(Theobald  coiy.).    an  older  man  Ff. 

Kinnear  conj.  122  sink-a-pace]  cinque-pace  Hanmer. 

112  ejpcellence]    excellence  f    Staunton  doet]  dooest  F^F^ 
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a  world  to  hide  virtues  in  ?  I  did  think,  by  the  excellent 
constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was  formed  under  the  star  of  a 
galliard.  125 

Sir  And,  Ay,  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indifferent  well 
in  a  flame-coloured  stock.     Shall  we  set  about  some  revels? 

Sir  To.  What  shall  we  do  else  ?  were  we  not  bom 
under  Taurus? 

Sir  And.     Taurus !     That 's  sides  and  heart.-  130 

Sir  To.  No,  sir ;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  me  see  thee 
caper :  ha  !  higher  :  ha,  ha  !  excellent !  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.     The  Duke's  palace. 
Enter  Valentine,  and  Viola  in  man^s  attire. 

Val.  K  the  Duke  continue  these  favours  towards  you, 
Cesario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanced  :  he  hath  known 
you  but  three  days,  and  ahready  you  are  no  stranger. 

Vio,  You  either  fear  his  humour  or  my  negligence, 
that  you  call  in  question  the  continuance  of  his  love :  is 
he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  favours  ?  6 

VcU.     No,  believe  me. 

Vio.     I  thank  you.     Here  comes  the  count. 


123  thinJk]  not  think  Rowe.  set]  Howe  (ed.  2).    sit  Ff. 

127  in  a]  in  Warburton.  128  else  ?]  Pope,    else:  Ff. 

flame -coloured]     Rowe    (ed.    2).  130  That's]Y^^.     ThatY^P^ 

danCd  coloured  Ff,  damask-coloured  132  [Sir  A.  dances  again.  Collier  (ed. 

Knigbt.    dun  coloured  Collier  MS.  2).    (dances  againe)  Collier  MS. 

damson-coloured  FhelpB  con],  dove-  Scene  iv.]  Scene  v.  Pope. 

coloured     Anon.      coi\j.      paned  Tbe  Duke's  palace.]  Tbe  Palace. 

coloured  Nicholson  conj.  Rowa 

stock]  stocke  FjFj.    stocken  ¥^¥^.  Q  favours  f]fauours.Y^. 

stocking  Pope.  8  count]  Ff.    Duke  Rowe. 
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Enter  Dukb,  Cubio,  and  Attendants. 

Duke.     Who  saw  Cesario,  ho? 

Via.     On  your  attendance,  my  lord  ;   here.  lo 

Duke.     Stand  you  a  while  aloof.     Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all ;   I  have  iinclasp'd 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait  unto  her; 
Be  not  denied  access,  stand  at  her  doors,  i5 

And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Via.  Sure,  my  noble  lord, 

If  she  be  so  abandoned  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.     Be  clamorous  and  leap  all  civil  boimds  20 

Rather  than  make  improfited  return. 

Vio.     Say  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord,  what  then? 

Duke.     0,  then  imfold  the  passion  of  my  love, 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  faith  : 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes  ;  25 

She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth 
Than  in  a  nuncio's  of  more  grave  aspect. 

Vio.     I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years. 
That  say  thou  art  a  man:  Diana's  lip  30 

Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious;   thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  soimd; 
And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 

Enter...]  Ff  (after  line  7).  27  nuncio's]  Nuntio^g  Ff.    nuncio  Theo- 

Curio,  and  Attendants.]  attended.  bald. 

CapelL  32  amd  sound]  in  sound  Grant  White. 

10  attendance]  attendants  F4.  of  sound  Hudson  conj. 

11  (they  retire)  Collier  MS.  33  semblative]  semblative  to  Keightlej. 
14  ffait]  CapelL    ffate  Ff. 
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I  know  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 

For  this  afiair.     Some  four  or  five  attend  him  ;  35 

All,  if  you  will ;   for  I  myself  am.  best 

When  least  in  company.     Prosper  well  in  this, 

And  thou  shalt  live  as  freely  as  thy  lord, 

To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio.  m  do  my  best 

To  woo  your  lady :   [Aside]  yet,  a  barful  strife  I  40 

Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife.  [Exeimt. 


Scene  V.    Olivia's  house, 
EiUer  Maria  and  Clown. 

Ma/r.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast  been,  or  I 
will  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may  enter  in  way 
of  thy  excuse  :  my  lady  will  hang  thee  for  thy  absence. 

Clo.  Let  her  hang  me :  he  that  is  well  hanged  in  this 
world  needs  to  fear  no  colours.  6 

Mar.    Make  that  good. 

Clo.     He  shall  see  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  lenten  answer :  I  can  tell  thee  where 
that  saying  was  bom,  of  *I  fear  no  colours.' 

Clo.     Where,  good  Mistress  Mary  ?  lo 

Mar.  In  the  wars ;  and  that  may  you  be  bold  to  say 
in  your  foolery. 


35  (to  the  Seru»")  Collier  MS.  Daniel  conj.  a  baneful  Gk)uld  conj. 

40,  41  woo]  F4.    woe  F^.    wooe  FjF,.  Scene  v.]  Sceke  vi.  Pope.    Act  ii. 

40  lady]  lady  [Exit  Ihike]  Johnson.  Scene  i.  Spedding  coi^'. 

[Aside]  OftpelL  Olivia's  house.]  Howe. 

a  barfitl]  F4.    a  barrefuU  F^F^F,.  1  been]  F4.    bin  FjFjF,. 

0  baneful  Pope.     0  barful  Collier,  5  to  fear]  fear  FjF^. 

ed.  2  ^Thirlby  conj.  MS.),    a  woeful  colours]  collars  Anon.  conj. 

Danid   oo^j.    ah/    barful    P.    A.  S  lenten]  Howe,    teuton  Ft 
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ACT  L 


Clo.  Well,  God  give  them  wisdom  that  have  it;  and 
those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents.  u 

Mar.     Yet  you  will  be  hanged  for  being  so  long  absent ; 
or,  to  be  turned  away,  is  not  that  as  good  as  a  hanging  to. 
you? 

Clo.  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  marriage; 
and,  for  turning  away,  let  summer  bear  it  out. 

Mar.     You  are  resolute,  then?  20 

Clo.    Not  so,  neither ;  but  I  am  resolved  on  two  points. 

Mar.  That  if  one  break,  the  other  will  hold;  or,  if 
both  break,  your  gaskins  fall. 

Clo.  Apt,  in  good  faith  ;  very  apt.  Well,  go  thy  way ; 
if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert  as  witty  a 
piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  Ulyria.  26 

Mar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  that.  Here  comes 
my  lady  :  make  your  excuse  wisely,  you  were  best.        [EmL 

Clo.  Wit,  an  't  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good  fooling ! 
Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee,  do  very  oft  prove 
fools  ;  and  I,  that  am  sure  I  lack  thee,  may  pass  for  a  wise 
man  :  for  what  says  Quinapalus  ?  *  Better  a  witty  fool  than 
a  foolish  wit.* 

Enter  Lady  Olivia  with  Malyolio. 

God  bless  thee,  lady! 

on.     Take  the  fool  away.  35 


13  have  it\  have  it  not  Gktuld  oonj. 

15, 16  absent ;  or. ..away,]  absent,  or,., 

away:  Ff. 
16  to  be]  Fj.    be  FjFjF^. 

18  Many]  Marry,  Theobald. 

19  turning  away]  turning  0*  hay  Smith 
coiy.  turning  of  w/iey  Letherland 
conj. 

let,„it  out]  lefi  iummersault  Qould 
coiy. 
20,28  You]  Tour  F^ 


23  gaslnm]  gathinge  F4. 

28  [Exit.]  Pope.    om.  Ff. 

29  ScENB  vn.  Pope. 

an  H]  Haomer.    and  *t  Ff. 

good]  a  good  Warburton. 
32  ^nofKi^tM^  Hanmer.  Quinapalui, 

Ff. 
34  Enter...]  Ff  (after  line  28).    Enter 

0.  attended.    CapelL     £nter...aiKi 

seruants.  Collier  MS. 
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Clo.     Do  you  not  hear,  fellows  ?     Take  away  the  lady. 

Oil.  Go  to,  you  're  a  dry  fool ;  I  11  no  more  of  you : 
besides,  you  grow  dishonest.  38 

Clo.  Two  faults,  madonna,  that  drink  and  good  counsel 
will  amend :  for  give  the  dry  fool  drink,  then  is  the  fool  not 
dry :  bid  the  dishonest  man  mend  himself;  if  he  mend,  he  is 
no  longer  dishonest ;  if  he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  him. 
Any  thing  that 's  mended  is  but  patched  :  virtue  that  trans- 
gresses is  but  patched  with  sin ;  and  sin  that  amends  is  but 
patched  with  virtue.  If  that  this  simple  syllogism  wiJl  serve, 
so ;  if  it  will  not,  what  remedy  ?  As  there  is  no  true  cuckold 
but  calamity,  so  beauty  's  a  flower.  The  lady  bade  take 
away  the  fool ;  therefore,  I  say  again,  take  her  away. 

on.     Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you.  49 

Clo.  Misprision  in  the  highest  degree !  Lady,  cucullus 
non  facit  monachum ;  that 's  as  much  to  say  as  I  wear  not 
motley  in  my  brain.  Good  madonna,  give  me  leave  to 
prove  you  a  fool. 

on.     Can  you  do  it? 

Clo.     Dexteriously,  good  madonna.  65 

Oli.     Make  your  proof 

Clo.  I  must  catechize  you  for  it,  madonna  :  good  my 
mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

Oli.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness,  I  '11  bide  yoin: 
proof  60 

ClO'     Gx>od  madonna,  why  mournest  thou? 

Oli.     Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 

Clo.     I  think  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

Oli.     I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

37  you  'fe]  tfare  Ff.  (ed.  1).    as  to  my,  I  wear  Id.  (ed.  2). 

39  fnadonna]  Madona  Ff  (and  passim).  55  Dexteriously]  Dexterously  F^. 

46  cuckold]  counsellor  Hanmer.    school  58  mouse]  muse  Anon.  conj. 

quoted  by  Rann.  anstoer  me]  ansvfer  F3F4. 

51  to  say  as  I  wear]  to  say,  as  I  were  59  bide]  hid  F4.  abide  Steevens  (1785). 

F4.    as   to  say,  as  I  were    Rowe 
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Clo.  The  more  fool,  madonna,  to  mourn  for  your 
brother's  soul  being  in  heaven.  Take  away  the  fool, 
gentlemen. 

Oil.  What  think  you  of  this  fool,  Malvolio  ?  doth  he 
not  mend  ?  69 

Mai.  Yes,  and  shall  do  till  the  pangs  of  death  shake 
him  :  infirmity,  that  decays  the  wise,  doth  ever  make  the 
better  fool. 

CI9.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for  the 
better  increasing  your  folly  1  Sir  Toby  will  be  sworn  that 
I  am  no  fox  ;  but  he  will  not  pass  his  word  for  two  pence 
that  you  are  no  fool.  76 

on.     How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio? 

Mai.  I  marvel  yom:  ladyship  takes  delight  in  such  a 
barren  rascal :  I  saw  him  put  down  the  other  day  with  an 
ordinary  fool  that  has  no  more  brain  than  a  stone.  Look 
you  now,  he  *s  out  of  his  guard  already ;  amless  you  laugh 
and  minister  occasion  to  him,  he  is  gagged.  I  protest,  I 
take  these  wise  men,  that  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools, 
no  better  than  the  fools'  zanies.  84 

OIL  0,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and  taste 
with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be  generous,  guiltless  and 
of  free  disposition,  is  to  take  those  things  for  bird-bolts  that 
you  deem  cannon-bullets  :  there  is  no  dander  in  an  allowed 
fool,  though  he  do  nothing  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a 
known  discreet  man,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove.     »o 

Clo.  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  with  leasing,  for  thou 
speakest  well  of  fools ! 

65  fool]  FiF^    fool  you  FjF^.  84  no  better]  to  he  no  better  CapeH  far 

66  80ul]  Howe,    eoule,  Ff.  no  better  Einnear  oonj. 

71,  72  the  better]  Ff.     better  the  Howe  86  ^rutZ^fow] F5F4.  guxOeeeeV^F^  guOe- 

(ed.  2).  lesi  Anon.  coi^'. 

80  brain]  brains  F3F4.  01  leaeing]  teaming  Howe,     pleanng 
83  these]  those  Hamner.  Warburton. 

wise  men]  F3F4.     Wtsemen  F^F^ 
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Re-enter  Maria. 

Mar.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  young  gentleman 
much  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

OIL     From  the  Count  Orsino,  is  it  ?  95 

Mar.  I  know  not,  madam  :  'tis  a  fair  young  man,  and 
well  attended. 

on.     Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  ? 

Mar.    Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kinsman.  99 

on.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you ;  he  speaks  nothing  but 
madman  :  fie  on  him  I  [Exit  MaHa.]  Go  you,  Malvolio  :  if 
it  be  a  suit  from  the  count,  I  am  sick,  or  not  at  home; 
what  you  will,  to  dismiss  it.  [Exit  Malvolio.']  Now  you  see, 
sir,  how  your  fooling  grows  old,  and  people  dislike  it.        104 

Clo.  Thou  hast  spoke  for  us,  madonna,  as  if  thy  eldest 
son  should  be  a  fool ;  whose  skull  Jove  cram  with  brains ! 
for, — ^here  he  comes,— one  of  thy  kin  has  a  most  weak  pia 
mater. 

Enter  Sir  Toby. 

Oil.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.  What  is  he  at  the 
gate,  cousin  ?  no 

Sir  To.     A  gentleman. 
on.     A  gentleman  !   what  gentleman  ? 


Re-enter  M.]  Capell.      Enter  M.  Noto  ytm]  Now  Howe. 

Ff.  107  for^ — here  he  comes, — OTie]  Edd.  for 
95, 102  Count]  Duke  Hanmer.  heere  he  comes.     One  Ff.    for  here 

96 — 104  /  know,..didihe  it.]  As  nine  comes  one  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

lines  of  irregular  verse,  S.  Walker  has]  that  has  Collier  MS. 

conj.  109  Scene  ym.  Pope. 
99  Innsman]  uncle  Rowe  (ed.  2).  Enter...]  Ff  (after  comes,  line  107). 

101  [Exit  Maria.]  CapelL  110  cousin]  uncle  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
103  [Exit  Malvolio.]  Ff. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


284  TWELFTH  NIGHT ;    OR,  ACT  I. 

Sir  To.  Tis  a  gentleman  here — a  plague  o'  these  pickle- 
herring  !     How  now,  sot  I 

ao.     Good  Sir  Toby  !  us 

on.  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  come  so  early  by 
this  lethargy? 

Sir  To.    Lechery!  I  defy  lechery.    There 's  one  at  the  gate, 

Oli.     Ay,  marry,  what  is  he? 

Sir  To.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  care  not : 
give  me  faith,  say  I.     Well,  it 's  all  one.  [ExU.     121 

on     What 's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  ? 

Clo.  Like  a  drowned  man,  a  fool  and  a  mad  man  :  one 
draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool;  the  second  mads 
him  ;   and  a  third  drowns  him.  125 

on.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  crowner,  and  let  him  sit 
o'  my  coz ;  for  he  's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink,  he 's 
drowned :   go  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  madonna ;  and  the  fool  shall 
look  to  the  madman.  [ExU.    130 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  yond  young  fellow  swears  he  will  speak 
with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  sick ;  he  takes  on  him  to 
understand  so  much,  and  therefore  comes  to  speak  with 
you.  I  told  him  you  were  asleep  ;  he  seems  to  have  a 
foreknowledge  of  that  too,  and  therefore  comes  to  speak 

113  gentleman  here — JSteevens.  gentle-      124  heat]  mark  Gould  oonj. 
man  heere.  F^.    gentleman  here.  F,      126  crownerl  coroner  Howe. 

F,F4.  gentleman.  ZTerc,— [belches.]  127  oot\  unde  Howe  (ed.   2).     eoutin 
Theobald,     gentleman-heir.   War-  Capell  coiy. 

burton,      gentleman :  —  [hiccups.]  128  ^o  look]  go,  look  Theobald. 

Capell.     gentleman,  niece :  Gotdd  130  [Exit.]  Exit  Clown.  Bowe.   cm.  Ft 
conj.  Be-enter  M.]  Capell     Enter  M. 

114  herring]  herrings  Malone.  F£ 

116  Cousin,  cousin]  Uncle,  unde  Bowe.      131  yond]  Ff.    yon*  Capell. 
120  an]  Hanmer.    and  Ff. 
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with  you.  What  is  to  be  said  to  him,  lady  1  he  's  fortified 
against  any  denial  137 

on.     Tell  him  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

Mai.  Has  been  told  so ;  and  he  says,  he  '11  stand  at 
your  door  like  a  sheriff's  post,  and  be  the  supporter  to  a 
bench,  but  he  'U  speak  with  you.  I4i 

on.     What  kind  o*  man  is  he? 

Mai.     Why,  of  mankind. 

Oli.     What  manner  of  man  ? 

Mai.  Of  very  ill  manner ;  he  11  speak  with  you,  will 
you  or  no.  146 

Oli.     Of  what  personage  and  years  is  he  ? 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young  enough 
for  a  boy ;  as  a  squash  is  before  'tis  a  peascod,  or  a  codling 
when  'tis  almost  an  apple  :  'tis  with  him  in  standing  water, 
between  boy  and  man.  He  is  very  well-favoured  and  he 
speaks  very  shrewishly  ;  one  would  think  his  mother's  milk 
were  scarce  out  of  him. 

Oli.     Let  him  approach  :  call  in  my  gentlewoman. 

Mai.     Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.  [Eosit  166^ 

Re-enter  Maria. 

Oli.     Give  me  my  veil  :   come,  throw  it  o'er  my  face. 
We  '11  once  more  hear  Orsino's  embassy. 

Enter  Viola,  arui  Attendants. 
Via.     The  honoiu^ble  lady  of  the  house,  which  is  she? 

136  himy  lady  f]    Rowa     him  Ladie,  145  rrianner']  F^Fj.    manners  ¥^^. 

Fp    Mm  Lady^  FjFg.    himf  Lady,  160  in\  ^en  Capell.    om.  Collier  MS. 

F4.        .  156  Scene  ix.  Pope. 

139  Has\  Ha's  ¥t    He  has  Pope.  Re-enter  M.]  Capell.      Enter  M. 

140  and  he]  or  he  Hanmer.  Ff. 

td\  of  Reed  (1803).  158  Viola]  Violenta  Fj. 

142  o^  o/Steevens  (1778).  ...and  Attendants.]  Edd.    om.  Ff. 
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OU.     Speak  to  me ;  I  shall  answer  for  her.    Your  will? 

Via.  Most  radiant,  exquisite  and  unmatchable  beauty,— 
I  pray  you,  tell  me  if  this  be  the  lady  of  the  hoxise,  for  I 
never  saw  her :  I  would  be  loath  to  cast  away  my  speech, 
for  besides  that  it  is  excellently  well  penned,  I  have  taken 
great  pains  to  con  it.  Grood  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no 
scorn ;  I  am  very  comptible,  even  to  the  least  sinister  usage. 

OIL     Whence  came  you,  sir?  166 

Via.  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied,  and 
that  question 's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle  one,  give  me 
modest  assurance  if  you  be  the  lady  of  the  house,  that  I 
may  proceed  in  my  speech.  no 

OU.     Are  you  a  comedian  ? 

Via.  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  the  very 
fangs  of  malice  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  play.  Are  you 
the  lady  of  the  house  ? 

on.     If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am.  176 

Vio.  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she,  you  do  usurp  your- 
self; for  what  is  yours  to  bestow  is  not  yours  to  reserve.  But 
this  is  from  my  commission :  I  will  on  with  my  speech  in 
your  praise,  and  then  show  you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

OU.  Come  to  what  is  important  in  't :  I  forgive  you  the 
praise.  i8i 

Vio.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and  'tis 
poetical. 

on.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned  :  I  pray  you,  keep 
it  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucy  at  my  gates,  and  allowed 
yoiu:  approach  rather  to  wonder  at  you  than  to  hear  you. 
If  you  be  not  mad,  be  gone ;   if  you  have  reason,  be  brief: 

169  mllf]  F4.    vnU.  FjF^,.  173  fangs]  phangt  Ff.     pangs  Rowe 
160  beauty^ — ]  Beauty — Rowe.  heautie,  (ed.  1). 

Fj.    beauty,  FjF,.    beauty^  F^.  185  and\  and  I  Pope. 

165  comptiUe'lprompt'SLeiXimst,  dompt-  187  not  mad]madBsxm(MASoncor^.). 
able  Mason  conj.  but  mad  Collier,  ed.  2  (Staunton 

170  my]  om.  F3F4.  conj.). 
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'tis  not  that  time  of  moon  with  me  to  make  one  in  so 
skipping  a  dialogue. 

Mar.    WUl  you  hoist  sail,  sir?   here  lies  your  way.   190 

Vio.  No,  good  swabber;  I  am  to  hull  here  a  little 
longer.  Some  mollification  for  your  giant,  sweet  lady. 
Tell  me  your  mind :   I  am  a  messenger. 

Oil.  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  deliver, 
when  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful.    Speak  your  office.    196 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no  overture 
of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage  :  I  hold  the  olive  in  my 
hand ;   my  words  are  as  ftdl  of  peace  as  matter. 

01%.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you?  what 
would  you?  200 

Vio.  The  rudeness  that  hath  appeared  in  me  have  I 
learned  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am,  and  what  I 
would,  are  as  secret  as  maidenhead ;  to  your  ears,  divinity, 
to  any  other's,  profanation.  204 

Oli.  Give  us  the  place  alone :  we  will  hear  this  divinity. 
[EioeurU  Jfaria  and  AUendanta.]     Now,   fiir,  what  is  your  text  ? 

Vio.     Most  sweet  lady, — 

Oli.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may  be  said  of 
it.      Where  lies  your  text? 

Vio.     In  Orsino's  bosom.  210 

Oli.     In  his  bosom !     In  what  chapter  of  his  bosom  ? 

188  that  time  of  moan]  Ff.    the  time  of  olive]  Rowe.    Ol^e  FiFjFj.    Cliff 

the  moon  Rowe.    that  time  of  the  F4. 

moon  Pope.  203  secret  as  maidenhead]    eacred  as 

190  nrf)  Pope,    sir,  Ffl  maidhood  Theobald  conj. 

192  moUifiocUion  for  your  giant]  modi-  maidenhead]  F|.    a  maideti-heard 
fioation  of  your  taimt  Qould  conj.  Fj.    a  mmden-headYJ?^,    maddenr 

193  TeU...me89enffer.]0]L  TeU,..mind.  Aoorf Collier  MS. 

Vio.  L., messenger.  Hanmer  (War-  204  other^s]  Pope  (ed.  2).    others  Ff. 

burton).    See  note  (iv).  206  [Exeunt  M.  and  Attendants.]  Ca- 
messenger,]  messenger.,.  Eeightley,  pell.    Exit  M.  Rowe. 

reading  as  Hanmer.  207  lady,—]  Theobald.    Zadie.  Ft 

197  taxation]  FjFjFj.     Taxations  F4.  209  your  text]  the  text  Rowe. 
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Vio.     To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  first  of  his  heart. 

Oil.  0,  I  have  read  it :  it  is  heresy.  Have  you  no  more 
to  say? 

Vio.     Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face.  216 

OH.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord  to 
negotiate  with  my  face  ?  You  are  now  out  of  your  text : 
but  we  will  draw  the  curtain  and  show  you  the  picture. 
Look  you,  sir,  such   a  one  I  was  this  present :   is  't  not 

well  done?  [UnveiUng.      220 

Vio.     Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

OH.     'Tis  in  grain,  sir ;   'twill  endure  wind  and  weather. 

Vio.     Tis  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady>  you  are  the  cruell'st  she  alive,  226 

If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OH.  O,  sir,  I  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted ;  I  will  give 
out  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty  :  it  shall  be  inventoried, 
and  every  particle  and  utensil  labelled  to  my  will :  as, 
item,  two  lips,  indifferent  red ;  item,  two  grey  eyes,  with 
lids  to  them ;  item,  one  neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were 
you  sent  hither  to  praise  me? 

Vio.     I  see  you  what  you  are,  you  are  too  proud ; 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair.  235 

219  8uch,„t$U]  such  a  one  J  wear  this  stich  a  one  I  vhxs  as  this  presents: 

present :  is  H  Theobald  (Warbxir-  is  H  Cowden  Clarke  (Singer  conj.). 

ton),      such  a  one  I  was.     This  such  a  one  I  am  at  this  presents 

presence^  isH  Steevens  conj.    such  1st  Collier  MS.    such  a  one  cu  I 

as  once  I  was,  this  presents:  is  H  this  presents:  is  H  Lettsom  conj. 

Rann  (Mason  conj.).    such  a  one  such  a  one  I  was  as  this  present.,, 

as  I  with  this  [unveiling]  present :  Is  H  Keightley.      such  a  one^  /, 

isU  Anon.  conj.  (1814).  such  a  one  4is  this  presents :  is  H  Daniel  co^j. 

/  was,  this  presents  Becket  conj.  220  [Unveiling.]  Rowe. 

such  a  one  as  I  'icas  this  presents^  229  schedules]  Rowe.    scedules  Ff. 

is't  Jackson  conj.    such  a  one  as  I  233  praise]  'praise  Steevens,  1778  (Ma- 
was    this  present:    is't    Boswell.  lone). 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCKNB  V.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  289 

My  lord  and  maater  loves  you :  0,  such  love 

Could  be  but  recompensed,  though  you  were  crowned 

The  nonpareil  of  beauty ! 

on.  How  does  he  love  me? 

Via.     With  adorations,  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire.        240 

Oil,     Your  lord  does  know  my  mind ;    I   cannot   love 
him: 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble, 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 
In  voices  well  divulged,  free,  leam'd  and  valiant ; 
And  in  dimension  and  the  shape  of  nature  245 

A  gracious  person :   but  yet  I  cannot  love  him  ; 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 

Via.     If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master  s  flame, 
With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  life, 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense;  260 

I  would  not  imderstand  it.  j 

on.  Why,  what  would  you  ?  ! 

Via.     Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate,  | 

And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house;  ■ 

Write  loyal  cantons  of  contemned  love 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night ;  265 

Halloo  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hills, 

And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air  | 

Cry  out  *  Olivia!'     O,  you  should  not  rest 


237  Gonld]  Should  Collier  MS.  yaw?]  you  doeP  F,.    yow  doF  F^. 

239  adorations,  fertile], adorations,  fer-  254  cantons]  cantos  Rowe  (ed.  2).    caiv- 
tin  ¥t     adorations,  mth  fertile  i;an<  Capdl 

Pope,     adoration^ s  fertile    Bann.  255  dead]  dread  YJP^. 

See  note  (v).  256  HaUoo]  Hallow  F^.    HoUaw  Y^ 

245  the]  om.  FjF^.  HoUow  Y^^. 

246  hut]  om.  Pope.  the]  om,  F^. 

249  lif^  love  Hudson  (Harvard  ed.).  reverberate]  reverberant  Theobald. 

251   TFA^J  om.  Hanmer. 

VOL.  in.  19 
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Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 
But  you  should  pity  me ! 

on.  You  might  do  much.  260 

What  is  your  parentage? 

Vio.     Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Oil.  Gret  you  to  your  lord; 

I  cannot  love  him  :  let  him  send  no  more ; 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again,  265 

To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.     Fare  you  well: 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains :   spend  this  for  me. 

Vio.     I  am  no  fee'd  post,  lady ;  keep  your  purse  : 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  flint  that  you  shall  love  ;        270 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Placed  in  contempt  1    Farewell,  fair  cruelty.  [Bxii 

Oil.     *  What  is  your  parentage  V 
*  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman.'     FU  be  sworn  thou  art;  276 

Thy  tongue,  thy  fiuje,  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  spirit, . 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon :  not  too  fast :  soft,  soft ! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.     How  now ! 
Even  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague? 
Methinks  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections  280 

With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be. 
What  ho,  Malvolio! 

Be-^nter  Malvouo. 
Med.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

260,  261  Tou.„parentagef]  As  one  line  278  master w9re1heftMi7C\nuinihemaiUr 

in  CapeU.  were  Hanmer,  who  ends  lines  277— 

267  [offering   money.  Collier  (ed.  2).  280  at  fit9t„.wer€...ocUch..,perf9(i' 

(offers  his  purse)  Collier  MS.  ticiw. 

277  9ofty  eoft  /]  eoft ;  Capell.  283  Re-enter  M.]  CapelL  Enter  M.  Ft 
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on.     Bun  after  that  same  peevish  messenger, 
The  county's  man :  he  left  this  ring  behind  him, 
Would  I  or  not :  tell  him  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes;   I  am  not  for  him  : 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
m  give  him  reasons  for 't :   hie  thee,  Malvolio. 

Mai.     Madam,  I  wilL 

OH.     I  do  I  know  not  what,  and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  rfiow  thy  force :   ourselves  we  do  not  owe ; 
What  is  decreed  must  be,  and  be  this  so. 


285 


290 
[ExU. 


[ExU. 


ACT   II. 

Scene  L    The  sea-coast. 
Enter  Antonio  a/nd  Sebastian. 

Ant.  Will  you  stay  no  longer?  nor  wiU  you  not  that 
I  go  with  you  ? 

Seb.  By  your  patience,  no.  My  stars  shine  darkly  over 
me :  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might  perhaps  distemper 
yours  ;  therefore  I  shall  crave  of  you  your  leave  that  I  may 


^5  (mmty's]     CapelL       C<mnies     F^ 
C<nmts    T^JP^.      DtMs    Rowe. 
C<nmt  his  Kdghtley. 
left]  left  here  Hanmer. 

290  reasons  for  H:  kU  thee]  Fj.  reasons 
for  H  :  hys  thee  Fj.  reasons  for  't 
by  thee  Ty    reason  for  ^t  by  thee 


F4.    reason  for  H, 
mssr. 


Eye  thee  Han- 


294  ov>e]  know  Long  MS. 

295  [Exit]  Howe.  Finis,  Actus  primus. 
Fj.    Finis,  Actus  primi.  F,F5F4. 
Tlie  sea-coast]  Oapell.  The  street 
Rowe. 

1,  2  longer h.,wthy on f]  F4.  longer:.,, 
with  you.  "F^.    longer  :... you f  ¥2^^ 
5  /  shall  crave]  J  crave  Rowe. 

19—2 
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TWELFTH  NIOHT;    OR, 


ACT  n. 


bear  my  evils  alone  :   it  were  a  bad  recompense  for  yom* 
love,  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you.  7 

Ant     Let  me  yet  know  of  you  whither  you  are  bound. 

Seh.  No,  sooth,  sir:  my  determinate  voyage  is  mere 
extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  you  so  excellent  a  touch 
of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort  from  me  what  I  am 
willing  to  keep  in  ;  therefore  it  charges  me  in  manners  the 
rather  to  express  myself  You  must  know  of  me  then, 
Antonio,  my  name  is  Sebastian,  which  I  called  Boderigo. 
My  father  was  that  Sebastian  of  Messaline,  whom  I  know 
you  have  heard  of  He  left  behind  him  mjBeif  and  a 
sister,  both  bom  in  an  hour :  if  the  heavens  had  been 
pleased,  would  we  had  so  ended  1  but  you,  sir,  altered 
that ;  for  some  hoiu'  before  you  took  me  fix>m  the  breach 
of  the  sea  was  my  sister  drowned.  20 

Ant.     Alas  the  day ! 

Seh.  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much  resem- 
bled me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful :  but,  though 
I  could  not  with  such  estimable  wonder  overfar  believe 
that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  boldly  publish  her;  she  bore  a 
mind  that  envy  could  not  but  call  fair.  She  is  drowned 
already,  sir,  with  salt  water,  though  I  seem  to  drown  her 
remembrance  again  with  more.  28 

Ant.     Pardon  me,  sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 


9  sooth]  in  sooth  Johnson,    ^sooth  Ca- 

peU. 
12  charges]  behoves  Qould  conj. 

14  Boderigo]  Collin.    Rodorigo  Ff. 

15  Messaline]  Metelin  Hanmer.     Mity- 
lene  Capell  conj. 

17  an]  FjF^    one  FjF^. 

19  hour]  houre  F^Fg.    houres  F3.    hours 

breach]  beach  Grey  ooiy. 
22  though]  whOf  tho*  Hanmer. 
24  not,. .overfar]  not  with  self-estimation 


wander  so  far  to  Collier  ed.  2  (Collier 
MS.).  notwithsHchesHmatorswmder 
overfar  to  Singer  MS.  not  wUh  s%^ 
estimate  wander  overfar  to  Bailey 
conj. 

with,„wonder]  Omit  as  apurioaa. 
Warburton  ooiy. 

9ucK]  mtfcA  Cartwright  cocg.    swck 
an  Hudson  (Williams  cooij.). 
26  envy  could  not  but]  envy  itself  itoM 
Capell  conj. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SCENE   L  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  293 

Seb.     O  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble.  30 

Ant  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love,  let  me 
be  your  servant. 

Seh.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done,  that  is, 
kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  desire  it  not.  Fare  ye 
well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  fiill  of  kindness,  and  I  am  yet 
so  near  the  manners  of  my  mother,  that  upon  the  least 
occasion  more  mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound 
to  the  Count  Orsino's  court :   farewell.  [Exit, 

Ant.     The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee ! 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court,  40 

Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there. 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  so. 
That  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go.  [Exit. 


Scene  II.    A  street. 
Enter  Viola,  Malvolio  following. 

Mod.     Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  Countess  Olivia  ? 

Via.  Even  now,  sir;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have  since 
arrived  but  hither.  3 

MaL  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir  :  you  might  have 
saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away  yourself.  She 
adds,  moreover,  that  you  should  put  your  lord  into  a  desper- 
ate assurance  she  will  none  of  him  :  and  one  thing  more, 
that  you  be  never  so  hardy  to  come  again  in  his   affairs, 

31  murder]  Steevens  (1793).  mwrther        1  even]ev^n¥t    t^enHowe. 

Ft  2  sir;,.. pace]  nr;,.,p(icey'Rowe.   siry... 

38  Cfount]I>uke'Rowe,  paceyFl 

40  man^]  F^Fj.    made  ¥^¥^.  4  sir  :]  sir  ;  for  being  your  LonJPs  sMU 

A  street.]  CapelL  none  of  it.  Hanmer. 

Enter...]  Enter V.  and  M.  at  seuerall        6  into]  in  F3F4. 

doores.  Ff. 
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TWELFTH  night;    OR, 


ACT  IL 


unless  it  be  to  report  your  lord's  taking  of  this.     Receive 
it  so.  10 

Via.     She  took  the  ring  of  me :   FU  none  of  it. 

McU.  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her ;  and  her 
will  is,  it  should  be  so  returned :  if  it  be  worth  stooping 
for,  there  it  lies  in  yoxir  eye  ;   if  not,  be  it  his  that  finds  it. 

[Exit. 

Via.     I  left  no  ring  with  her  :  what  means  this  lady  ?   15 
Fortune  forbid  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  indeed,  so  much. 
That  methought  her  eyes  had  lost  her  tongue, 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure ;  the  cunning  of  her  passion  20 

Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring !   why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man :   if  it  be  so,  as  'tis, 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness,  26 

Wherein  the  pregnant  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it  for  the  proper-false 


9, 10  Receive  it  so]  Receive  it,  sir  Ca- 
pelL 

11  the  ring  cf  me:  rU\  the  ring  of  me, 
/Ze  Ff  (rfo  FJF4).  the  ring  of  me/ 
rU  Malone  (Anon.  conj.).  no  ring 
of  me;  FU  Dyce,  ed.  2  (Malone 
oonj.}.  this  ring  of  me!  Sh^U 
Malone  co^j. 

16  have  not]  should  have  Hanmer. 

18  That her]  Methought  her  eager 

Seymour  conj.   TTiat  methought  that 
her  Eeighiley. 

That]Fy    That  sure  F^^^.    That 
oft  Jackson  conj.     That,  as  Dyce, 
ed.  2  (S.  Walker  conj.). 
Tnethought]  Rowe.     me  thought  YL 
had  lost]  did  let  Rajimer,  hadcrost 


Warbnrton.    had  Md  Becket  conj. 

22  iyr(>n«...non«.]  This  line  is  transposed 
by  Hanmer  to  the  beginning  of  the 
speech. 

none.]  none ;  ¥1.    nonef  FJP^F^. 

23  lam  the]  I  should  be  Hanmer. 
man :  if  it  be  so,  as  *tis,]  man,  if. .jo, 
as  tis,  F^.  man,  if. ..so  as  tis,  Ff 
C<M,  F5F4).  man^If  it  be  so,  {as, 
'tis;)  Theobald,  man,  if...so:  as 
'tis,  Hanmer. 

27,  28  the  proper-false their  forms] 

thy  purpose  false.  ..thy  forms  Jackson 

conj. 
27  theproper-fidse]  Malone.    theproper 

false  Ff .    impresses  false  Wellesley 

conj. 
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In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms ! 

Alas,  our  firailty  is  the  cause,  not  we ! 

For  such  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be.    '  30 

How  will  this  fadge  ?   my  master  loves  her  dearly ; 

And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him; 

And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me. 

What  will  become  of  this  ?  As  I  am  man, 

My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master  s  love ;  36 

As  I  am  woman, — now  alas  the  day  1 — 

What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe! 

O  time !  thou  must  imtangle  this,  not  I  ; 

It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie!  [Exit. 


Scene  IQ.    Olivia's  house. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Approach,  Sir  Andrew :  not  to  be  a-bed  after 
midnight  is  to  be  up  betimes  ;  and  *  diluculo  surgere,'  thou 
know'st, — 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not :  but  I  know, 
to  be  up  late  is  to  be  up  late.  5 

Sir  To.  A  felse  conclusion  :  I  hate  it  as  an  unfilled  can. 
To  be  up  after  midnight  and  to  go  to  bed  then,  is  early  :   so 


29  our]  F2F3F4.     0  Fj.  37  breathe]  breath  FjFj. 

30  »»acfeo/,«*cA]Raim(Tyrwhittconj.).  39  to]  f  Ff. 

madcy  if  such  Ff.    made^  ei^n  such  Scene  ra.]  Act  m.  Scene  l  Sped- 

Hanmer.    See  note  (vi).  ding  coi^'. 

32  montter]  mintster  Hanmer.  Olivia's  house.]  Howe. 

32,  33  <u  much  on  him ;  And]  as  much  2  dUucvlo]  Rowe.    Ddioulo  F^   Dili-' 

on  him  As  Dyce  (ed.  2).  culo  FjFjF^. 

34  man]  a  man  FjF^.  3  hioiff'st,—]  Theobald,    knov/st.  Ff. 
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that  to  go  to  bed  after  midnight  is  to  go  to  bed  betimes. 
Does  not  our  life  consist  of  the  four  elements  ?  9 

Sir  And.  Faith,  so  they  say;  but  I  think  it  rather 
consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  a  scholar;  let  us  therefore  eat  and 
drink.     Marian,  I  say !   a  stoup  of  wine ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And.     Here  comes  the  fool,  i'  faith. 

Clo.  How  now,  my  hearts !  did  you  never  see  the  pic- 
tiu-e  of  *we  three'?  i6 

Sir  To.     Welcome,  ass.     Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent  breast. 
I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  such  a  leg,  and  so 
sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as  the  fool  has.  In  sooth,  thou  wast 
in  very  gracious  foolmg  last  night,  when  thou  spokest  of 
Pigrogromitus,  of  the  Vapians  passing  the  equinoctial  of 
Queubus :  'twas  very  good,  i'  faith.  I  sent  thee  sixpence 
for  thy  leman  :   hadst  it  ?  u 

Clo.  I  did  impeticos  thy  gratillity ;  for  Malvolio's  nose 
is  no  whipstock :  my  lady  has  a  white  hand,  and  the 
Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houses.  27 

Sir  And.  Excellent !  why,  this  is  the  best  fooling,  when 
all  is  done.     Now,  a  song. 

9  Doe8...life]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    Does,,.  well 

lives  Ft    Do,. .lives  Malone.  24  lemcm]  Theobald.    Lemon  F£ 

12  Tkov^rt]  Capell.     Th'art  Ff.     Thou  25  tmpetioos  thy  gratiUity]  impetiooat 
art  Steevens.  thy  grcUUity  Steevens  (1773).    «m- 

13  Marian]  Maria  Pope.  petiooat  thy  gratuity  Steevens,  1778 
sto-up]  stoope  FjFjPj.    stoop  F4.  (Johnson  coiy.). 

18  breast]  breath  L.  H.  apud  Theobald  impeticos]  impiticoae  Nicholson  oonj. 

coiy.  (N.  &  Q.,  1864). 

20  In  sooth]  Theobald  (ed.  2).    Insooth  gratillity]  gratuiity  Kinnear  oonj. 

Ff.  27  Myrmidons]  Theobald.  Mermidm 
22  Pigrogromitus]   Pigrogomitus  Bos-  Ff.    Mirmidons  Pope. 
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Sir  To.  Come  on ;  there  is  sixpence  for  you  :  let's  have 
a  song.  31 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too:  if  one  knight 
give  a — 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of  good 
life?  36 

Sir  To.     A  love-song,  a  love-song. 

Sir  And.    Ay,  ay :   I  care  not  for  good  life. 

Clo.      [Sings] 

0  mistrees  mine,  where  are  you  roaming? 
Oj  stay  and  hear;  your  true  love's  coming, 

That  can  sing  both  high  and  low :  40 

Trip  no  farther,  pretty  sweeting; 
Journeys  end  in  lovers  meeting, 
Every  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 

Sir  And.     Excellent  good,  i'  faith. 

Sir  To.     Good,  good.  46 

Clo.      [Sings] 

What  is  love?   'tis  not  hereafter; 
Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter; 

What's  to  come  is  still  unsure: 
In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty; 
Then  come  kiss  me,  sweet  and  twenty,  60 

Youth's  a  stuff  will  not  endure. 

Sir  And.     A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  true  knight. 
Sir  To.     A  contagious  breath. 

Sir  And.     Very  sweet  and  contagious,  i'  faith.  64 

Sir  To.     To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in  contagion. 

But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance  indeed?   shall  we 


33  give  a — ]  See  note  (vn).  50  Then  come  hies  me]  Come^  a  kiss  then 

39  cvnd  hear;]  and  heare,  F^F^.    and  Johnson  conj. 

hear,  F3F4.    for  here  Collier  MS.  eweet  and  twenty]  sweet-and-twenty 

42  lovers]  loven^  Warburton.  Reed,    stoeet,  and  twenty  Theobald. 

46  lovef]  Pope,    ioti^,  Ff.  52  true]  a  true  Howe. 
49  delay]  decay  Warburton. 
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rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catch  that  will  draw  three  souls 
out  of  one  weaver  ?   shall  we  do  that  ? 

Sir  And.  An  you  love  me,  let's  do  't :  I  am  dog  at  a 
catch.  eo 

Clo.     By'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  dogs  will  catch  well. 

Sir  And.  Most  certain.  Let  our  catch  be,  *Thou 
knave.' 

Clo.  '  Hold  thy  peace,  thou  knave,'  knight  ?  I  shall 
be  constrained  in't  to  call  thee  knave,  knight.  65 

Sir  And.  'Tis  not  the  first  time  I  have  constrained  one 
to  call  me  knave.     Begin,  fool :  it  begins  *  Hold  thy  peace.' 

Clo.     I  shall  never  begin  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

Sir  And.     Good,  i'  faith.     Come,  begin.  [Catch  mng. 

Enter  Mabia. 

Ma/r.  What  a  caterwauling  do  you  keep  here  !  If  my 
lady  have  not  called  up  her  steward  Malvolio  and  bid  him 
turn  you  out  of  doors,  never  trust  me.  72 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Cataian,  we  are  politicians,  Mal- 
volio's  a  Peg-a-Ramsey,  and  *  Three  merry  men  be  we.'  Am 
not  I  consanguineous  ?  am  I  not  of  her  blood  ?  Tillyvally. 
Lady !  [Sings]  *  There  dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon,  lady,  lady !' 

Clo.     Beshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable  fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough  if  he  be  disposed, 
and  so  do  I  too  :  he  does  it  with  a  better  grace,  but  I  do  it 
more  natural.  80 

Sir  To.    [Si/ngs]   '  0,  the  twelfth  day  of  December ', — 

57  souls]  sols  (Le.  soiu)  Jackson  conj.  ccUenpatUing]  catterwaUing  Ff. 

69  An]  Popa    And  Ff.  lb  am  I  not]  cm,  not  I F3F4. 
dog]  dogge  F^F^    a  dog  Y^^,  76,  81  [Sings]  Singing.  Rowe. 

64  hnight  f]  CapelL    knight.  Ff.  77  knights]  knights  F^. 

68  /  skaU]  Shall  I F3F4.  81  0,]  O  S.  Walker  conj. 

70  Scene  dt.  Pope.  the  twelfth]  the  twelfe  F^F^    twdf 
Enter...]  Enter.. .aa  they  are  sing-           F3F4. 

ing.  Collier  MS. 
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Mar.     For  the  love  o'God,  peace! 
Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  My  masters,  are  you  mad?  or  what  are  you? 
Have  you  no  wit,  mamiers,  nor  honesty,  but  to  gabble  like 
tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  Do  ye  make  an  alehouse  of 
my  lady's  house,  that  ye  squeak  out  your  coziers'  catches 
without  any  mitigation  or  remorse  of  voice?  Is  there  no 
respect  of  place,  persons,  nor  tune  m  you? 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  sir,  in  oxir  catches.  Sneck 
up !  90 

Mai.  Sir  Toby,  I  must  be  round  with  you.  My  lady 
bade  me  tell  you,  that,  though  she  harbours  you  as  her 
kinsman,  she's  nothing  allied  to  your  disorders.  If  you 
can  separate  yourself  and  your  misdemeanours,  you  are 
welcome  to  the  house ;  if  not,  an  it  would  please  you  to 
take  leave  of  her,  she  is  very  willing  to  bid  you  farewell.    96 

Sir  To.   'Farewell,  dear  heart,  since  I  must  needs  be  gone.' 

Mar.     Nay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

Clo.     *His  eyes  do  show  his  days  are  almost  done.' 

Mai.     Is't  even  so?  loo 

Sir  To.     *But  I  will  never  die.' 

Clo.     Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mai.     This  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To.     *ShaU  I  bid  him  go?' 

Clo.     *  What  an  if  you  do  V  106 

84  gdbbUI  gobble  Collier  MS.  92  though]  F{F^.    om.  F3F4. 

85  ye]  you  Hanmer.  93  Jkineman]  uncle  Howe  (ed.  2). 

86  cozier^  cottiers  Warburton.  95  an]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    and  Ff . 
89,  90  Sneck  up]  F5F4.    Snecke  up  F^  97  See  note  (vin). 

F,.  Strike  up  Rowe  (ed.  2).  Sneak-  98  Mar.]  MaL  Steevens. 

cup  Bann  (Steevens  co^j.).  Sn^  wp  101  never]  nevery  Fj. 

Becket  conj.     Snack  up  Jackson  104  go  T\  go,  Fj. 

conj.    Snick  up  Collier  (Dyce).  105  an]  Theobald,    and  Fl 
90  [Hiocooghs.  Theobald. 
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300  TWELFTH   NIGHT ;    OR,  ACT  U. 

Sir  To.     'Shall  I  bid  him  go,  and  spare  not?' 

Clo.     *0  no,  no,  no,  no,  you  dare  not.' 

Sir  To.  Out  o'  tune,  sir :  ye  lie.  Art  any  more  than 
a  steward?  Dost  thou  think,  because  thou  art  virtuous, 
there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale?  no 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne,  and  ginger  shall  be  hot  i* 
the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou  'rt  T  the  right.  Go,  sir,  rub  your  chain 
with  cnuna     A  stoup  of  wine,  Maria  1  ii4 

Med.  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prized  my  lady's  favour  at 
any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  would  not  give  means 
for  this  uncivil  rule :   she  shall  know  of  it,  by  this  hand. 

[JSsdL 

Mar.     Gro  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink  when  a 
man  's  a-himgry,  to  chaDenge  him  the  field,  and  then  to 
break  promise  with  him  and  make  a  fool  of  him.  121 

Sir  To.  Do 't,  knight :  I'll  write  thee  a  challenge ;  or 
I'll  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by  word  of  mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night :  since 
the  youth  of  the  coimt's  was  to-day  with  my  lady,  she  is 
much  out  of  quiet.  For  Monsieur  Malvolio,  let  me  alone 
with  him  :  if  I  do  not  gull  him  into  a  nayword,  and  make 
him  a  common  recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  wit  enough 
to  lie  straight  in  my  bed:  I  know  I  can  do  it.  129 


107  wo,  no,  nOf  no]  no,  no,  no  F^.  120  (i-hungry]  kwngry  BoswelL 

108  tune,  «r;]  iwM  sir,  Ft    time,  eirf  the  field]  to  the  field  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
Theobald.       tune  I—sir,     Collier.  to  field  Schmidt  coiy. 

tune,  sirf  Staunton.  125  the  youth]  that  youth  0(XiJLet^ii&, 
Art]  Art  thou  Rowe.  counts]  JhMs  Rowe. 

113  ThAi^rt]  Rowe.     TKaH  Ff.  127  a  nayword]  Rowa    an  ayword  Ft 
chain]  chin  Johnson  co^j.  a  byeword  Tj.  H.  apud  Theobald. 

114  stoup]  stops  Ft    stoop  Rowe.  coiij. 
118  Mar.]  MaL  F4. 
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SCENE  III.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  301 

Sir  To.    PosseBS  us,  possess  us ;  tell  us  something  of  him. 

Mar.     Many,  sir,  sometimes  he  is  a  kind  of  puritan. 

Sir  And.     0,  if  I  thought  that,  I'ld  beat  him  like  a  dog  ! 

Sir  To.  What,  for  being  a  puritan?  thy  exquisite 
reason^  dear  knight?  134 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  for 't,  but  I  have 
reason  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing  con- 
8t€uitly,  but  a  time-pleaser ;  an  affectioned  ass,  that  cons 
state  without  book  and  utters  it  by  great  swarths  :  the  best 
persuaded  of  himself,  so  cranuned,  as  he  thinks,  with  excel- 
lencies, that  it  is  his  grounds  of  faith  that  all  that  look 
on  him  love  him  ;  and  on  that  vice  in  him  will  my  revenge 
find  notable  cause  to  work. 

Sir  To.     What  wilt  thou  do?  lu 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epistles  of 
love ;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard,  the  shape  of  his 
leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the  expressure  of  his  eye,  fore- 
head, and  complexion,  he  shall  find  himself  most  feelingly 
personated.  I  can  write  very  like  my  lady  your  niece  : 
on  a  forgotten  matter  we  can  hardly  make  distinction  of 
our  hands.  151 

Sir  To.     Excellent !   I  smell  a  device. 

Sir  And.     I  have't  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou  wilt 
drop,  that  they  come  from  my  niece,  and  that  she's  in  love 
with  him.  156 

130  Sir  To.]  Sir  And.  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  swarths]  swaths  Collier. 
Walker  ooiy.).                                     141  grounds]  F^.    grownd  "P^^F^. 

131  puritan]  a  puritan  Hanmer.  147  gait]  Johnson,    gate  ¥t 

133  puritan  7]  F4.    Puritan,  FiF^Fj.         148  complexion]  ¥^^,  complectvon¥yF^ 

134  knight  r]  CapelL    hnight.  F£  154  letters]  letter  Collier  MS. 

138  affectioned]  affected  Hanmer.  155  they  come]  it  comes  Collier  MS. 

139  state  withottt  book]  stale  wit  out  of  sh^s]  she  is  F4. 
hooks  Anon.  conj. 
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302  TWELFTH  night;    OR,  ACT  H. 

Mar.     My  purpose  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that  colour. 

Sir  And.     And  your  horse  now  would  make  him  an  ass. 

Mar.     Ajb8,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And.     O,  'twill  be  admirable  !  leo 

Mao*.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you :  I  know  my  physic 
will  work  with  him,  I  will  plant  you  two,  and  let  the  fool 
make  a  third,  where  he  shall  find  the  letter :  observe  his 
construction  of  it.  For  this  night,  to  bed,  and  dream  on 
the  event.     Farewell.  [£xU. 

Sir  To.     Good  night,  Penthesilea. 

Sir  And.     Before  me,  she's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She 's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  that  adores 
me :  what  o'  that  ? 

Sir  And.     I  was  adored  once  too,  170 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.  Thou  hadst  need  send 
for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a  foul 
way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight :  if  thou  hast  her  not 
i'  the  end,  call  me  cut.  176 

Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it  how  you 
will. 

Sir  To.  Come,  come.  111  go  bum  some  sack;  'tis  too 
late  to  go  to  bed  now:    come,  knight ;  come,  knight.  180 

[Exetmt. 


158  Sir  And]  Sir  To.  Harness  (Tyrwhitt      162  with  him]  him  him  Rowe  (ed  2). 

conj.).  163  his]  Fj.    this  FjFjF^. 

169  Ass,  r\AsI8.  Walker  conj. 
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SCENE  IV.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  303 

Scene  IV,    The  Duke's  palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  amd  others, 

Duke.      Give    me    some   music.      Now,    good    morrow, 
friends. 
Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song, 
That  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  night : 
Methought  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much, 
More  than  light  airs  and  recollected  terms  5 

Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times  : 
Come,  but  one  verse. 

Our.     He   is   not   here,   so    please  your  lordship,  that 
should  sing  it. 

Duke.     Who  was  it?  lo 

Our.     Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord ;  a  fool  that  the  lady  OK- 
via's  father  took  much  delight  in.     He  is  about  the  house. 

Duke.     Seek  him  out,  and  play  the  time  the  while. 

[Exit  Cwrio,     Music  plays 
Come  hither,  boy  :   if  ever  thou  shalt  love. 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it  remember  me ;  16 

For  such  as  I  am  all  true  lovers  are, 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  beloved.     How  dost  thou  like  this  tune? 

Via.     It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat  20 

Scene  iv.]  Scene  y.  Pope.  6  giddy-paced]  yiddy-pcUed  Hanmer. 

The  Duke's  palace.]  The  Palace.  11  Feste]  Festo  S.  Walker  coDJ. 

Rowe.  13  Seek]  Go,  seek  CapelL 
1  Now^  good]  [To  Viola]  iV^otr,— [Enter  [Exit  Curio.]  Pope.    om.  Ff. 

Musicians]  good  Blair  coiy .  14  [To  Viola.  Collier,  ed.    2  (Collier 
[Musicka  Collier  MS.  MS.). 

3  anh^] Pope.  AntichsY-^^  Antick  17  motions]  notions  Warburton  (Theo- 
FjF^.  bald  conj.).    See  note  (ix). 

4  Methought]  Rowe.    Me  thought  Ft  20  to  the  seat]  from  theseat  Warburton. 

5  terms]  tunes  Knight  coiy*. 
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304  TWELFTH  NIGHT ;    OR,  ACT  H. 

Where  Love  is  throned 

Duke.  Thou  dost  speak  mastwly: 

My  life  upon  't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  favour  that  it  loves: 
Hath  it  not,  boy? 

Via.  A  little,  by  your  fisivour.  24 

Duke.     What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 

Vio.  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.      She   is  not   worth  thee,  then.      What  years,  i' 
faith? 

Vio.     About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke.     Too  old,  by  heaven :   let  still  the  woman  take 
An  elder  than  herself;    so  wears  she  to  him, 
So  sways  she  level  in  her  husband's  heart :  30 

For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves, 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unfirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  worn, 
Than  women's  are. 

Vio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.     Then  let  thy  love  be  yoimger  than  thyself,    35 
Or  thy  aflfection  cannot  hold  the  bent; 
For  women  are  as  roses,  whose  fair  flower 
Being  once  display'd,  doth  faU  that  very  hour. 

Vio.     And  so  they  are :  alas,  that  they  are  so ; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow !  40 

Be-erUer  Cubio  and  Clown. 

Duke.     0,  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  last  night. 
Mark  it,  Cesario,  it  is  old  and  plain; 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun 

25  complexion]  oomplection  F^F^.  38  that]  the  F4. 

33  worn]  Y^.  womeTJP^Y^   twmHan-      41  Re-eoter...]  CapelL    Enter...  F£ 
mer. 
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SCENE  rv.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  305 

And  the  free  maids  that  weave  their  thread  with  bones 
Do  use  to  chant  it:   it  is  silly  sooth,  45 

And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love, 
Like  the  old  age. 

Clo.     Are  you  ready,  sir  ? 

Duke.     Ay;   prithee,  sing.  [Mudc, 

Song. 

do.      Come  away,  come  away,  death,  50 

And  in  sad  cypress  let  me  be  laid; 
Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath; 

I  am  slain  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
My  shroud  of  white,  stuck  all  with  yew, 

O,  prepare  it !  55 

My  part  of  death,  no  one  so  true 
Did  share  it. 

Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet, 

On  my  black  coffin  let  there  be  strown; 
Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet  60 

My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall  be  thrown  : 
A  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  save, 

Lay  me,  O,  where 
Sad  true  lover  never  And  my  grave, 

To  weep  there!  65 

Duke.     There  's  for  thy  pains. 

Clo.     No  pains,  sir ;   I  take  pleasure  in  singing,  sir. 

Duke.     I  'U  pay  thy  pleasure  then. 

44  the  free]  thrifty  AA'd^  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,      55  0,  prepare]  Prepare  Pope. 

1867).  58  flower  iweet]  flower ^  tweet  Anou.  coiy . 

free]  fair  Grey  conj.  62—65  A  thousand, .  .there  /]  As  in  Pope, 

45  siUy  900th,]  silly,  sooth  I  Blair  conj.  Two  lines  in  Ff. 

46  dallies]  tallies  Warburton.  63  me,  0,  where]  me  where  Pope. 
49  Ay;  prithee]  Ay  ;  pt^ythee  CapelL  64  Sad]  om.  Pope. 

Iprethee  Ff.  true  lover]  true-love  Capell. 

52  Fly...Jfy]    Rowe.      Fye.,.fle    F^Fj.  never]  ne^er  Bsim, 

Fie... fie  F3F4.  66  [Giving   money.    Collier    (ed.    2). 
54 — 57ify...t^.]ABinPope.    Two  lines  (Giues  him  money)  Collier  MS. 

inF£ 

VOL.   m.  20 
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Clo.  Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  one  time  or 
another.  70 

Duke.     Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Clo.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee;  and  the 
tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  taffeta,  for  thy  mind 
is  a  very  opal.  I  would  have  men  of  such  constancy  put 
to  sea,  that  their  business  might  be  every  thing  and  their 
intent  every  where ;  for  that 's  it  that  always  makes  a  good 
voyage  of  nothing.     Farewell.  [Esat 

Duke,     Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

[Curio  and  Attendants  retire. 

Once  more,  Cesario, 
Get  thee  to  yond  same  sovereign  cruelty  : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world,  so 

Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her, 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  aa  fortune ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle  and  queen  of  gems 
That  nature  pranks  her  in  attracts  my  soul.  85 

Vio.     But  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir  ? 

Duke.     I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Via.  Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say  that  some  lady,  as  perhaps  there  is, 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cannot  love  her ;  90 

You  tell  her  so ;   must  she  not  then  be  answer'd  ? 

70  another]  other  Rowe.  C.  and  A.  CapelL    om.  Ff. 

71  Give  fne...thee,]  I  give  thee...me.  Ear-      79  yond]  yon*  CapelL 

ness.  81,  82   lands ;.., her,]  Pope,     landt,,.. 

71,  72  Give  rM,..Now]  Give  me  now  her:  Yy    lands,,,. her^  FJ^^^, 

leave.    Clo.    To  leave  thee  I— -Now  85  pranks  her  in]  pranks,  her  isM, 

Maodonald  coDJ.  Warburton.    pranks  in  her  Jackson 

72  Clo.]  Duk.  Fj.  conj. 

76  every  where]  no  vjhere  Warburton.  86  «r  ?]  Pope,    sir,  Ff, 

78  ScBNB  VI.  Pope.  87  /]  Hanmer.    It  F£ 

[C.  and  A.  retire.]  £dd.    Exeunt 
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Duke.     There  is  no  womaai's  sides 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart ;   no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much  ;   they  lack  retention.  96 

Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite, — 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate, — 
That  suffer  surfeit,  cloyment  and*  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  much :   make  no  compare  loo 

Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia 

Vio.  Ay,  but  I  know, — 

Duke.     What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Vio.     Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may  owe  : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we.  106 

My  father  had  a  daughter  loved  a  man, 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 

Duke.  And  what 's  her  history  ? 

Vio.     A  blank,  my  lord.     She  never  told  her  love, 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i*  the  bud,  no 

Feed  on  her  damask  cheek  :   she  pined  in  thought ; 
And  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.     Was  not  this  love  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more :   but  indeed  115 

Our  shows  are  more  than  will;   for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.     But  died  thy  sister  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

96,  97  app€Htey—.,.palatej'—]  CapelL  108  And  what's]  WhafsTo^. 

appetit€y,..PaU(U,'FiTf,  appetite:...  112  a  green  and  yellow^  agrein  and 
Fallaty  Y^F^.  hallow  Becket  conj. 

98  ntfer]euffere'Rowe.  113  eat   l{ke..,monumentf]   saty    like... 

100  digest]  disgest  T^  monument  Hunter  conj. 

102  ImoWy — ]  know —  Howe.    know.  Ff. 

20—2 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 
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Via.     I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father  s  house, 
And  all  the  brothers  too:   and  yet  I  know  not.  120 

Sir,  shall  I  to  this  lady? 

Duke.  Ay,  that 's  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste ;   give  her  this  jewel ;  say, 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay.  [JSxmm. 


Scene  V.    Olivia's  garden. 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  Sib  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.     Come  thy  ways,  Signior  Fabian. 

Fab.  Nay,  I  '11  come  :  if  I  lose  a  scruple  of  this  sport, 
let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  To.  Wouldst  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the  niggardly 
rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  some  notable  shame  ?  6 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man:  you  know,  he  brought  me 
out  o'  favour  with  my  lady  about  a  bear-baiting  here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  him  we  'U  have  the  bear  again ;  and 
we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue  :  shall  we  not,  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.     An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives.        10 

Sir  To.     Here  comes  the  little  villain. 

Enter  Maria. 

How  now,  my  metal  of  India  ! 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree  :  Malvolio  's 
coming  down  this  walk:  he  has  been  yonder  i'  the  sun 
practising  behaviour  to  his  own  shadow  this  half  hour  :  ob- 

119,  120  I  am  all  the  daughters.., And  3  boiled]  broiled  Grey  conj. 

all  the  brothers  too  :  and  yet]  Sh^s  7  o"]  F^  0/F8F5F4. 

all  the  datcffhters..,And  I  am  all  10  An]  Pope.    And  "Ft 

the  sonsj  but  yet  Hanmer.  it  is]  *tis  Rowe  (ed.  1).    ifs  Id.  (ed. 

123  iTy]  F1F3F4.     ThyF^  2). 

Scene  v.]  Scene  vn.  Pope.  11  Enter  M.]  Ff  (after  line  10). 

Olivia's  garden.]  Pope.  12  metal]  Malone.    Mettle  F,.    Nettle 

2  lose]  loose  F^.  F2F8F4. 
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SCENE  V.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  309 

serve  him,  for  the  love  of  mockery ;  for  I  know  this  letter 
will  make  a  contemplative  idiot  of  him.  '  Close,  in  the 
name  of  jesting!  Lie  thou  there  [throws  down  a  letter]', 
for  here  comes  the  trout  that  must  be  caught  with  tick- 
ling. [Exit.      20 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  'Tis  but  fortune ;  all  is  fortime.  Maria  once  told 
me  she  did  affect  me  :  and  I  have  heard  herself  come  thus 
near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it  should  be  one  of  my 
complexion.  Besides,  she  uses  me  with  a  more  exalted 
respect  than  any  one  else  that  follows  her.  What  should 
I  think  on  't  ?  26 

Sir  To.     Here  's  an  overweening  rogue  ! 

Fob.  0,  peace !  Contemplation  makes  a  rare  turkey- 
cock  of  him :   how  he  jets  under  his  advanced  plumes ! 

Sir  And.     'Slight,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue  !  30 

Sir  To.     Peace,  I  say. 

Mai.     To  be  Count  Malvolio! 

Sir  To.     Ah,  rogue  ! 

Sir  And.     Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.    Peace,  peace  !  35 

Mai.  There  is  example  for  't ;  the  lady  of  the  Strachy 
married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

\^  jetting  I    Lie]  Theobald    ieasting^  coiy.    TVocAy  (La  Thrace)  Warbur- 

lye^t  ton.     Trachyne   Capell    conj.     the 

[Men  hide  themselTes.  CapelL  Straccio  Smith  coi\j.    the  Starchy 

[throws  down  a  letter]  Theobald.  Steevens  conj.    the  Stitehery  Becket 

21  ScENB  ym.  Pope.  conj.  the  Stratioo  R.  P.  Knight  conj. 

Enter  M.]  Collier  MS.  adds  (They  iTAraoy  quoted  by  Tieck.  Astrakhan 

behinde).  C.  Knight  conj.    the  Strozsd  Collier 

24  complexion]  oomplection  F^^  conj.    the  Duchy  Bailey  coi^.    the 

27  (behinde)  Collier  MS.  Slracci  Lloyd  conj.    the  Sophy  or 

30  'Slight]  F3F4.    Slight  ¥^Y^.    'Slife  Saucery  or  Satrape  Anon,    apud 

Rowe.  Halliwell  conj.   the  Tragedy  BuHoch 

31,  36  Sir  To.]  Fab.  Edd.  conj.  conj.    the  County  Kinnear  conj. 

32  Malvolio /]  Malvolio,---  Theobald.         37  the  wardrobe]  her  wirdrohe  Capell 

36  the  Strachy]  the  Stratarch  Hanmer  conj. 
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Sir  And.     Fie  on  him  Jezebel ! 

FaK  O,  peace  I  now  he  's  deeply  in  :  look  how  imagina- 
tion blows  him.  40 

Mai.  Having  been  three  months  married  to  her,  sitting 
in  my  state, — 

Sir  To.     0,  for  a  stone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the  eye ! 

Mai.  Calling  my  oflScers  about  me,  in  my  branched 
velvet  gown;  having  come  from  a  day-bed,  where  I  have 
lefb  Olivia  sleeping, —  46 

Sir  To.     Fire  and  brimstone ! 

Fab.     O,  peace,  peace  I 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state ;  and  after  a 
demure  travel  or  regard^  telling  them  I  know  my  place  as  I 
would  they  should  do  theirs,  to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby, — 

Sir  To.     Bolts  and  shackles  !  52 

Fab.     O,  peace,  peace,  peace !   now,  now. 

Mai.  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  start, 
make  out  for  him  :  I  frown  the  while  ;  and  perchance  wind 
up  my  watch,  or  play  with  my — some  rich  jewel.  Toby 
approaches;  courtesies  there  to  me, — 

Sir  To.     Shall  this  fellow  live  ? 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with  cars, 
yet  peace.  60 


38  Aim]  her  Lloyd  conj. 

42  state,—]  state—  Pope,    state.  Ft 

46  sleepinQy — ]  sleeping:  CapelL    sleep- 

tng.  Ft 
49  humour]  honor  Collier  MS. 
51  kinsman]  uncle  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

^o^y]  Tchy—  Rowe.     Toby.  Ft, 

56  mysome]  Collier,  my  some  F^F,. 
some  F3F4.  my  handsome  Danid 
conj. 

57  me,—]  me:  CapelL    me.  Ft 

59  Though,..cars]  Silence/  though  our 


ears  be  withdrawn  from  m  Becket 
coi^'.  irt*  tK  ears  Hadson  ooiy. 
with  oars]  F^.  with  oaires  FjPjP^ 
by  tK  ears  Hanmer.  with  eart* 
Johnson  conj.  with  cables  Tyrwfaitt 
conj.  with  oats  Jackson  conj.  with 
tears  Singer  coi^.  with  racks  Mit> 
ford  conj.  with  cords  Qrant  White. 
with  screws  Bailey  conj.  with  eart- 
ropes  Hunter  conj.  with  curs  Anoo. 
conj. 
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Med.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching  my 
fRTTiilmr  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of  control, — 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'  the 
lips  then?  64 

Mai.  Saying,  *  Cousin  Toby,  my  fortunes  having  cast 
me  on  your  niece  give  me  this  prerogative  of  speech,' — 

Sir  To.     What,  what  ? 

Mai.     *You  must  amend  your  drunkenness.' 

Sir  To.     Out,  scab  !  69 

Fah.     Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews  of  our  plot. 

Mai.  *  Besides,  you  waste  the  treasure  of  your  time 
with  a  foolish  knight,' — 

Sir  And.     That's  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Mai.     *One  Sir  Andrew,' — 

Sir  And.     I  knew  'twas  I ;  for  many  do  call  me  fool.      75 

Mai.     What  employment  have  we  here? 

[Taking  up  the  letter. 

Fob.     Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sir  To.  O,  peace !  and  the  spirit  of  humours  intimate 
reading  aloud  to  him  ! 

Mai.  By  my  life,  this  is  my  lady's  hand :  these  be  her 
very  C's,  her  U's,  and  her  T's  ;  and  thus  makes  she  her 
great  P's.     It  is,  in  contempt  of  question,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.    Her  C's,  her  U's  and  her  T's:  why  that? 

Mai.      [reads]      To    the    unknown    beloved,    this,    and    mj    good 


6S  control^ — ]  oontroul ;  CapelL    con-  76  empLoyment'l     implement     Hanmer 

troll.  F£  (Theobald  coiy.). 

65  Ciwww]  Ff.     Uncle  Rowe  (ed.  2).  [Taking...]    Taking    up   a   letter. 

66  give'\  giuee  Ck)llier  MS.  Rowe. 
epeeeh^ — ]  epeech—  Rowe.    speech:  78  and]  now  IRowe. 

FgFjF^.    speech.  F^.  82  of  question,']  to  question  F3F4. 

70  f^t.]  Rowe.    plot?  Ff.  83  T's]  T's,  and  Fs  Kdghtley.     Ts, 

72  knight^ — ]  knight—  Rowe.    knight.  cmd  her  great  Fs  Id.  coiy. 

F£  84,  89,  96  [reads]  Capell. 
74  Andrew,—]  Theobald.    Andrew.  Ff. 
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wishes :— her   very   phrases  !    By   your   leave,   wax.     Soft ! 
and  the  impressure  her  Lucrece,  with  which  she  uses  to 
seal :   'tis  my  lady.     To  whom  should  this  be  ? 
Fah.     This  wins,  him,  liver  and  alL 

Mah      \read8\      Jove  knows  I  love: 

But  who)  90 

lips,  do  not  move; 
No  man  most  know. 

'  No  man  must  know.'     What  follows  ?  the  numbers  altered ! 
'  No  man  must  know  :'  if  this  should  be  thee,  Malvolio  ? 
Sir  To.     Marry,  hang  thee,  brock !  96 

Mai,  Ireads]     I  may  command  where  I  adore ; 

But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife, 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore: 
M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  lifa 

Fah.     A  fustian  riddle!  lOo 

Sir  To.     Excellent  wench,  say  I. 

Mai.  *  M,  0,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  life.'  Nay,  but  first, 
let  me  see,  let  me  see,  let  me  see. 

Fab.     What  dish  o'  poison  has  she  dressed  him  t       km 

Sir  To.     And  with  what  wing  the  staniel  checks  at  it! 

Mai.  '  I  may  command  where  I  adora'  Why,  she 
may  command  me :  I  serve  her ;  she  is  my  lady.  Why, 
this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity  ;  there  is  no  ob- 
struction in  this :  and  the  end, — what  should  that  alpha- 


86  iSo/TJ/]Rowe.    Softy  Ft.  knife F^Y^    Lucresi vnfeF^F^  Lur 

89—92   Jove...hiow''\   As    in    CapelL  crec«*  ifTw/c  Dyce  (S.  Walker ooDJ.)- 

Prose  in  Ff.  96 — 99 1  may. .  .my  life.']  As  in  Hanmer. 

90  But  who  f\  alas  /  but  who  f   Han-  Printed  as  two  lines  in  F£ 

mer.  103  Ut  me  9ee,let  me  weyUt  me  tee]  Ui 

91  Lips,]  Edd.  (Capell  MS.).    Lips  Ff.  me  see^  let  me  see  F3F4. 
93  numbers  altered/]  Capell.    numbers  104  What]  What  a  Rowa 

altered:  Ft    nwmber^s  altered  Bxme  o^  Dyoe.    aF^F^    ofFJF^, 

(ed.  2).    numbers  alter  Hanmer.  106  staniel]  Hanmer.   staUum  Ft  fal- 

97  Lucrece  knife]  Howe  (ed.  2).  Lwsresee  con  Collier  MS. 
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betical  position  portend  ?  If  I  could  make  that  resemble 
something  in  me, — Softly !   M,  O,  A,  I, — 

Sir  To.     O,  ay,  make  up  that :   he  is  now  at  a  cold  scent. 

Fab.  Sowter  will  cry  upon  't  for  all  this,  though  it  be 
as  rank  as  a  fox.  ii4 

Mai.     M, — ^Malvolio;   M, — ^why,  that  begins  my  name. 

Fab'  Did  not  I  say  he  would  work  it  out  ?  the  cur  is 
excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  M, — ^but  then  there  is  no  consonancy  in  the  sequel ; 
that  suffers  under  probation  :   A  should  follow,  but  O  does. 

Fah.     And  O  shall  end,  I  hope.  120 

Sir  To.     Ay,  or  I  '11  cudgel  him,  and  make  him  cry  O ! 

Mai.     And  then  I  comes  behind. 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you  might 
see  more  detraction  at  your  heels  than  fortunes  before  you. 

Mai.  M,  O,  A,  I ;  this  simulation  is  not  as  the  former : 
and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  it  would  bow  to  me,  for  every 
one  of  these  letters  are  in  my  name.   Soft !  here  follows  prose. 

[Beads]  If  this  fall  into  thy  hand,  revolve.  In  mj  stars  I  am  above 
thee ;  bat  be  not  afraid  of  greatness  :  some  are  born  great,  some  achieve 
greatness,  and  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  'em.  Thy  Fates  open 
their  hands;    let  thy  blood  and  spirit  embrace  them;   and,    to  inure 

110,     111    portend?..,fMy—]    CapelL  rata). 

portend,...mef  Tl    portend.... me  f  126  bow  to  me]  F^F^    bow  me  F,F4. 

Rowe  (ed.  1).    portend f... me F  Id.  127  are]  is  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

(ed.  2).    portend F...me.  Hanmer.  128  [Reads]  CapelL 

112  make  up]  make  out  Hanmer.    take  stars]  state  Lettsom  conj. 
up  Anon.  conj.  129  bom]  Rowe.    become  Ft 

113  be]  benH  Hanmer.  achieve]   ateheeues  F^.     See  note 

115  2fy — Ifalvolio...name]    M, — why...  (x). 

name.     M^ — MalvoUo  I    or    My —      130  and  some]  and  some^  and  some  F4. 
JT, — Ify — why.. '.name  Edd  conj.  thrust  upon  '0m]  thrust  vppon  em 

116  cutf]  Pope,    outy  Ft  F^    thrust  upon  em  F^    put  upon 

118  sequel;]  Rowe.    seq^tell  Ff.  em  F3.    put  upon  them  F4.    thrust 

119  suffers]  suffices  Anon.  conj.  upon  them  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
123  an]  Hanmer.     and  Ff.     and  if            open]  upon  F4. 

Capell  conj.  131, 132  them;...bey]  Rowe.    them,... be: 

125  simulation]  simiUuion  Capell  (Er-  FiFJP,-    themy...be;  F4. 
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thyself  to  what  thou  art  like  to  be,  cast  thy  humble  slough  and  i^ypear 
fresh.  Be  opposite  with  a  Irinsman,  surly  with  servants;  let  thy 
tongue  tang  arguments  of  state;  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of  sin- 
gularity: she  thus  advises  thee  that  sighs  for  thee.  Remember  who 
commended  thy  yeUow  stockings,  and  wished  to  see  thee  ever  cross- 
gartered:  I  say,  remember.  Go  to,  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest  to 
be  so;  if  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  steward  still,  the  fellow  of  servants, 
and  not  worthy  to  touch  Fortune's  fingers.  Farewell.  She  that  would 
alter  services  with  thee,  140 

The  Fobtukatb-Unhapfy. 

Daylight  and  champain  discovers  not  more :  this  is  open. 
I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic  authors,  I  will  baffle 
Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off  gross  acquaintance,  I  will  be 
point-devise  the  very  man.  I  do*  not  now  fool  myself,  to  let 
imagination  jade  me ;  for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that 
my  lady  loves  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow  stock- 
ings of  late,  she  did  praise  my  leg  being  cross-gartered; 
and  in  this  she  manifests  herself  to  my  love,  and  with  a 
kind  of  injunction  drives  me  to  these  habits  of  her  liking. 
I  thank  my  stars  I  am  happy.  I  will  be  strange,  stout,  in 
yellow  stockings,  and  cross-gartered,  even  with  the  swiftness 
of  putting  on.  Jove  and  my  stars  be  praised !  Here  is  yet 
a  postscript.  154 


134  tang]  Ft    tang  with  Haniner. 
137  remember.    Oo]  CapelL    remember, 
goe  Ff.    remember;  go  Bowe  (ed. 

2). 

140...142  thee.  The  Fortunatb-Un- 
HAPPT.  Daylight]  CapelL  thee, 
the  fortunate  unhappy  daylight  Ff 
{tht  Fi).  thee.  The  fortunate  and 
happy  daylight  Rowe.  thee  the 
fortunate  and  happy.  Daylight 
Hanmer. 

142  champain]  Dyoe.    ehampian  F^F^ 
champion  F3F4.  champaign  Collier 
(ed.1). 
discovers    not]    Ff.      discovers    no 


Pope,    discover  no  Hanmer. 
143  politic]  pollticke  F^. 
146  point-devise]  point  devise  Ft  point- 

de-vice  SteeveoA, 

not  now]  F^.     now  F1F3F4.     not 

Hanmer. 
146  every]  very  Capell  conj. 

150  kind  of]  kind  Capell  ooi\j. 
injunction]  conjunction  FjF^. 

151  he  strange,  stout]  bestir  me,  strut 
Anon.  coi^.  be  strange,  proud 
Cartwright  coiy'. 

162  stockings]  stocking  F^ 
153, 158  Jove]  God  HalliweU. 
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[Reads]    Thou  canst  not  choose  bat  know  who  I  am.     If  thou  enter- 
tainest  mj  love,  let  it  appear  in  thy  smiling;   thy  smiles  become  thee 
well ;  therefore  in  my  presence  still  smile,  dear  my  sweet,  I  prithee. 
Jove,  I  thank  thee  :  I  will  smile  ;  I  will  do  every  thing  that 
thou  wilt  have  me.  [FxiL 

Fab.  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a  pension 
of  thousands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy.  i6i 

^V  To.     I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  device, — 

Sir  And.     So  could  I  too. 

Sir  To.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her  but  such 
another  jest.  165 

Sir  And.     Nor  I  neither. 

Fab.     Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Re-enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.     Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o*  my  neck  ? 

Sir  And.     Or  o'  mine  either  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip,  and  be- 
come thy  bond-slave?  i7i 

Sir  And.     T  faith,  or  I  either  ? 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  such  a  dream,  that 
when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him  he  must  run  mad. 

Mar.     Nay,  but  say  true ;  does  it  work  upon  him  ? 

^r  To.     Like  aqua-vitse  with  a  midwife.  176 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport,  mark 
his  first  approach  before  my  lady :  he  will  come  to  her  in 
yellow  stockings,  and  'tis  a  colour  she  abhors,  and  cross- 
gartered,  a  fashion  she  detests ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  her, 

155  [Reads]  Collier.  166  Scene  ix.  Pope. 

167  dear\  deero  F^.  167  Twhle]  notable  Schmidt  conj. 

dear  my  etceet]  dear,  0  my  sweet,  Re-enter  M.]  Dyce.    Enter  M.  Ff 

Daniel  conj.  (after  line  165). 

160  wat\  vmUd  Keightley  conj.  (with-  168  neckF]  necke,  Fj. 

drawn).  170  at]  at  a  FjF^. 

162  device,— ]  dwice;  CapelL  demce,  Ff.  172  or  7]  or  FjF^. 

163  86]  And  bo  Hanmer. 
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which  will  now  be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposition,  being 
addicted  to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn 
him  into  a  notable  contempt.     If  you  will  see  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thou  most  excellent 
devil  of  wit !  185 

Sir  And,     I'll  make  one  too.  [BxeunL 


ACT  III. 

Scene  L    Olivia's  garden. 
Enter  Viola,  and  Clown  with  a  tabor. 

Vio.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  music  :  dost  thou  live 
by  thy  tabor? 

Clo.     No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Vio.     Art  thou  a  churchman  ?  4 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  sir :  I  do  live  by  the  church ;  for  I 
do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house  doth  stand  by  the  churcL 

Vio.  So  thou  mayst  say,  the  king  lies  by  a  beggar,  if  a 
beggar  dwell  near  him ;  or,  the  church  stands  by  thy  tabor, 
if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the  church. 

Clo.  You  have  said,  sir.  To  see  this  age  !  A  sentence 
is  but  a  cheveril  glove  to  a  good  wit :  how  quickly  the 
wrong  side  may  be  turned  outward  1  12 

Vio.  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  they  that  dally  nicely  with 
words  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

182  a  nielanch4>lt/]  melaTickoly  F^F^,  with  a  tabor.]    Malone.     meetiDg. 

184  gates  of  Tartar]  gates  Tartar  F4.  CapelL 

gatesy  Tartar  Bowe.    gaies  of  Tar-  2  thy\  Fj.    the  FjFjF^. 

tarus  Collier  MS.  5  sir:  I  do]  sir:  and  yet  I  do  or  sir: 

186  [Exeunt]  Exeunt     Finis   Actus  yet  I  do  Capell  conj. 

secundus.  Fp  Exeunt  Finis  Actus  7  king]  Kings  F^. 

secundi.  FjFjF^.  lies]   lives   Steevena,   1773  (Capell 

Olivia's  garden]  Pope.    A  garden.  coDJ.). 

Rowe. 
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Clo.     I  would,  therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no  name,  sir. 

Vio.     Why,  man?  16 

Clo.     Why,  sir,  her  name  's  a  word ;  and  to  dally  with 

that  word  might  make  my  sister   wanton.      But   indeed 

words  are  very  rascals  since  bonds  disgraced  them. 

Vio.     Thy  reason,  man?  20 

Clo.  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without  words ; 
and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  loath  to  prove  reason 
with  them. 

Vio.     I  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fellow  and  carest  for 

nothing.  25 

Clo.     Not  so,  sir,  I  do  care  for  something ;   but  in  my 

conscience,  sir,  I  do  not  care  for  you  :  if  that  be  to  care  for 

nothing,  sir,  I  would  it  would  make  you  invisible. 

Vio.     Art  not  thou  the  Lady  Olivia's  fool?  29 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  Lady  Olivia  has  no  folly  :  she 
will  keep  no  fool,  sir,  till  she  be  married  ;  and  fools  are  as 
like  husbands  as  pilchards  are  to  herrings ;  the  husband  's 
the  bigger :  I  am  indeed  not  her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  of 
words. 

Vio.     I  saw  thee  late  at  the  Coimt  Orsino's.  36 

Clo.     Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb  like  the  sxm, 

it  shines  ^very  where.      I  would  be  sorry,  sir,  but  the  fool 

should  be  as  oft  with  your  master  as  with  my  mistress  :  I 

think  I  saw  your  wisdom  there. 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  I'll  no  more  with 
thee.     Hold,  there  's  expenses  for  thee.  41 

16  had  had]  had  Hanmer.  35,  97  Count]  Duke  Howe. 

17  name* 8]  names  Vy  36  orb #im]  Ff.    orb;  like  the  eun 

29  not  thou]  thou  not  Steevens  (1793),  Dyca 

corrected  in  MS.  40  an]  Pope,    and  Ff. 

32  like]  like  to  Eeightley.  41  expenses]  sixpence  Badham  conj. 
pilchards]  CapelL    Filchers  Ff.  [Gives  him  a  piece  of  money.  Han- 

are]  om.  Keightley  conj.  mer. 

husband 's]  F3F4.    Husbands  F^F,. 
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318  TWELFTH   night;    OR,  ACT  HL 

Clo.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  commodity  of  hair,  send 
thee  a  beard  ! 

Vio.  By  my  troth,  I  'U  tell  thee,  I  am  almost  sick  for 
one ;  [Aside]  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on  my  chin. 
Is  thy  lady  within?  46 

Clo.     Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir  ? 

Via.     Yes,  being  kept  together  and  put  to  use. 

Clo.  I  would  play  Lord  Pandarus  of  Phrygia,  sir,  to 
bring  a  Cressida  to  this  Ttoilus.  50 

Via.     I  understand  you,  sir;   'tis  well  begged. 

Clo.  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  sir,  begging  but 
a  beggar :  Cressida  was  a  beggar.  My  lady  is  within,  sir. 
I  will  construe  to  them  whence  you  come ;  who  you  are 
and  what  you  would  are  out  of  my  welkin,  I  might  say 
'  element,'  but  the  word  is  over- worn.  [Eoni.     56 

Vio.     This  fellow  is  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool; 
And  to  do  that  well  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  jests. 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time,  60 

And,  like  the  haggard,  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.     This  is  a  practice 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly  that  he  wisely  shows  is  fit ; 
But  wise  men,  folly-fall'n,  quite  taint  their  wit.  65 

46  [Aside]  Edd.  63  wise  man'«]  Wise-mane  Ff. 

47  have  hred\  have  breed  Malone  conj.      64  foUy  that  he\  he  that  folly  R<\H>**^"' 
breed  Hudson.  conj. 

61  [Giving  him  more  money.   Collier      65  tnse  men^  fclly-faWn^  quite  touU] 

(ed.  2).    (more)  Collier  MS.  Capell    (Theobald    and    Tyrwhitt 

52  begging]  Pope,    begging^  Ff.  conj.).    msemens  folly  falne^  quite 

64  (x>n«^rwtf]  Steeven8(1793).  conster  Ff.  taint  F^,  wisemensfoUy  falne^  quite 

them]  her  Hanmer.  taint  F2F3F4  {fain  F^^  wise  Mens 

come;]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    come,  Ff.  Folly  foWn^  quite  taints  Rowe  (ed. 

56  are]  F,.    is  FjFjF^.  2).     wise  men%  folly  falTn,  quUe 

61  Arid]  Ff.  Not  Rann  (Johnson  conj.).  tainU  Theobald,    wise  men's  foUy 

^or Harness.  ilwrfwo^Keightleyconj.  sheion^  quite  taints  Hanmer.    wise 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  319 


Enter  Sir  Tobt,  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.     Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio.     And  you,  sir. 

Sir  And.    Dieu  vous  garde,  monsieur. 

Vio.     Et  vous  aussi;  votre  serviteur. 

Sir  And.     I  hope,  sir,  you  are ;   and  I  am  yoiu^         70 

Sir  To.  Will  you  encounter  the  house  ?  my  niece  is 
desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Vio.  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir;  I  mean,  she  is 
the  list  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.     Taste  your  legs,  sir ;   put  them  to  motion.    76 

Via.  "My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  sir,  than  I 
understand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  taste  my  legs. 

Sir  To.     I  mean,  to  go,  sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance.  But 
we  are  prevented.  so 

JSrUer  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens  rain  odours 
on  you  ! 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  courtier  :  '  Rain  odoxu-s ;' 
well. 

men's  foUyy/alTn,  quite  taints  KeAth  votre     serviteur]     vostre     servitttre 

conj.    tnse  men^  foUy-blovm,  quite  Ff. 

taiTU  Anon.  conj.    udse  men  in  folly  71  Sir  Ta]  om.  Theobald. 

fallen  quite  taint  Keightlej  co^j.  house  f\  Theobald,    house,  Ff. 

66  ScENB  IL  Pope.  75  Taste]  Test  Collier  conj. 

Sir  Andrew]  Andrew  Ff.  78  to  ffo]  to  go  in  Keightley. 

Sir  Ta]  Sir  And.  Theobald.  79  gait]  Steevens.  gate  Yt  gaite 
68,  70  Sir  And.]  Sir  To.  Theobald.  Johnson. 

68  vous  garde]  vou  guard  Ff.  80  Maria]  Gentlewoman  Ff. 

69  vous  aussi]  vouz  ousie  Yy  vouz  aueie  81,  82  Most.^youf]  As  Terse,  the  first 
FJF3F4.  line  ending  heavens,  S.  Walker  coiy. 
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320  TWELFTH  night;   or,  act  ifl 

Via.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your  own 
most  pregnant  and  vouchsafed  ear.  86 

Sir  And.  *  Odours,'  *  pregnant,'  and  *  vouchsafed:'  I'll 
get  'em  all  three  all  ready. 

on.    Let  the  garden  door  be  shut,  and  leave  me  to  my 

hearing.       [Exettnt  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Maria,]      Give    me 
your  hand,  sir.  9i 

Vio.     My  duty,  madam,  and  most  humble  service. 

on.     What  is  yom-  name  ? 

Vio.     Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fair  princess. 

Oli.     My  servant,  sir  !     'Twas  never  merry  world        96 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
You  're  servant  to  the  Count  Orsino,  youth. 

Vio.     And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be  yours: 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  madam.  99 

Oli.  For  him,  I  think  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts, 
Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fiU'd  with  me ! 

Vio.     Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf. 

Oli.  0,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you  ; 

I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  him : 
But,  would  you  xmdertake  another  suit,  105 

I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

Vio.  Dear  lady, — 

Oli.     Give  me  leave,  beseech  you.     I  did  send, 


87,  88  /  HI  get...all  ready]  Pve  got.,.  Scene  ra.  Pope. 

already  Cowden  Clarke  conj.  97  Tou  'r«]  T'are  Ff. 

88  aU  ready]  Malone.    already  FiF,.  103  ycm ;]  Rowe.    you.  Ft 
ready  FjF^.  106  suit,]  rnitf  Y^^. 
[writing  in  his  table-book.  Collier,  106  /  had]  Fd  Popa 

ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).  107  Dear]  0  dearest  Hanmer. 

89  Let]  Mana,  let  Capell  conj.  reading  lady, — ]  Theobald,    lady.  F£ 
as  verse.  108  Oive]  Nay,  give  CapelL 

90  [Exeunt...]  Rowe.    om.  Ff.  beseech]  I  beseech  F3F4. 
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After  the  last  enchantment  you  did  here, 

A  ling  in  chase  of  you :  so  did  I  abuse  no 

Myself,  my  servant  and,  I  fear  me,  you  : 

Under  your  hard  construction  must  I  sit, 

To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cimning, 

Which  you  knew  none  of  yours:  what  might  you  think? 

Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake  115 

And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 

That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?     To  one  of  your  receiving 

Enough  is  shown:   a  cypress,  not  a  bosom, 

Hides  my  heart.     So,  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Via.     I  pity  you. 

Oil.  That 's  a  degree  to  love.  120 

Vio.     No,  not  a  grize;    for  'tis  a  vulgar  proof, 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

OH.     Why,  then,  methinks  'tis  time  to  smile  again. 
O  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud  1 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better  125 

To  fall  before  the  lion  than  the  wolf  1  [Clock  strihea. 

The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time. 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvest, 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man  :  130 

There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

109  enchantment  you  did  herel  War-  119  Hides]  Eideth  Globe  ed.  (Delius 

burton  (Thirlby  conj.).    enchant-  ooiy.).    Conceals  or  Covers  Keigbt- 

ment  you  did  heare  FjFi.    enchant-  ley  conj. 

ment  you  did  hear  ¥J^Y^,    enchant-  heart]  Fj.    poor  heart  F2F3F4. 

mentj  you  did  hear  Theobald.  me]  us  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

118  shameful]  shame-fa^d  Collier  MS.  121  yrize]  F^.    grice  F^jF^. 

117  one  of]  om.  Hanmer.  125  the  better]  better  F3F4. 
receiving]  conceiving  Mason  oonj.  128  have]   harm  Lettsom    conj.,  who 

118—120  Enough,.. you,]  S.  Walker  ar-  suppoees  a  line  or  more   to    be 

ranges  as  tliree  lines  ending  shoum  omitted. 

..Mart...you,  129  is  coma]  are  come  Pope  (ed.  2). 

118  cypress]  Cipresse  Y^^^    Cipress  131, 132  S.  Walker  would  end  the  lines 
F|.    Cyprus  Theobald.  u>est,.. disposition.., lady  ship. 
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322  TWELFTH  NIGHT  ;    OR,  ACT  TU. 

Via.  Then  westward-ho! 

Grace  and  good  disposition  attend  jtmr  ladyship! 
You  'U  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me? 

on.     Stay: 
I  prithee,  teU  me  what  thou  think'st  of  me.  135 

Via     That  you  do  think  you  are  not  what  you  are. 

Oil.     If  I  think  so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 

Via.     Then  think  you  right :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Oli.     I  would  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be ! 

Via.     Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am?  140 

I  wish  it  might,  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

Olu     O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 
A  murderous  guilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hid:   love's  night  is  noon. 
Cesario,  by  the  roses  of  the  spring,  146 

By  maidhood,  honour,  truth  and  every  thing, 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit  nor  reason  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause,  I60 

For  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause; 
But  rather  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter. 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  imsought  is  better. 

Via.     By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom  and  one  truth,  155 

And  that  no  woman  has ;   nor  never  none 


132  attend]  'tend  Steeyens  (1793).  140  am/]  F£    am^  Eowe  (ed.  8). 
yaiar  lacfyMp]  you  Haamer.  141  it]  I  Hanmer. 

133  m^f|  Bowa    me:  Ff.  142, 143  beautiffd...l^/]  Bowa.  heamii^ 
(Going)  CdUer  MS.  fulf...lip,  FjF^^     beonOifiUf... 

134,   135  Stay:.,.me.]   As  in  Capell  lip/  F4. 

One  line  in  Ff.  148  %]  my  Collier  MS. 

135  7]  onL  Pope.  150  thy]  'wry  Hanmer.    my  Keagbtley 

9ne.lCapelL    maf  Ft  conj. 

139  iffere  ae]  Pope.    v?ere,  a$  Ff.  151  For  that]  For,  that  CapelL 
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SCENE  L  WHAT  YOU  WILL,  823 

Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  80  adien^  good  madam :  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

Oli.    Yet  come  again ;  for  thou  perhaps  mayst  move    leo 
That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love.      [Exmrni. 


Scene  H    Olivia's  house^ 
Enter  Sis  Tobt,  Snt  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.     No,  faith,  I  '11  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 

Sir  To.     Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  thy  reason. 

Fab.     You  must  needs  yield  your  reason.  Sir  Andrew. 

^V  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  favours  to 
the  count's  serving-man  than  ever  she  bestowed  upon  me; 
I  saw 't  i'  the  orchard.  « 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy?  tell  me 
that. 

Sir  And.     As  plain  as  I  see  you  now.  9 

Fob.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her  toward 
you. 

Sir  And.     'Slight,  will  you  make  an  asa  o'  me  ? 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  the  oaths  of 
judgement  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand-jurymen  since  before 
Noah  was  a  sailor.  16 

Fah.  She  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  in  your  sight 
only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake  your  dormouse  valour,  to 

157,  158  it,  9om  I  alone.    And]   it.        7  thee  t/ie]  FjF^.    the  F^F^    yow  the 

Oli    Save  I  alone/    Vio.  And           Long  MS. 

Hanmer.  7,  8  boyP that.]  Steevens  (1793). 

ScBNB  n.]  Scene  IV.  Pope.  Act           hoy,,..that.Yy.    botfy.,jhatFF^^F^ 

IV.  Scene  l  Spedding  conj.  10  toward]  t(nrar<f*-Theobald  (ed.  2). 

Olivia's  bouse.]  Howe.  12  'Slight]  F3F4.    S^light  FjFg. 

5,  31  counts]  Duk^e  Rowe.  mef]  me.  Fj. 

5  upon]  on  Rowe  (ed.  2).  13  /  will]  F^.    /  FjFjF^. 

21—2 
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324  TWELFTH  NIOHT;    or,  ACT  HI* 

put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brimstone  in  your  liver.  You 
should  then  have  accosted  her ;  and  with  some  exceUent 
jests,  fire-new  from  the  mint,  you  should  have  banged  the 
youth  into  dumbnesa  This  was  looked  for  at  your  hand, 
and  this  was  balked:  the  double  gilt  of  this  opportunity  you 
let  time  wash  ofT,  and  you  are  now  sailed  into  the  north 
of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where  you  will  hang  like  an  icicle 
on  a  Dutchman's  becird,  unless  you  do  redeem  it  by  some 
laudable  attempt  either  of  valour  or  policy.  27 

Sir  And.  An 't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with  valour ;  for 
policy  I  hate  :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Brownist  as  a  politician* 

Sir  To.  Why,  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
basis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  count's  youth  to  fight 
with  him  ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places  :  my  niece  shall  take 
note  of  it ;  and  assure  thyself,  there  is  no  love-broker  in 
the  world  can  more  prevail  in  man's  commendation  with 
woman  than  report  of  valour.  35 

Fah.     There  is  no  way  but  this.  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge  to 
him? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curst  and 
brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be  eloquent  and  full 
of  invention :  taunt  him  with  the  license  of  ink :  if  thou 
thou'st  him  some  thrice,  it  shall  not  be  amiss;  and  as 
many  lies  as  will  lie  in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the 
sheet  were  big  enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware  in  England,  set 
'em  down :  go,  about  it.  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in  thy 
ink,  though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no  matter: 
about  it.  47 

27  laudable]  om.  Bowe.  86  t^oman]  wmen  T^T^. 

28  An 't]  H&nmer.    And  UFt  39  curst]  curt  Grey  ooDJ. 

31  youth  to  fight]  youth;  go^  fight  Tjr-  45  go^  about]  CapelL  go  aboutFt  ami 
whitt  com.  go  ahouJt  Rowa 

32  vUh  Am]   %oiih  you   Ktoon  ooiy.  46  wriU]  write  it  Rowe. 
vith  thee  Eeightlej. 
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SCENE  II.  MTHAT  YOU  WILL.  325 

Sir  And.     Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.     We  'U  call  thee  at  the  cuhiculo :  go. 

[ExU  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.     This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  Sir  Toby.         50 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad,  some  two  thou- 
sand strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him  :  but  you  'U 
not  deliver 't?  64 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me,  then ;  and  by  aU  means  stir 
on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think  oxen  and  wainropes 
cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrew,  if  he  were  opened, 
and  you  find  so  much  blood  in  his  liver  as  will  dog  the 
foot  of  a  flea,  I  'U  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his  visage 
no  great  presage  of  cruelty.  ei 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To.     Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine  comes. 

Mar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh  your- 
selves into  stitches,  follow  me.  Yond  gull  Malvolio  is 
turned  heathen,  a  very  renegade ;  for  there  is  no  Christian, 
that  means  to  be  saved  by  believing  rightly,  can  ever 
believe  such  impossible  passages  of  grossness.  He  's  in 
yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To.     And  cross-gartered  ?  69 

Mar.  Most  viUanously;  like  a  pedant  that  keeps  a 
school  i'  the  churcL  I  have  dogged  him,  like  his  murderer. 
He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter  that  I  dropped  to 

49  the\  thy  Hanmer.  62  nine\  Theobald,    mine  Ff. 

50  Scene  v.  Pope.  64  stitdi€s\  nde-stitches  CapelL 
64  deliver 'tT]'Djoe.   deliver' t.  Yt    de-  Foncq yon' CapelL 

Uver  it.  Steevens  (1793).  65  heathen]  a  heathen  S.  Walker  conj. 

57  Andrew]  Sir  Andrew  Collier,  ed.  2  reneg<tdo]  Bowa    Renegatho  Ffl 
(Collier  MS.).  71  murderer]   Steevens   (1793).    mur- 

58  and]  an  Hudson  (S.  Walker  conj.).  therer  Ffl 
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betray  him :  he  does  smile  his  face  into  more  lines  than  is 
in  the  new  map  with  the  augmentation  of  the  Indies :  you 
have  not  seen  such  a  thing  as  'tis.  I  can  hardly  forbear 
hurling  things  at  him.  I  know  my  lady  will  strike  him : 
if  she  do,  he  'U  snule  and  take  ^t  for  a  great  favour.  77 

Sir  To.     Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  whwe  he  is.    [Exewu. 


Scene  IH    A  street 
BrUer  Sbbabtiav  md  Antokio. 

Seh.     I  would  not  by  my  will  have  troubled  you; 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ant.     I  could  not  stay  behind  you:  my  desire. 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth ;  5 

And  not  all  love  to  see  you,  though  so  much 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage. 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel, 
Being  skilless  in  these  parts ;  which  to  a  stranger, 
Unguided  and  imfriended,  often  prove  10 

Rough  and  unhospitable :  my  willing  love. 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit. 

Seh.                                 My  kind  Antonio, 
I  can  no  other  answer  make  but  thanks, 
And  thanks;  and  ever oft  good  turns  15 


73  if]  Ff;    are  Steevens  (1793).  15  And  thanks;  and  ever eft  good 

78  [Exeunt.]  Exeunt  OmneB.  Ft  tumti]  And  thanket:  and  ever  oft 

Scene  m.]  Scene  tl  Popa  good  twrnes,  F^.    And  thank* :  and 

A  street.]  CapelL  The  street  Howe.  ever  oft-good  tttms  Pope  (ed.  IX 

7  one]  me  Dyoe,  ed.  2  (Heath  ooaj.).  And  thanks  :  and  ever-oft  good  tmrm 

15, 16  And  thank$...pay:]  Omitted  in  Id.  (ed.  2).    And  thanksy  amd  ever 

FJPJP^  thanks;  and  oft  good  iume  Theo- 
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Are  shiiflBled  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay : 
But,  were  my  worth  aa  is  my  conscience  firm, 
You  should  find  better  dealing.     What  *s  to  do  ? 
ShaU  we  go  see  the  reliques  of  this  town  ? 

Ant     To-morrow,  sir :  best  first  go  see  your  lodging. 

Seb.     I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night:  21 

I  pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials  and  the  things  of  fame 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant.  Would  you  Id  pardon  me ; 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets :  25 

Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gainst  the  count  his  galleys 
I  did  some  service ;   of  such  note  indeed, 
That  were  I  ta'en  here  it  would  scarce  be  answered. 

Seh,     Belike  you  slew  great  number  of  his  people. 

Ant.     The  offence  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  natiu-e ;     30 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time  and  quarrel 
Might  weU  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  traffic's  sake, 
Most  of  our  city  did  :  only  myself  stood  out ;  35 

For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed  in  this  place, 

tnld    And  thanksy  and  ever:  oft  thanks;  and  very  oft  ffood  turns  1± 

good  tunu  Steevens  (1778).    And  oonj.    And  thanii,  and  ever  thanks: 

thanks  again  and  ever;   oft  good  good   turns   oft   Keightlej.      And 

turns  Bann   (Toilet   oonj.).     And  thanks  add  every  hour — though  oft 

thanksy  and  ever  thanks  :  oft  good  good  turns  Bullooh  oo^j. 

turns  Malonei  And  tha$iksy  and  ever  17  uforth]  wealth  Collier  MS. 

thanks:  often  good  turns  Steevens  20  lodging."]  lodging  f  F^. 

(1793).  And  thanksy  and  ever  thanks;  24  Would,., me  ;]   Would  you  pardon 

too  oft  good  turns  Hudson  (Seymour  ms  t  Collier  MS. 

conj.).  And  thankSfStHl  thanks;  and  26  count  his]  Duke  his  Bowe.    County's 

very  oft  good  turns  Collier,  ed.  2  Maloneoonj. 

(Collier  MS.).  And  thanks,  and  ever  29  people.]  people  f  Dyoe. 

thanks;  thoughoft good tumsLettaom  31  of  the]  of  Y^^. 

conj.  And  thanks:  and  very  oft  good  36  lapsed]  latched  Eeigbtlej  (Hunter 

/t<m#  Grant  White.  Andthanks^and  co^j.). 
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I  shall  pay  dear. 

Seh.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant.     It  doth  not  fit  me.     Hold,  sir,  here  *8  my  purse. 
In  the  south  suburhs,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  best  to  lodge :  I  will  bespeak  our  diet,  40 

Whiles  you  beguile  the  time  and  feed  your  knowledge 
With  viewing  of  the  town  :  there  shall  you  have  me. 

Seh.     Why  I  your  purse  ? 

Ant.     Haply  your  eye  shall  light  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desire  to  purchase;  and  your  store,  45 

I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  sir. 

Seh.     I  'U  be  your  purse-bearer  and  leave  you 
For  an  hour. 

Ant.  To  the  Elephant. 

Seh.  I  do  remember.  [ExeunL 


Scene  IV.    Olivia's  garden. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria 

Oli.     I  have  sent  after  him:   he  says  he'll  come; 
How  shall  I  feast  him  ?  what  bestow  of  him  ? 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft  than  begg'd  or  borrowed. 
I  speak  too  loud. 

Where  is  Malvolio?   he  is  sad  and  civil,  5 

And  suits  well  for  a  servant  with  my  fortunes  : 

41  the  time]  your  time  Theobald  (ed.  2).  eaye he^he^U  Hudson. 

47,  48  you  For  an]  Ff.     you  for  An  2,  3  bestow  of  him  f    For  youth  is... 

Theobald.    As  prose  in  BoswelL  horroufd]  bestow f  for  youth  Is... 

48  [Exeunt]  "Ft  Exeunt  severally.  Ca-  borrou^dofBa/dhKOi  conj. 

pell.  2  of]  on  Pope. 

ScENB  jy.]  SoEKB  TIL  Pope.  4, 5  Ispeak,..civil,]  Printed  as  in  Pope ; 

Olivia's  garden.]   Capell.     Olivia's  as  one  line  in  Ffl 

house.  Rowa  5  Where  is]  Pope.     Where '«  Ft 
1  he  says  he  *ll]  say^  he  mil  Theobald. 
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Where  is  Malvolio  ? 

Mar.  He 's  coming,  madam ;  but  in  very  strange  man- 
ner.    He  is,  sure,  possessed,  madam. 

OIL     Why,  what's  the  matter?   does  he  rave?  lo 

Mar.  No,  madam,  he  does  nothing  but  smile  :  your 
ladyship  were  best  to  have  some  guard  about  you,  if  he 
come  ;   for,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  's  wits. 

Oli.     Go   call   him  hither.    \Ewt  Maria.]      I  am  as  mad 
as  he, 
If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be.  15 

Re-enter  Maria,  with  Malvolio. 

How  now,  Malvolio ! 

Mai.     Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho. 

Oli.     Smilest  thou  ? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad  occasion.  19 

Mai.     Sad,  lady  ?   I  could  be  sad :  this  does  make  some 


7 — 10  Where  t$,,,ravef]  As  prose  in 
Pope ;  as  three  lines  in  F^  ending 
Madam, . .  Madam. .  .rave  f  As  three 
lines  in  Hanmer,  ending  madam... 
po»sest...ravef 

8  He^8\  He  le  Hanmer. 

very]  om.  Hanmer.  avertfKeighHej. 

9  madam]  om.  Hanmer. 

10—13  Whtf...mU.]  As  four  lines  ctf 
Terse  in  Capell,  ending  madam, ,  ,best 
...come.. .wits. 

11  nothing]  nothing  dee  Hanmer,  who 
reads  lines  11 — 14  as  four  verses, 
ending  einile; „„ guard... ,man .,, 
hither. 

12  to  have  some  guard]  hofoe  guard 
Steeyens  (1793),  ending  lines  11—13 
at  ladyehip, ,  .come. .  .wits. 

13  in*t]  in  hie  Hanmer,  Capell  and 
Steevena. 

14  Oo...he,]  As  in  CapelL    Two  lines 


inFf. 

[Exit  M.]  Dyce. 

lam]  Vm  Pope. 

15  merry]  mercy  Fj. 

Re-enter  M.  with  Malvolio.]  Dyce. 
Enter  Malvolio.  Ff  (after  hither,  line 
14). 

16  Mow]  01.   Bow  F,. 

17  ho,  ho]  Fi.  ha,  ha  F^jF^.  om. 
Capell,  reading  How  now... thou  f  as 
one  line. 

[Smiles  fantastically.  Bowe  (smile. 

ed.  1). 
18, 19  Smxle$t...occaeion.]  As  in  CapelL 

One  line  in  Ff. 
20  Sad,  lady?]  Theobald.    Sad  Lady, 

Ft 
20—25   Sad theef]    As   in   Pope. 

Seven  lines  in  F^  ending  sctd... 

blood...  that  f...  true. ..all. ..man? 

...theef 
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obstruction  in  the  blood,  this  cross-gartering ;  but  what  rf 
that  ?  if  it  please  the  eye  of  one,  it  is  with  me  as  the  very 
true  sonnet  is,  ^  Please  one,  and  please  all/ 

on.  Why,  how  dost  thou,  man?  whsA  is  the  matter 
with  thee?  25 

MclL  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yellow  in  my 
legs.  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  commands  shall  be 
executed:  I  think  we  do  know  the  sweet  Soman  hand. 

on.     Wilt  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvolio  ?  » 

Mai.     To  bed !  ay,  sweet-heart,  and  I  'U  come  to  thea 

on.  God  comfort  thee  1  Why  dost  thou  smile  so  and 
kiss  thy  hand  so  oft? 

Mar.     How  do  you,  Malvolio? 

Mai.     At  your  request  I  yes  ;  nightingales  answer  dawa 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  boldness 
before  my  lady?  36 

Mai.     '  Be  not  afraid  of  greatness  : '   'twas  well  writ. 

on.     What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malvolio? 

Mai.     'Some  are  bom  great,' — 

on.     Ha !  40 

Mai.     'Some  achieve  greatness,' — 

Oli.     What  sayest  thou? 

Mai.     'And  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  thenu' 

Oli.     Heaven  restore  thee  1 

Mai.  'Remember  who  commended  thy  yellow  stock- 
ings,'—  46 

Oli.     Thy  yellow  stockings  1 

Mai.     'And  wished  to  see  thee  cross-gartered.' 

Oil.     Cross-gartered ! 

33  is]  it  Tf,    has  it  OapelL    hath  it     36  ladyf]  Lady.  F^. 

Collier  MS.  37  &a  Quotati<ni8  mariced  bj  Hamn^. 

24  Oli.]  MaL  F^.    Mar.  Collier  oox^'.  38  meanest]  meanst  Fp 

28  the  sweet]  that  sweet  Bowe  (ed.  2).  47  Thy]   My  Dyoe,   ed.    2    (Lettsom 

34  At,. .daws.]  As  in  CapelL  Two  lines  oonj.). 

in  Ft  48  And]  om.  F4. 
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Med.  *  Go  to,  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest  to  be  so ;' — 

Oiu  Am  I  made?                                                            5i 

Med.  *  If  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  servant  still.' 

OU.  Why,  this  is  very  midsummer  madness. 

ErUer  Senraat. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  Count  Or- 
Bino's  is  returned :  I  oould  hardly  entreat  him  back :  he 
attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure.  66 

Oli.  I  'U  come  to  him.  [Emi  S0rv(mL\  Good  Maria,  let 
this  fellow  be  looked  to.  Where 's  my  cousin  Toby  1  Let 
some  of  my  people  have  a  special  care  of  him:  I  would 
not  have  him  miscarry  for  the  half  of  my  dowry.  eo 

[Exeunt  Olivia  and  Maria* 

Mai.  O,  ho !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no  worse  man 
than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  1  This  concurs  directly  with 
the  letter :  she  sends  him  on  purpose,  that  I  may  appear 
stubborn  to  him ;  for  she  incites  me  to  that  in  the  letter. 
*  Cast  thy  humble  slough,'  says  she ;  '  be  opposite  with  a 
kinsman,  surly  with  servants;  let  thy  tongue  tang  with 
arguments  of  state;  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of  singul- 
arity ;'  and  consequently  sets  down  the  manner  how ;  as,  a 
sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of 
some  sir  of  note,  and  so  forth.  I  have  limed  her ;  but  it  is 
Jove's  doing,  and  Jove  make  me  thankful !  And  when  she 
went  away  now,  *  Let  this  feUow  be  looked  to : '  fellow !  not 


51  made]  maid  Lettsom  conj.  61  Scibkb  vm.  Pope. 

63  very]  a  very  Steevens  (1778).  nowf]  F^.    now:  FiFjPj. 

54  Count]  Duke  Rowa  66  tang  with]  longer  with  F^.     tang 

57  [Exit  Servant.]  CapelL  CapelL    twamg  Hudson. 

58  coiMtn]  ttnc20  Bowe  (ed.  2).  71  Jbt^t]  ^^ocT^  HalliwelL  Zove't  Grant 
Tohy  f]  Howe.    Tc^yy^  Ft  White  conj. 

60  [Exeunt  0.  and  M.]  CapelL    Exit  Jove]  Ood  Halliwell    Lave  Grant 

TL  White  conj. 
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Malvolio,  nor  after  my  d^ree,  but  fellow.  Why,  every 
thing  adheres  together,  that  no  dram  of  a  scruple,  no  scruple 
of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous  or  unsafe  circum- 
stance— ^What  can  be  said  ?  Nothing  that  can  be  can  come 
between  me  and  the  full  prospect  of  my  hopes.  Well,  Jove, 
not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked.  78 

B^-enter  Mabia,  with  Sir  Toby  and  Fabiak. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity  ?  If 
all  the  devils  of  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  L^on  himself 
possessed  him,  yet  I  'U  speak  to  him.  81 

Fdb.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is.  How  is  't  with  you,  sir? 
how  is't  with  you,  man? 

MaL  Gk)  off ;  I  discard  you  :  let  me  enjoy  my  private  : 
go  off  86 

Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  within  him  I  did 
not  I  tell  you  ?  Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays  you  to  have  a 
care  of  him. 

Mai.     Ah,  ha!  does  she  so?  89 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to ;  peace,  peace  ;  we  must  deal 
gently  with  him  :  let  me  alone.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  ? 
how  is 't  with  you  ?  What,  man !  defy  the  devil :  consider, 
he's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

Mai.     Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Mar.  La  you,  an  you  speak  ill  of  the  devil,  how  he 
takes  it  at  heart !     Pray  God,  he  be  not  bewitched !     96 

Fah.     Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

75  a  ioruple]  an  ounce  Eeightley.  81  po99e$ied\poness  OoUier  MS. 

75, 76  circumttance—  What  can  be  said?  82  How  is  '<]  Sir  To.    ffow  is  *t  Anon. 

Nothing]  circumstance — whai  can  he  coiy. 

said  f —nothing  Perring  conj.  84  private]  privacy  Rowe. 

79  ScBNB  IX,  Pope.  90  to^goto]  too,  go  too  F^. 

Re-enter...]  Capell.    Enter  T.,  F.,  91  me]  him  Rowe. 

and  M.  Ff.  do  you]  do  you  do  F^. 

sanctity  f]  sanctity.  F^.    sanity  F  S.  95  an]  CapelL    andTt    (^Pope. 

Walker  coiy. 
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Mar.  Many,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow  morning, 
if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  him  for  more  than  I  'U 
say.  100 

Mai.     How  now,  mistress! 

Mar.     O  Lord ! 

Sir  To.  Prithee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not  the  way : 
do  you  not  see  you  move  him?  let  me  alone  with  him. 

Fab.  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently :  the  fiend 
is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used.  loe 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  1  how  dost  thou, 
chuck  ? 

Mai.     Sir !  109 

Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man !  'tis 
not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  with  Satan :  hang 
him,  foul  collier  1 

Mar.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers,  good  Sir  Toby,  get 
him  to  pray, 

Mai.     My  prayers,  minx  1  115 

Mar.     No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of  godliness. 

Mai,  Go,  hang  yourselves  all  1  you  are  idle  shallow 
things :  I  am  not  of  your  element :  you  shall  know  more 
hereafter.  [Exit. 

Sir  To.     Is  't  possible  ?  120 

Fab.  K  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I  could 
condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection  of 
the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now,  lest  the  device  take  air 
and  taint.  126 

99  lose]  Fj.    loose  FjiFjF^.  110  Ay,  Biddy,  come  vnih  me,]   See 

103  Mi]  that  F4.  note  (xi). 

104  let  ms  dUme  with  him]  Omitted  in  116  Mar.]  Fab.  Anon.  oonj. 
F3F4.  122  improbable]  unproJUdUe  F3F4 

105  ioay  ha]  my  F3F4.  126  Uet]  F4,    leoit  F^FjFj. 
107  bawcocJ^  F^Fj^    hawHsk  ¥J?^ 
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Fab.     Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad  indeed.  127 

Ma/r.     The  hottse  will  he  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we  'U  have  him  in  a  dark  room  and 
bomid.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  helief  that  he 's  mad  : 
we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure  and  his  penance,  till 
our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of  breath,  prompt  us  to  have 
mercy  on  him :  at  which  time  we  will  bring  the  device  to 
the  bar  and  crown  thee  fcH:  a  finder  of  madmen*  But  see, 
but  see.  13S 

Enter  Sib  Andrew. 

Fob.     More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 
Sir  And.     Here  *s  the    challenge,  read   it :   I   warrant 
there  *s  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 
Fab.     Is't  so  saucy? 
Sir  And.     Ay,  is 't,  I  warrant  him  :  do  but  read.     140 

Sir  To.  Give  me.  [Reads]  Youth,  whatsoever  thou  art,  thou 
art  but  a  scurvy  fellow. 

Fob.     Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  \read$\  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy  mind,  why 
T  do  call  thee  so,  for  I  will  show  thee  no  reason  for  %  145 

Fab.  A  good  note ;  that  keeps  you  from  the  blow  of 
the  law. 

Sir  To.  [reads]  Thou  comest  to  the  lady  CHivia,  and  in  my 
sight  she  uses  thee  kindly:  but  thou  liest  in  thy  throat;  that  is  not 
the  matter  I  challenge  thee  for.  150 

Fab.     Very  brief,  and  to  exceeding  good  sense — ^less. 


198  wOC]  i§ell  ¥t. 

144  adffure  net]  admire  F,F^ 

130  he*8]heis  Johnson. 

146  good]  very  good  Rowe  (ed.  1). 

136  ScsNB  X.  Pope. 

151  and  to]  and  Row©,    and  thereto 

140  Aify  18%]  Collier,    /,  iHf  F^T^    /, 

Lettsom  ooqj.    and,  too,  Kinnear 

u^tf   FjF^.     At/,  %8   it,  Steevens 

oonj. 

(1793). 

read]  read  it  EeighUey. 

»6w#w     JT  9.        ovf IvD  vO^o     JC  A»        VBMff0lvov 

141  Give]  OiveHJj^taom  COD}. 

CapclL 

[Reads]  Bowe. 
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SCENE  IV,  WHAT  YOU  WILL,  885 

Sir  To.  [remcUf]  I  will  waylay  thee  goang  hmne;  where  if  it  be 
thy  chanoe  to  kill  me, — 

Fab.    Good. 

Sit  To.     [reacUi]    Thou  killest  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  yilkun.     155 

Fah.  Still  you  keep  o'  the  windy  side  of  the  law : 
good. 

Sir  To.  [reads]  Fare  thee  well;  and  God  have  mercy  upon  one 
of  our  Bouls!  He  may  have  meroy  upon  mine;  but  my  hope  is  better, 
and  80  look  to  thyself.  Thy  friend,  as  thou  usest  him*  and  thy  sworn 
enemy,  Andrew  Aguechbek. 

If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  cannot :  1 11  give 't 
hinL 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for 't :  he  is 
now  in  some  conmierce  with  my  lady,  and  will  by  and  by 
depart.  166 

Sir  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  him  at  the 
comer  of  the  orchard  like  a  bimi-baily :  so  soon  as  ever  thou 
seest  bim,  draw ;  and,  as  thou  drawest,  swear  horrible ;  for 
it  comes  to  pass  oft  that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swaggering 
accent  sharply  twanged  oflF,  gives  manhood  more  approb- 
ation than  ever  proof  itself  would  have  earned  him. 
Away  1  173 

Sir  And.     Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing.  [Exit 

Sir  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  letter:  for  the  be- 
haviour of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to  be  of 
good  capacity  and  breeding;  his  employment  between  his 
lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  less :  therefore  this  letter, 
being  so  excellently  ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  in  the 
youth :  he  will  find  it  comes  from  a  dodpole.  But,  sir,  I 
will  deliver  his  challenge  by  word  of  mouth  ;   set  upon 

1S3  «!«,—-]  «iw—  Rowe.    me.  Ft  164  Tou]  Tan  F^. 

158  F<MfetkeewU]F^.  FaHheewtUV^^      168  hmrhaily]  6ttm-5at;t/ Theobald. 
Fare  the  well  F^.  169  horrihte]  Fj.    horribly  ^t^^e 

158,  159  071$  of]  om.  FjF^.  175  hie]  tkie  F3F4. 

159  mine]  thine  Johnson  oonj,  180  ii  comee]  F^F^    that  it  comes  F5F4. 
162  If]  Ta   If  Ff. 
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336  TWELFTH  night;  or,  act  iil 

Aguecheek  a  notable  report  of  valour;  and  drive  the 
gentleman,  as  I  know  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  it,  into 
a  most  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  skill,  fury  and  im- 
petuosity. This  will  so  fnght  them  both,  that  they  will 
kill  one  another  by  the  look,  like  cockatrices,  186 

Re-enter  Olivia,  with  Yiola. 

Fdb.     Here  he  comes  with  your  niece :  give  them  way 
till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  him. 

Sir^  To.     I  will  meditate   the  while  upon  some  horrid 
message  for  a  challenge.  190 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  Fabian,  and  JfairitL 

on.     I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stone, 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  out : 
There  's  something  in  me  that  reproves  my  fault ; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof  195 

Vio.     With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  passion  bears 
Goes  on  my  master's  grief 

Oil.     Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my  picture ; 
Keftise  it  not ;   it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you ; 
And  I  beseech  you  come  again  to-morrow.  aoo 

What  shall  you  ask  of  me  that  I  'U  deny. 
That  honour  saved  may  upon  asking  give? 

Vio.     Nothing  but  this  ; — ^your  true  love  for  my  master. 

on.     How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 

187  SoBKE  XL  Pope.  Capell  ooi\j. 

Re-enter...]  Collier  (after  line  184).  197  Ooe8...gnef]lU}we,    Ooe»...greefa 

Enter...  F£  F^F^     Goei...griefi  F,F^     Oo... 

way]  avioy  F4.  9^f*  Malone. 

190  [Exeunt  Sir  T.,  F.  and  M.]  CapelL  202  Thai  honour  eaved]  That  hanom' 
Exeunt  TJ^z^i-    0°^  ^i-  {saifd)  F^F,.    That  {honour  ecm^d) 

191  /  have]  Pve  Pope.  FjF^. 

192  out]  Theobald.    on'tYt  may]  Tmay  Eeightlej. 
19e,  197   ^haviour   that  your...Goei...            ffivef]  F4.    give  FJPJP^ 

grief]  'haviour  Four..,goe8,..ffrie/ 
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SCENE  IV.  WHAT   YOU   WILL.  337 

Which  I  have  given  to  you? 

Vio.  I  will  acquit  you.  206 

OK.     Well,  come  again  to-morrow :   fare  thee  well : 

A  fiend  like  thee  might  bear  my  soul  to  hell.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Sir  Toby  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.     Gentleman,  God  save  thee. 

Vio.     And  you,  sir.  209 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  to 't :  of 
what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  hast  done  him,  I  know 
not;  but  thy  interceptor,  fiill  of  despite,  bloody  as  the 
hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard-end :  dismount  thy 
tuck,  be  yare  in  thy  preparation,  for  thy  assailant  is  quick, 
skilful  and  deadly.  216 

Vio.  You  mistake,  sir ;  I  am  sure  no  man  hath  any 
quarrel  to  me  :  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and  clear 
from  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To.  You  11  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you :  there- 
fore, if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake  you  to  your 
guard ;  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him  what  youth,  strength, 
skiQ  and  wrath  can  furnish  man  withal.  222 

Vio.     I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unhatched  rapier 
and  on  carpet  consideration  ;  but  he  is  a  devil  in  private 
brawl :  souls  and  bodies  hath  he  divorced  three  ;  and  his 
incensement  at  this  moment  is  so  implacable,  that  satis- 

205  you  f]  you,  Fj.  am  9ure,  F^Fj.    *ir,  /  am  mire,  Fj 

206  fare  thee  weHj/ar-thee-well  F^.  F4  {ame  F4).    «r,  /  am  sure  Rowe. 
208  Scene  xn.  Pope.                                   222  man]  a  man  F3F4. 

Re-enter...]  Capell.    Enter...  Ff.  224  knight]  a  knight  Collier  MS. 
210  thee  to  *t]  thee  too  H  Fj.   the  tooH  F^  unhatched]    unJiacl^d    Pope,      an 

212  interceptery  interpreter  Warburton  hatcht  Malone  conj. 

(?  a  misprint).  226  brawl]  brail  F^Fj. 
216  sir;  T  am  sure]  Theobald,     sir  I 

VOL-  in.  22 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


338  TWELFTH  night;    OR,  ACJT   m. 

faction  can  be  none  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre. 
Hob,  nob,  is  his  word  ;  give 't  or  take 't.  229 

Vio.  I  will  return  again  into  the  house  and  desire  some 
conduct  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I  have  heard  of 
some  kind  of  men  that  put  quarrels  purposely  on  others,  to 
taste  their  valour  :  belike  this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk.       233 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no  ;  his  indignation  derives  itself  out  of  a 
very  competent  injury:  therefore,  get  you  on  and  give  him 
his  desire.  Back  you  shall  not  to  the  house,  unless  you 
imdertake  that  with  me  which  with  as  much  safety  you 
might  answer  him  :  therefore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark 
naked  ;  for  meddle  you  must,  that 's  certain,  or  forswear  to 
wear  iron  about  you.  240 

Vio.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  strange.  I  beseech  you,  do 
me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of  the  knight  what  my 
offence  to  him  is  :  it  is  something  of  my  negligence,  nothing 
of  my  purpose.  244 

Sir  To.  I  will  do  so.  Siguier  Fabian,  stay  you  by  this 
gentleman  till  my  retiun.  [Bxit 

Vio.     Pray  you,  sir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  ? 

Fah.  I  know  the  knight  is  incensed  against  you,  even 
to  a  mortal  arbitrement ;  but  nothing  of  the  circumstance 
more.  250 

Vio.     I  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Fah.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to  read  him 
by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him  in  the  proof  of  his 
valour.  He  is,  indeed,  sir,  the  most  skilful,  bloody  and 
fatal  opposite  that  you  could  possibly  have  found  in  any 

229  nob]  nod  Bowe  (ed.  2).  Hamner. 

233  taste]  test  Collier  coDJ.  or]  and  Hamner.    om.  Collier  MS. 

234  StTy  no]  Noy  svr^  no  Hamner.  yowr  sword]  you  of  sword  Anon. 
derives]  drives  F4.  conj. 

235  competent]  F4.    computent  F^F^g.  241  as  uncivil^  an  uncivil  Capell  (cor- 
him]  om.  F3F4.  rected  in  Errata). 

238  him :]  F^FjF^.    him  f  Fj.    to  him;      242  as  to  know]  to  know  CapelL 
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SCENE   IV,  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  339 

part  of  Ulyria.    Will  you  walk  towaxds  him  ?     I  will  make 
yoTir  peace  with  him  if  I  can.  257 

Via.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for 't :  I  am  one 
that  had  rather  go  with  sir  priest  than  sir  knight :  I  care 
not  who  knows  so  much  of  my  mettle.  [Exeu/ru.     2eo 

B&^nter  Sib  Tobt,  with  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To.  Why,  man,  he  's  a  very  devil ;  I  have  not  seen 
such  a  firago.  I  had  a  pass  with  him,  rapier,  scabbard  and 
all,  and  he  gives  me  the  stuck  in  with  such  a  mortal 
motion,  that  it  is  inevitable ;  and  on  the  answer,  he  pays 
you  as  surely  as  your  feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on. 
They  say  he  has  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy.  266 

Sir  And.     Pox  on 't,  I  '11  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified :  Fabian 
can  scarce  hold  him  yonder.  269 

Sir  And.  Plague  on 't,  an  I  thought  he  had  been  va- 
liant and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I  'Id  have  seen  him  damned 
ere  I  'Id  have  challenged  him.  Let  him  let  the  matter  slip, 
and  I  '11  give  him  my  horse,  grey  Capilet. 

Sir  To.  I  '11  make  the  motion  :  stand  here,  make  a  good 
show  on  't :  this  shall  end  without  the  perdition  of  souls. 
[Aside]  Marry,  I  '11  ride  your  horse  as  well  as  I  ride  you.     276 

266  Mmf]  F4.    himy  FjF^Fj.  in,  CapelL    stuckin  Singer. 

260  [Exeunt]  om.  CapelL     See  note  264  inevitable]  invitable  F4. 
(xn).  265  you]  your  Fg. 

261  ScBNB  XIII.  Pope.    Scene  v.  The  hit]  Rowe.    hits  Ff. 
street  adjoining   Olivia's  garden.  266  been]  bin  F^ 

Dyce  and  Staunton.  268,  269  Ay... yonder,]  As  in  CapelL 

Re-enter...]  CapelL  .  Enter  Toby  Two  lines  in  Ff. 

and  Andrew.  Ff.    Re-enter  Sir  T.  269  yonder]  om.  Rowe. 

with  Sir  A.  hanging  back.  Collier  270  an]  Theobald,    arid  Ff.    t/ Pope. 

(Collier  MS.).  273  him]  you  Anon.  conj. 

262  firago]  virago  Rowe.  CapHet]  Capulet  Dyce. 

263  studs  in]  stuck— in  Johnson,  stuck-  276  [Aside]  Theobald. 

22—2 
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340  TWELFTH   night;    OR,  ACT   HI. 

Re-enter  Fabian  <md  Viola. 
[To  Fdb.'l  I  have  his  horse  to  take  up  the  quarrel :  I  have 
persuaded  him  the  youth 's  a  devil. 

Fab,  He  is  as  horribly  conceited  of  him  ;  and  pants  and 
looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  heels.  280 

Sir  To.  [To  Fto.]  There 's  no  remedy,  sir ;  he  will  fight 
with  you  for 's  oath  sake  :  marry,  he  hath  better  bethought 
him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now  scarce  to  be  worth 
talking  of:  therefore  draw,  for  the  supportance  of  his  vow; 
he  protests  he  will  not  hurt  you.  285 

Vio.  [Aside]  Pray  God  defend  me !  A  little  thing 
would  make  me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 

Fab.     Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there 's  no  remedy ;  the 
gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  have  one  bout  with 
you  ;  he  cannot  by  the  duello  avoid  it :  but  he  has  pro- 
mised me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  he  will  not 
hurt  you.     Come  on  ;  to  't. 

Sir  And.     Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath  ! 

Vio.    I  do  assure  you,  'tis  against  my  will.    [They  draw.  295 

ErUer  Antonio. 

Ant.     Put  up  your  sword.     If  this  young  gentleman 
Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me : 

Be-enterF.and v.] Steevens (1778).  286  [Aside]  CapelL 

Enter  F.  and  V.  Ff.    om.  CapelL  289  (Go  to  And)  Collier  MS. 

Enter  F.  and  V.  (unwilling).  Collier  294  [draws.  Steevens  (1793). 

MS.  295  Scene  xiv.  Pope. 
277  [To  Fab.]  Rowe.  [They  draw.]  Rowe.    draws.  Stee- 

take  vp]  make  up  Anon.  conj.  vens  (1793).   Draws.  Thej  go  back 

279,  280  Marked  as  <  Aside'  by  Capell.  from  each  other.   CoUier  (ed.  8). 

281  [To  Vio.]  CapelL  They  drawe  and  go  backe.  Collier 

282  for 's]  for  his  Steevens  (1793).  MS. 

oath  saiee]  oath's  sake  CapelL  oath-  Enter  A.]  Ff  (after  line  294).  Enter 

sake  Dyce  (ed.  2).  A. ;  draws,  and  runs  between.  Ca* 

283  scarce  to  be]  to  he  scarce  Capell  pelL 
conj. 
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SCENB  IV.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  341 

If  you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you. 
Sir  To.     You,  sir  !  why,  what  are  you  ? , 
Ant.     One,  sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  more 

Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will.  30i 

Sir  To.     Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for  you. 

[They  draw. 
Enter  Officers. 

Fdb.     O  good  Sir  Toby,  hold  1   here  come  the  officers. 

Sir  To.     1 11  be  with  you  anon. 

Vio.     Pray,  sir,  put  your  sword  up,  if  you  please.    306 

Sir  And.  Marry,  will  I,  sir ;  and,  for  that  I  promised 
you,  m  be  as  good  as  my  word  :  he  will  bear  you  easily 
and  reins  welL 

First  Off.     This  is  the  man ;  do  thy  office. 

Sec.  Off.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit  of  Count 
Orsino.  3ii 

Ant.     You  do  mistake  me,  sir. 

First  Off.     No,  sir,  no  jot ;   I  know  your  favour  well, 
Though  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head. 
Take  him  away:  he  knows  I  know  him  well.  3i6 

Ant.     I  must  obey.    [To  710.1    This  comes  with  seeking 
you: 
But  there 's  no  remedy ;   I  shall  answer  it. 
What  will  you  do,  now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse  ?     It  grieves  me 
Much  more  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you  320 

Than  what  befalls  myself.     You  stand  amazed; 

298  [Drawing.  Rowe.  F^. 

302  [Thej  draw.]  Edd.    Draws.  Rowe.  310 — 312  Antonio... sir.]  As  two  lines  in 

Enter  Officers.]  T^F^^.  Enter  Offi-  Capell,  ending  suit...nr. 

oer.  F4.  Enter  two  Officers.  CapelL  310  Count]  Duke  Rowe. 

Enter  Officers.  Dyoe  and  Staunton  316  [To  Via]  Collier. 

(after  line  308).  318,  319  cfo,  now.. . purse  f]  Dyce  and 

304  [To  Antonio.  CapelL  Staunton,     do:   now... purse.   Fj. 

305  [To  Sir  Andrew.  Rowe.  doef  now... purse.  F^FjF^. 
sword]  word  F4.  320  more  for]  more^for  Y^^^    more; 

308  reins]  Rowa    raines  FjF^,.    rains  for  ¥^. 
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342  TWELFTH   NIGHT;    OR,  ACT  HI. 

But  be  of  comfort. 

Sec.  Off.     Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.     I  miist  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  money. 

Via.     What  money,  sir?  325 

For  the  fair  kindness  you  have  show'd  me  here, 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble, 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I  'U  lend  you  something :   my  having  is  not  much ; 
I  '11  make  division  of  my  present  with  you :  330 

Hold,  there  's  half  my  coffer. 

Ant.  Will  you  deny  me  now  ? 

Is  't  possible  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion?     Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  man 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses  335 

That  I  have  done  for  you. 

Via.  I  know  of  none  ; 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice  or  any  feature : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man 
Than  lying  vainness,  babbling  drunkenness. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice  whose  strong  corruption  340 

Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant.  O  heavens  themselves  ! 

Sec.  Off.     Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Ant   Let  me  speak  a  little.   This  youth  that  you  see  here 

324  numey\  money  hack  Capell,  reading  babbling^    drunkevmess    SteevoM 

323— 32588  two  lines,  ending  you...  (1793).    lying,  vainnfsfe,   baUmg 

nrf  drunkefwetse  Ft 

331  Rold,]  In  a  separate  line,  S.Walker  342  pray  you,  go]  pray,  go  S.  Walker 

co^j.  conj,,  ending  the   line    at  little, 

there  '«]  there  is  Hanmer.  pray  you  Lloyd  conj. 

nowr\  FjF^.    now,  FiFj.  343  speak]  but  speak  Hanmer. 

333  persuasion  /]  perswasion.  F^.  This  youth]  Why,  this  youth  Han* 

334  Lest]  F^.    Least  F^F^F,.  mer,  ending  lines  342, 343  at  speak 
339  lying  vainness,  babbling  drunken-  ...here. 

ness\  Rowe  (ed.  2).   lying,  vainness^ 
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SCENE  IV.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  843 

I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Relieved  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love ;  345 

And  to  his  image,  which  methought  did  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

First  Off.   What 's  that  to  us  ?   The  time  goes  by:  away! 

Ant.     But  O  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god! 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shame.  350 

In  nature  there's  no  blemish  but  the  mind; 
None  can  be  call'd  deformed  but  the  unkind  : 
Virtue  is  beauty ;   but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'erflourish'd  by  the  devil 

First  Off.     The  man  grows  mad  :  away  with  him !  Come,, 
come,  sir.  355 

Ant.    Lead  me  on.  [ExU  wUh  Offices. 

Via.     Methinks  his  words  do  from  such  passion  fly, 
That  he  believes  himself:   so  do  not  I. 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you!  360 

Sir  To.     Come   hither,   knight ;    come   hither,   Fabian : 
we  'U  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  most  sage  saws. 

Via.     He  named  Sebastian :   I  my  brother  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glass;    even  such  and  so 
In  favour  was  my  brother,  and  he  went  365 

Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament, 
For  him  I  imitate :    O,  if  it  prove. 
Tempests  are  kind  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  love !        [Exit. 

345  9ucK\  all  Hudson.  lone. 

love-]  Ff.  love^—  Capell.  After  this  355  The  man,. Mr,]    As  in  Dyce.    Two 
S.  Walker  supposes  a  line  to  be  lost.  lines  in  Ff. 

346  Ms\  this  Hudson  (S.  Walker  conj.).  The  man]  Surely  the  m>an  Hanmer. 
methauffht]  Rowe.    me  thought  Ft  Come]  2.  Off.  Come  CapeD. 

347  venerable]  veritable  Collier,  ed.  2  356  [Exit  with  Oflacers.]  Exit  A.  with 
(CoUierMS.).  Officers.  Theobald.    Exit  Ff. 

348  t«  /]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    w,  Ff.  362  we  7/]  Weel  Fj.     WeU  F,F,F4. 

349  vile]  Pope,    vilde  FjFjF,.    vild  F4.      367  0,  if]  so  if  Becket  conj. 
353  beauteous  evil]  beauteous-evil  Ma-      368  [Exit.]  ¥^^^,    om.  Fj. 
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344  TWELFTH   NIGHT ;    OR,  ACT  IH.    SC.  IV. 

Sir  To.  A  very  dishonest  paltry  boy,  and  more  a  cow- 
ard than  a  hare  :  his  dishonesty  appears  in  leaving  his 
friend  here  in  necessity  and  denying  him  ;  and  for  his 
cowardship,  ask  Fabian.  372 

Fab.     A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  religious  in  it. 

Sir  And.     'Slid,  1 11  after  him  again  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To.  Do ;  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never  draw  thy 
sword.  376 

Sir  And.     An  I  do  not, —  [Exit 

Fah.     Come,  let 's  see  the  event. 

Sir  To.     I  dare  lay  any  money  'twill  be  nothing  yet. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT   IV. 

Scene  I.    Before  Olivia's  hoiiae. 
Enter  Sebastian  and  Clown. 

Clo.  Will  you  make  me  believe  that  I  am  not  sent 
for  you? 

Seb.     Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow : 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee.  4 

Clo.  Well  held  out,  T  faith  !  No,  I  do  not  know  you  ; 
nor  I  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid  you  come 
speak  with  her ;  nor  your  name  is  not  Master  Cesario  ;  nor 
this  is  not  my  nose  neither.     Nothing  that  is  so  is  so. 


373  a  most\  om.  Hanmer.  378  let '«]  let  tu  Hanmer. 

374  *Slid\  OcPs  lid  Hanmer.  379  any]  om.  Hanmer. 

375  never]  nier  Hanmer.  [Exeunt.]  Rowe.    Exit  Ff. 

377  An]  Theobald.    ArvdYt    TjTPope.  Before...]  The  street  before...  Ca- 

no<,— ]  Theobald,    ivot  Ff.  pell.    The  street  Rowe.    om.  F£ 

[Exit]  Exit  Sir  Andrew.  Theobald.  3  to,  go  to]  too,  go  too  Fj. 
om.  Ff. 
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ACT  IV.    SC.  I. 


WHAT  YOU   WILL. 


345 


Seb.     I  prithee,  vent  thy  folly  somewhere  else : 
Thou  knoVst  not  me.  lo 

Clo.  Vent  my  folly !  he  has  heard  that  word  of  some 
great  man  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool.  Vent  my  folly  !  I 
am  afiraid  this  great  lubber,  the  world,  will  prove  a  cockney. 
I  prithee  now,  ungird  thy  strangeness  and  tell  me  what  I 
shall  vent  to  my  lady  :  shall  I  vent  to  her  that  thou  art 
coming?  16 

Seh.     I  prithee,  foolish  Greek,  depart  from  me : 
There 's  money  for  thee  :   if  you  tarry  longer, 
I  shall  give  worse  payment.  19 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand.  These  wise 
men  that  give  fools  money  get  themselves  a  good  report — 
after  fourteen  years'  purchase. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  there's  for 
you. 

Seb.  Why,  there's  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there.  26 
Are  all  the  people  mad? 

Sir  To.  Hold,  sir,  or  I  '11  throw  your  dagger  o'er  the 
house. 


9,  10  I... me.]  Arranged  as  in  Capell ; 

as  prose  in  Ff. 
13  great  lubber^  the  world]  great  lubberly 

vjorld  Hudson  (Collier  MS.),    great 

lubberly  word  Grant  White  (Douce 

conj.).  lubberly  word  Staunton  conj. 

great  lubber,  for  all  the  world  Bulloch 

conj.    See  note  (xm). 
15  lady:]  Lady;  F^.    Lady?  FiFjFg. 

that  thou]  that  that  F,. 
17  Qreek]   F^^.     greeke  Y^^     geek 

Hanmer  (Theobald  conj.).    grig  or 

gleeker  Anon.  conj. 
17—19  L..payment.]  Arranged  as  in 

Capell ;  as  prose  in  Ff. 


19  /  Shan]  'Shall  S.  Walker  conj. 

worse]  toorser  Anon.  conj. 
20,  21  wise  men]  Hyphened  in  Ff. 

21  report — ]  Staunton,    report,  F£ 

22  after]  at  a  Anon.  conj. 

23  again  f]  F4.    again  :  FjFjFj. 

24  [Striking  Sebastian.  Rowe. 

26, 26  Why..,madf]  As  verse  in  Capell. 
Prose  in  Ff. 

25  and  there,  arid  there]  and  there,  and 
there,  and  there  CapelL 

[Beating  Sir  Andrew.  Rowa 

26  [Beating  Sir  Andrew,  and  drawing. 
Collier  (ed.  2). 
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346  TWELFTH   night;    or,  ACT  IV. 

Clo.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  straight :  I  would  not  be 
in  some  of  your  coats  for  two  pence.  [ExiL     30 

Sir  To.     Come  on,  sir ;   hold. 

Sir  And,  Nay,  let  him  alone :  I  'U  go  another  way  to 
work  with  him ;  I  'U  have  an  action  of  battery  against  him, 
if  there  be  any  law  in  Illyria :  though  I  struck  him  first, 
yet  it 's  no  matter  for  that.  35 

^6.     Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come,  my 
young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron  :  you  are  well  fleshed ; 
come  on.  39 

Seh.     I   will   be   fi:ee   from   thee.     What  wouldst  thou 
now? 
If  thou  darest  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ?  Nay,  then  I  must  have  an  ounce 
or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 

Enter  Olivia. 

on.     Hold,  Toby;   on  thy  life,  I  charge  thee,  hold! 
Sir  To.     Madam  !  45 

OIL     Will  it  be  ever  thus?     Ungracious  wretch. 

Fit  for  the  moimtains  and  the  barbarous  caves. 

Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'd !   out  of  my  sight ! 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesario. 

Rudesby,   be  gone  !  [ExeurU  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 

30  [Exit]  Rowe.    om.  Ff.  40  [wrenches  from  him,  and  draws.  Ca- 

31  Come  ot^  tir]  Come,  sir  Rann.  Cotm           pelL    Breaking  away.   Collier  (ed. 
off,  sir  Anon.  conj.  2).    (breakee  away)  Collier  MS, 
[Holding  Sebastian.  Rowe.  41  [draws.  Steevens  (1793). 

34  be]keF^  43  [They  draw  and  fight  Rowe.  draws. 

stnick]^^,    strookF^.    stroke  F^F^  Steevens  (1793).  Draws.  They  fence. 

37 — 39  Come,., on,]  As  verse,  the  lines  Collier  (ed.  2).    They  drawe  and 

ending  sir,...soldier,,..on,  S.  Walker  fence.  Collier  MS. 

co^j.  44  Scene  n.  Pope. 

38  put  up...fieshed\  [To  Sir  And.]  jnU  60  [Exeunt...]  CapelL    Exeunt  Sir  T. 

up..Jleshed  Badham  conj.  and  Sir  A.  Rowe.    onL  Ff 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  347 

I  prithee,  gentle  firiend,  50 

Let  thy  fau*  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extent 
Against  thy  peace.     Go  with  me  to  my  house; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  ruflSan  hath  botch'd  up,  that  thou  thereby  55 

Mayst  smUe  at  this :  thoii  shalt  not  choose  but  go : 
Do  not  deny.     Beshrew  his  soul  for  me, 
He  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seb.     What  relish  is  in  this?  how  runs  the  stream? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream  :  60 

Let  fiancy  stUl  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep ! 

OK     Nay,  come,  I  prithee :   would  thou  'Idst  be  ruled 
by  me ! 

Seb.     Madam,  I  will. 

Oil.  0,  say  so,  and  so  be  !  [Bxmmt, 


Scene  IL    OLrvxA.'s  home, 

Enter  Mabia  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  I  prithee,  put  on  this  gown  and  this  beard  ; 
make  him  believe  thou  art  Sir  Topas  the  curate  :  do  it 
quickly  ;   I  '11  call  Sir  Toby  the  whilst.  [Exit. 

Clo.  Well,  I'll  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dissemble  myself 
in 't ;  and  I  wo\ild  I  were  the  first  that  ever  dissemble  in 
such  a  gown.  I  am  not  tall  enough  to  become  the  function 
well,  nor  lean  enough  to  be  thought  a  good  student ;  but 

54  hear]  here  F4.  3  [Exit.]  Exit  M.  Theobald,    om.  Ff. 

55  hoteh'd]  Ixmch^d  Becket  conj.  6  tall]  fat  Beed  (Fanner  coi\j.}.  pale 
63  prithee]  pray  Pope.  Tyrwhitt  conj.     of  tatUe  Beckei 

SoiNB  n.]  Scene  in.  Pope.  conj. 

Olivia's  house.]  Bowe.  7  student]  Studient  Y^. 
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348  TWELFTH   night;    OR,  ACT  IV. 

to  be  said  an  honest  man  and  a  good  housekeeper  goes  as 
fau'ly  as  to  say  a  careful  man  and  a  great  scholar.  The 
competitors  enter.  lo 

Enter  Sib  Toby  and  Mabia. 

Sir  To.     Jove  bless  thee,  master  Parson. 

Clo.  Bonos  dies,  Sir  Toby :  for,  as  the  old  hermit  of 
Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  wittily  said  to 
a  niece  of  King  Grorboduc,  '  That  that  is  is ;'  so  I,  being 
master  Parson,  am  master  Parson ;  for,  what  is  '  that '  but 
Hhat,'  and  'is'  but  'is'?  16 

Sir  To.     To  hun,  Sir  Topaa. 

Clo.     What,  ho,  I  say  !  peace  in  this  prison ! 

Sir  To.     The  knave  counterfeits  well ;   a  good  knave. 

Mai.    [within]   Who  calls  there  ?  20 

Clo.  Sir  Topas  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit  Malvolio 
the  lunatic. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topas,  go  to  my 
lady. 

Clo.  Out,  hyperbolical  fiend  1  how  vexest  thou  this 
man  !   talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  ?  26 

Sir  To.     Well  said,  master  Parson. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged:  good 
Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad  :  they  have  laid  me  here 
in  hideous  darkness.  do 

9  careful]  graceful  Hanmer  (Warbur-  That  that]  that  F4. 

ton).  16  that,]  that;  CapeU.    that F  Ft 

10  (Put  on  disguise)  Collier  MS.  17  (Opens  a  doore)  Collier  Ma 
Enter  Sir  T.  and  M.]    Theobald.  18  [rapping  at  an  inner  door.  CapelL 
Enter  Toby.  Ff:  19, 27, 60, 64  These  speeches  are  marked 

11  Jove]  Ood  Hudson  (Edd.  conj.)  as  '  Aside'  by  CapelL 

11,  16,  27  mister]  M,  Ff  and  passim.  20  Mai.  [within]  Maluolio  within  (as 

13  Prague]    Kowe.       Prage    FiFjFj.  a  stage  direction).  MaL  P£ 
Prauge  F4.  26  nothing  hut  of]  of  nothing  hut  Anoo. 

14  Oorhoduc]  Gorhoduck  Pope.    Gorho-  conj. 


dacke  FiF^4.     Qorhodack  F 


8* 
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SCENE  II.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  349 

Clo.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Satan !  I  call  thee  by  the  most 
modest  terms ;  for  I  am  one  of  those  gentle  ones  that  will 
use  the  devil  himself  with  courtesy  :  sayest  thou  that  house 
is  dark? 

Mai.     As  hell,  Sir  Topas.  36 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay  windows  transparent  as  barrica- 
does,  and  the  clearstories  toward  the  south  north  are  as  lus- 
trous as  ebony  ;  and  yet  complainest  thou  of  obstruction  ? 

Mai.  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas :  I  say  to  you,  this 
house  is  dark.  40 

Clo.  Madman,  thou  errest :  I  say,  there  is  no  darkness 
but  ignorance ;  in  which  thou  art  more  puzzled  than  the 
Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

Mai.  I  say,  this  house  is  as  dark  as  ignorance,  though 
ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell ;  and  I  say,  there  was  never 
man  thus  abused.  I  am  no  more  mad  than  you  are  :  make 
the  trial  of  it  in  any  constant  question. 

Clo.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  concerning 
wild  fowl  ?  49 

Mai.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply  in- 
habit a  bird. 

Clo.     What  thinkest  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 

Mai.  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  approve 
his  opinion.  64 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well.  Remain  thou  still  in  darkness : 
thou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  ere  I  will  allow 
of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a  woodcock,  lest  thou  dis- 
possess the  soul  of  thy  grandam.     Fare  thee  well. 

Mai.     Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas! 

31  Saian\  Dyce.    Sathan  Ff.  47  constant]  co7mstent  Collier  MS. 

33  that]  this  Raun.     the  or  t^iat  the  49  vrUd/oTd]  the  soul  Theobald  conj. 

Anon.  conj.  50  hapl^]  Capell.    happily  Ff. 

37  clearstories]  cleere  stores  F^.     cleare  58  soul]  soule  F^.    house  Y^^^. 

stones  Fj.    clear  stones  F3F4.     clear  (Closes  the  doore)  Collier  MS. 

stories  Boswell  (Blakewaj  conj.). 
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350  TWELFTH  night;   or,  act  IV. 

Sir  To.     My  most  exquisite  Sir  Topas  !  eo 

Clo.     Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters. 

Mar.  Thou  mightst  have  done  this  without  thy  beard 
and  gown :   he  sees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring  me  word 
how  thou  findest  him  :  I  would  we  were  well  rid  of  this 
knavery.  If  he  may  be  conveniently  delivered,  I  would  he 
were ;  for  I  am  now  sp  far  in  offence  with  my  niece,  that  I 
cannot  pursue  with  any  safety  this  sport  to  the  upshot. 
Come  by  and  by  to  my  chamber.  [Exeunt  Sir  Tobi/ and  Mono, 

Clo.      [Singing]  Hey,  Robin,  jolly  Robin,  70 

Tell  me  how  thy  lady  does. 

Mai.     Fool, — 

Clo.      My  lady  is  unkind,  perdy. 

Mai.    Fool, — 

Clo.      Alas,  why  is  she  so?  75 

Mai.     Fool,  I  say,— 

Clo.      She  loves  another— Who  calls,   ha  ? 

Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well  at  my 
hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink  and  paper  :  as  I 
am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thankful  to  thee  for 't.  80 

Clo.     Master  Malvolio  1 

Mai.     Ay,  good  fool. 

Clo.     Alas,  sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  five  wits? 

Mai.  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously  abused : 
I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art.  85 

61  waters]  wanters  or  ventvree  Anon.  70,  71  Hey.., does,]  AaiaC&'pelL  Prose 
conj.  in  F£    Hey^  jolly  Bobin,  tell  to  m 

66  well]    Fi.      all   ^^s^^.      all   weU  How  does  thy  lady  do?     Fanner 

Collier  MS.  oonj. 

68  to  the  upshot]  Rowe.  the  upshot  Ff  72,  74,  76,  94,  98  Marked  as  broken 
{vppeshot  Fi).  speeches  by  Theobald. 

69  chamber]  champer  F^  71  thy]  my  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
[Exeunt...]  Exit  with  Maria.  Theo-  72  (within)  Collier  MS. 

bald.    Exit.  Ff.  81  Master]  Steevens.    Mr,  Rowe.    M. 

70  Scene  iv.  Pope.  Ff. 

[Singing]  Rowe.  83  besides]  beside  Capell  oonj. 
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SCENE  n.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  351 

Clo.  But  as  well  ?  then  you  are  mad  indeed,  if  you  be 
no  better  in  jomt  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mai.  They  have  here  propertied  me  ;  keep  me  in  dark- 
ness, send  ministers  to  me,  asses,  and  do  all  they  can  to 
face  me  out  of  my  wits.  90 

Clo.  Advise  you  what  you  say ;  the  minister  is  here. 
Malvolio,  Malvolio,  thy  wits  the  heavens  restore!  endeavour 
thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy  vain  bibble  babble. 

Mai.     Sir  Topas, —  94 

Clo.  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.  Who, 
I,  sir  ?  not  I,  sir.  God  be  wi'  you,  good  Sir  Topas.  Marry, 
amen.     I  will,  sir,  I  will. 

Mai.     Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  say, — 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  be  patient.  What  say  you,  sir  ?  I  am 
shent  for  speaking  to  you.  lOO 

Mai.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light  and  some 
paper :  I  tell  thee,  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits  as  any  man 
in  Ulyria. 

Clo.     Well-a-day  that  you  were,  sir!  104 

Mai.  By  this  hand,  I  am.  Good  fool,  some  ink,  paper 
and  light ;  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down  to  my  lady :  it 
shall  advantage  thee  more  than  ever  the  bearing  of  letter 
did. 

Clo.  I  will  help  you  to 't.  But  tell  me  true,  are  you 
not  mad  indeed?   or  do  you  but  counterfeit?  no 

Mai.     Believe  me,  I  am  not ;   I  tell  thee  true. 


86  vfeUf]  CapelL    well!  Rowe.    well:  97  #ir,  /triW]  F^.    <ir,  /  mil  sir  F^Fj 

Ff.  F4. 

yow  are]  thou  art  Rowe  (ed.  2).  99  sir  /]  sir,  FjFj. 

88  have  here]  have  Pope.  109  to  '<]  Rowe.    too  H  Ft 

93  (speakes  as  Sir  Topas)  Collier  MS.  110  not]  om.  Johnson  coi]j. 

95  (againe)  Collier  MS.  indeed  f]  Steevens  (1793).    indeed, 

96  «r  r|  Theobald.    «r,  Ff.  Ff. 

be  vn!  you]  buy  you  Ff.     V  vf  you  or]  and  Malone  conj. 

Pope.  counterfeitf]  counterfeit,  F^. 
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352 


TWELFTH  night;    OR, 


ACT  IV. 


Clo.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  a  madman  till  I  see  his 

brains.  I  will  fetch  you  light  and  paper  and  ink. 

Mai.  Fool,   I'll   requite   it   in   the   highest  d^ree:   J 

prithee,  be  gone.                                                                    lis 

Clo.      [Smging]  I  am  gone,  sir, 

And  anon,  sir, 
I'll  be  with  70a  again, 

In  a  trice, 

Like  to  the  old  vice,  120 

Your  need  to  sustain ; 
Who,  with  dagger  of  lath, 
In  his  rage  and  Ms  wrath. 

Cries,  ah,  ha  1   to  the  devil : 
Like  a  mad  lad,  125 

Pare  thy  nails,  dad; 

Adieu,  goodman  devil.  [ExiL 


Scene  IIL    Olivia's  garden. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Seh.     This  is  the  air;  that  is  the  glorious  sun; 
This  pearl  she  gave  me,  I  do  feel 't  and  see 't ; 
And  though  'tis  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus. 
Yet  'tis  not  madness.     Where  's  Antonio,  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 


116 — 127  Arranged  as  in  CapelL  As 
eight  lines  in  Ff. 

116  [Singing]  Rowe.    cm.  Ff. 

119,  120  In  a  trice,  LUee  to  the\  With 
a  trice,  Like  the  Collier  MS.  With 
a  trice,  LUce  to  the  Collier  (ed.  2). 

126  dad-;]  dad,  Ff.  dad?  Farmer 
conj. 

127  goodman  devil]  good  man  diuellFi, 
good  man  Direll  F^    good  man 


Devil  F3F4.  goodman  Drivel  Bowe 
(ed.  2).  goodman  Mean-evil  Johnson 
conj.  good  Mean-evil  Mason  001^. 
goodman  Civil,  or  good  man,  he  dvU 
Anon.  conj. 

Scene  ni.]  Scene  v.  Pope. 
Olivia's  garden.]  CapelL    Another 
apartment  in  O.'s  house.  Theobald. 
4  then  f\  then,  Fy, 
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SCENE  m.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  353 

Yet  there  he  was;    and  there  I  found  this  credit, 

That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 

His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service ; 

For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  sense, 

That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madness,  lo 

Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 

So  far  exceed  all  instance,  all  discourse, 

That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes 

And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  me 

To  any  other  trust  but  that  I  am  mad,  15 

Or  else  the  lady 's  mad ;  yet,  if  'twere  so. 

She  coTild  not  sway  her  house,  command  her  followers, 

Take  and  give  back  affairs  and  their  dispatch 

With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing 

As  I  perceive  she  does  :  there 's  something  in 't  20 

That  is  deceivable.     But  here  the  lady  comes. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Priest 

on.     Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine.     If  you  mean  well, 
Now  go  with  me  and  with  this  holy  man 
Into  the  chantry  by :   there,  before  him, 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof,  25 

Plight  me  the  fiiU  assurance  of  your  faith  ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace.     He  shall  conceal  it 

6  thU  credit]  in  credit  Becket  conj.  MS.),      affairs  and  them  dispatch 

this  credit  [He  takes  a  letter  ^m  Dyce  conj.   and  her  affairs  dispatch 

his  pocket]  Jackson  conj.  Cartwright  conj. 

credit^  F3F4.    credite  F^Fj.    credent  21  the  lady  comes]    she   comes    Pope. 

Theobald  conj.     current  Hanmer.  comes  the  lady  Steevens  (1793). 

credited  Keightley  (Mason  conj.).  27  jealous]  iealums  F^. 

writ  Cartwright  coiy.  28  May  live]  May  henceforth  live  Han- 

15  /  ami]  I  'm  Pope.  mer.  Henceforth  may  live  Keightley 

16  lady  '«]  Howe.    Ladies  Ff.  coiy. 

18  affairs  and  their  dispatch]  and  thus  it]  it  dosdy  or  truly  or  still  Eeight- 

dispatch  affairs  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  ley  conj. 

VOL.  in.  23 
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354  TWELFTH   NIGHT ;    OR,  ACT  IV.   SC.  m. 

Whiles  you  axe  willing  it  shall  come  to  note, 

What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep  ao 

According  to  my  birth.     What  do  you  say  ? 

Seb.     1 11  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you  ; 
And,  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

Oli     Then  lead  the  way,  good  father ;  and  heavens  so 
shine. 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  act  of  mine !     [FxeunL  35 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.    Before  Olivia's  house. 

Enter  Clown  and  Fabiak. 

Fob.  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his  letter. 
Clo.  Good  Master  Fabian,  grant  me  another  request 
Fab.     Any  thing. 

Clo.     Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 
Fab.     This  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and  in  recompense  desire 
my  dog  again.  6 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  Lords. 

Duke.     Belong  you  to  the  Lady  Olivia,  friends? 
Clo.     Ay,  sir ;  we  are  some  of  her  trappings. 


29  Whiles]  WhUe  Grant  White.  street  Pope. 

willing  it]  willing:  it  Gould  oonj.  1  his]  F^.     this  FJF3F4. 

34  andh£av€ns]Y^^  and heavenF^Y^,  2  Master]  Steevens.    Mr,  Bowe. 
hean^ns  Pope.  Ff. 

35  [Exeunt]  Exeunt  Finis  Actus  6  This]  That  Steevens  (1778). 
Quartus.  F^.  Finis  actus  Quarti.  6  Curio,]  om.  Steevens  (1778). 
FSF3F4.  Lords.]  Attendants.  Capell. 
Before  Olivia's  house.]  Capell.   The 
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ACT  V.    SC.  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  355 

Duke,    I  know  thee  well :  how  dost  thou,  my  good  fellow? 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes  and  the  worse 
for  my  fiiends.  ii 

Duke.     Just  the  contrary  ;   the  better  for  thy  friends. 

Clo.     No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke,     How  can  that  be?  14 

Clo,  Marry,  sir,  they  praise  me  and  make  an  ass  of  me  ; 
now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an  ass  :  so  that  by  my 
foes,  sir,  I  profit  in  the  knowledge  of  myself;  and  by  my 
fiiends  I  am  abused :  so  that,  conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if 
yom:  four  negatives  make  yoiu*  two  aflfirmatives,  why  then, 
the  worse  for  my  fiiends,  and  the  better  for  my  foes.  20 

Duke.     Why,  this  is  excellent. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please  you  to  be 
one  of  my  fiiends. 

Duke.    Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me  :  there 's  gold. 

Clo.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I  would 
you  could  make  it  another.  26 

Duke.     0,  you  give  me  ill  counsel. 

Clo.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  this  once, 
and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner,  to  be  a  double- 
dealer  :  there 's  another.  31 

Clo.  Prime,  secimdo,  tertio,  is  a  good  play ;  and  the  old 
saying  is,  the  third  pays  for  all :  the  triplex,  sir,  is  a  good 
tripping  measure ;  or  the  bells  of  Saint  Bennet,  sir,  may  put 
you  in  mind  ;  one,  two,  three.  35 

18  thaty  condtmons.,, kisses]  that,  con-  24  [Giving    money.     Collier    (ed.    2). 

dtision  to  be   asked,  is   Theobald  Giuee  money.  Collier  MS. 

(Warburton).    the  conclusion  to  be  33  triplex]  triplet  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 

asked  is  Hanmer.     that  conclusions  MS.). 

follow  as  kisses    Heath   conj.     so  34  or]  as  Hanmer. 

thai  conclusions  be  as  kisses  Johnson  Saint]  CapelL    St.  Rowe.    S.  Tt 

conj.    See  note  (xrv).  Bennet]  Bennefs  Anon.  ooiy. 

20  for  my  friends]  of  my  friends  F5F1. 

23—2 
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356  TWELFTH  night;  or,  act  v. 

Duke.  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me  at  this 
throw  :  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know  I  am  here  to  speak 
with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with  you,  it  may  awake  my 
bounty  further.  39 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty  till  I  come  again. 
I  go,  sir ;  but  I  would  not  have  you  to  think  that  my  desire 
of  having  is  the  sin  of  covetousness :  but,  as  you  say,  sir,  let 
yom:  boimty  take  a  nap,  I  will  awake  it  anon.  [ExU. 

Via.     Here  comes  the  man,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Officers. 

Duke'.     That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  weU ;  46 

Yet,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmeared 
As  black  as  Vxilcan  in  the  smoke  of  war  : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 
For  shallow  draught  and  bulk  imprizable ; 
With  which  such  scathftd  grapple  did  he  make  so 

With  the  most  noble  bottom  of  oiu*  fleet, 
That  very  envy  and  the  tongue  of  loss 
Cried  fame  and  honour  on  him.     What 's  the  matter  ? 

First  Off.     Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio 
That  took  the  Phoenix  and  her  fraught  from  Candy;    55 
And  this  is  he  that  did  the  Tiger  board, 
When  yom:  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  leg : 
Here  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame  and  state, 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Vio.     He  did  me  kindness,  sir,  drew  on  my  side;     oo 
But  in  conclusion  put  strange  speech  upon  me : 
I  know  not  what  'twas  but  distraction. 

44  SoBNB  n.  Pope.  54  Orsino]   Signior   Orsino   or   Nobis 

Enter  A....]  Ff  (after  line  43).  Orsino  Anon.  co^j. 

48  hawUing]  havhle  Eeightlej  conj.  59  brabUe]  bratd  Gould  co^j. 

he]  the  F4.  60  did]  shev^d  Capell  (corrected  in  £r- 

49  unprixaUe]  unprisable  Qould  conj.  rata). 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  357 

Duke.     Notable  pirate  !   thou  salt-water  thief ! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their  mercies, 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody  and  so  dear,  65 

Hast  made  thine  enemies  ? 

Ant.  Orsino,  noble  sir, 

Be  pleased  that  I  shake  off  these  names  you  give  me : 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief  or  pirate, 
Though  I  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
Orsino's  enemy.     A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither :  70 

That  most  ingrateful  boy  there  by  your  side, 
From  the  rude  sea's  enraged  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem ;   a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gave  him  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention  or  restraint,  75 

All  his  in  dedication  ;  for  his  sake 
Did  I  expose  myself,  piu-e  for  his  love, 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him  when  he  was  beset : 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunning,  80 

Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger, 
Taught  him   to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance. 
And  grew  a  twenty  years  removed  thing 
While  one  would  wink;   denied  me  mine  own  purse. 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  use  85 

Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  this  be? 

Duke.     When  came  he  to  this  town? 

Ant.     To-day,  my  lord;   and  for  three  months  before. 


66  Ortino,  noble  *ir]  Noble  eir^  Orsino  76  AU  hW]  F^     AU  this  'FJP^T^. 
Hanmer.  in]  is  F3F4. 

71  inffratefid]unffraieful¥^,  *^*7  forjofF^^. 

72  sec^s]  Rowe  (ed  2).    seas  Ff.  84  me]  be  FjF^. 

73  vrreck]  Pope,    wracke  F^F^    wrack  87  he]  you  Hanmer. 
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358  TWELFTH  night;  or,  act  v. 

No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy, 

Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company.  90 

Fnter  Olivia  and  Attendants. 

Duke.    Here  comes  the  coimtess  :   now  heaven  walks  on 
earth. 
But  for  thee,  fellow ;   fellow,  thy  words  are  madness : 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  me  ; 
But  more  of  that  anon.     Take  him  aside. 

on.    What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may  not  have, 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable  ?  96 

Cesario,  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 

Via.     Madam  I 

Duke.     Gracious  Olivia, — 

Oli.     What  do  you  say,  Cesario  ?    Good  my  lord, — 

Via.     My  lord  would  speak;  my  duty  hushes  me.    101 

Oli.     If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord, 
It  is  as  &t  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear 
As  howling  after  music. 

Duke.  Still  so  cruel? 

Oil.     Still  so  constant,  lord.  105 

Duke.     What,  to  perverseness  ?   you  imcivil  lady. 
To  whose  ingrate  and  imauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faithfuU'st  offerings  hath  breathed  out 
That  e'er  devotion  tendered!     What  shall  I  do? 


89  interim]  itUrim  F^.  Ff. 

91  Scene  in.  Pope.  103  fat]Jlat  Hanmer  (Warburton). 
Enter  0....]  Ft    Dyoe,  after  line  104  Still]  StiU,  still  CapelL 

94.  cmd  r\  crud,  Icufy  f  Daniel  conj. 

92  fellow^  om.  Qonld  conj.  105  so  oomtant,  lord]  Zordy  so  constant 
94  (Go  backs)  Collier  MS.  Hanmer. 

97  do  not]  don't  Hanmer.  lord]  my  Lord  F^Ff. 

99  Olivia,—]  Theobald.     Olivia.  Ft  106  What,  to]  What  Gould  conj. 

100  lord,—]  Pope.    lord.  Ff.  108  hath]  Capell.    haue  Ff.    AoiPdpe. 
102  aught]  Theobald  (ed.  2).     ought 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  359 

on.     Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall  become 
him.  110 

Duke.     Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it, 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief  at  point  of  death, 
Kill  what  I  love  ? — a  savage  jealousy 
That  sometime  savours  nobly.     But  hear  me  this : 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  cast  my  faith,  ii6 

And  that  I  partly  know  the -instnunent 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour, 
Live  you  the  marble-breasted  tyrant  still ; 
But  this  yoiu*  minion,  whom  I  know  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven  I  swear,  I  tender  dearly,  120 

Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite. 
Come,  boy,  with  me;  my  thoughts  are  ripe  in  mischief: 
1 11  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love. 
To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.  125 

Vio,     And  I,  most  jocund,  apt  and  willingly, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

OIL     Where  goes  Cesario? 

Vio.  After  him  I  love 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life, 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife.  130 

If  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above 
Punish  my  life  for  tainting  of  my  love ! 

OIL     Ay  me,  detested !   how  am  I  beguiled  ! 

Vio.     Who  does  beguile  you  ?  who  does  do  you  wrong  ? 

111  c2o  tV]  c2o 't  Pope.  \\b  nonrregardance\   none   regardance 

112  tkief  at  paint  of  death,]  Collier.  F4. 

thief   at...(ieath,    Capell.      theefe,  122  maeter^e]  Matter  F4. 

at.„death  Ft  125  [Going.  Theobald. 

113,  114  fow?— a...no%.]  love;   a...  127  [Following.  Theobald. 

nobltff   GapelL     low:  ia...noUy)  133  Ay]  F4.    Aye  FiFjF,.    Ah  Han- 

FiF^j.     Uml  {a...nobly)¥^.  mer. 

114  me]  om.  Pope.  me,]  Rowe.    tne  Ff.    me  /  Collier. 
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360  TWELFTH   night;    OK,  ACT    V. 

Oli.     Haat  thou  forgot  thyself?  is  it  so  long?  135 

Call  forth  the  holy  father. 

Duke.  Come,  away  ! 

Oli.     Whither,  my  lord  ?     Cesario,  husband,  stay. 

Duke.     Husband ! 

Oil.  Ay,  husband  :  can  he  that  deny  ? 

Duke.     Her  husband,  sirrah! 

Via.  •      No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

Oli.     Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear  140 

That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  propriety  : 
Fear  not,  Cesario ;  take  thy  fortunes  up ; 
Be  that  thou  know'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'st. 

Enter  Priest. 

0,  welcome,  father ! 
Father,  I  charge  thee,  by  thy  reverence,  146 

Here  to  unfold,  though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness  what  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  ripe,  what  thou  dost  know 
Hath  newly  pass'd  between  this  youth  and  me. 

Priest.     A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love,  150 

Confirmed  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips. 
Strengthened  by  interchangement  of  your  rings; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony :  155 

Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  my  grave 
•  I  have  travelled  but  two  hours. 

Duke.     0  thou  dissembling  cub  !   what  wilt  thou  be 

136  [Exit  an  Attendant  CapelL  tendant,  with  Priest  CapelL 

[To  Viola.  Theobald.  160  of  eternal]    and   eternal    Collier, 

'  144  that  thou]  thou  F3F4.  ed.  2  (Malone  conj.  withdrawn). 

Enter  Priest]  Ff.    Re-enter  At- 
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SCENE   I.  WHAT  YOU   WILL.  361 

When  time  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  case  ? 

Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow,  leo 

That  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 

Farewell,  and  take  her;   but  direct  thy  feet 

Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

Vio.     My  lord,  I  do  protest — 

on.  0,  do  not  swear ! 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear.         165 

Enter  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon  !  Send  one 
presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

Oli.     What 's  the  matter  ? 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across  and  has  given 
Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love  of  God,  your 
help  !    I  had  rather  than  forty  pound  I  were  at  home.     I7i 

on.     Who  has  done  this,  Sir  Andrew  ? 

^V  And.  The  count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario :  we  took 
him  for  a  coward,  but  he 's  the  very  devil  incardinate. 

Duke.     My  gentleman,  Cesario?  176 

Sir  And.  'Od's  lifelings,  here  he  is  !  You  broke  my 
head  for  nothing;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  set  on  to 
do  't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio.     Why  do  you  speak  to  me  ?     I  never  hurt  you : 
You  drew  yoiu*  sword  upon  me  without  cause ;  180 

But  I  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

169  <m  thy  easel  ^  %  fi^^  Madden  Send]  FjFj.    and  F3F4.    and  send 

coi\j.    ttpan  thee  Eeightley  conj.  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

See  note  (xv).  169  He  has]  H'as  Ff. 
\ei  overthrow  f]ouerthrow:  Y^,  hasg%ven]Y^^   given  Y^^.    h^as 

164  protest^]  Kowe.    protest  Ff.  gi/om  Capell, 

166  Hold]  Fp    How  F^^F^.  173  counes]  Duk^s  Hanmer. 

166  Scene  iv.  Pope.  174  incardinxUe"]  incamcUe  Rowe. 

Enter  Sir  A.]  Fl    Enter  Sir  A.  in  mef]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    f»e,  F,FjF4. 

with  his  head  broke.  Rowe.  ms  F,. 
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362 


TWELFTH  NIGHT;    OB, 


ACT  V. 


Sir  And.  K  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you  have 
hurt  me:  I  think  you  set  nothing  by  a  bloody  coxcomb. 

£nter  8ut  Tobt  and  Clown. 

Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting ;  you  shall  hear  more :  but 
if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have  tickled  you 
othergates  than  he  did.  186 

Duke.     How  now,  gentleman!   how  is't  with  you? 

Sir  To.  That 's  all  one :  has  hurt  me,  and  there  's  the 
end  on't.     Sot,  didst  see  Dick  surgeon,  sot? 

Clo.  O,  he 's  drunk.  Sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone ;  his  eyes 
were  set  at  eight  i*  the  morning.  191 

Sir  To.  Then  he 's  a  rogue,  and  a  passy  measures  pavin : 
I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

Oli.  Away  with  him !  Who  hath  made  this  havoc  with 
them  ?  195 

Sir  And.  I  '11  help  you,  Sir  Toby,  because  we  '11  be 
dressed  together. 


184  Enter  Sir  Toby...]  Enter  Tobj... 

Ff  (after  line  181).    Enter  Sir  T. 

drunk,  led  by  the  Clown.  CapelL 
186  othergates]  other  gates  Ff. 

188  has"]  ¥1  Kas  Howe  (ed.  1).  ha's 
Id.  (ed.  2).    he  has  Pope. 

188,  189  the  end]  th'  end  F^F^  an  end 
F,F,. 

189  didst]  did'st  thou  F3F4. 

190  Sir  Tob^f]  Sir  Toby  Fj.  sir  above 
FjF,.  «r,  aho^  F4.  ^V  Toby,  above 
Theobald. 

191  set  at]  FjF^    at  F^^. 

193  roguey  and  a  passy  measures  pavin:] 
roguey  and  a  passy  measures  panyn : 
Fj.  Bogtie  after-  a  passy  measures 
Pavin:  F^FjFi.  rogue,  and  a 
past-measure  painim.  Pope,  rogue, 
and  a  passy-meaeure  pavin  :  Stee- 


vens  (1773,  1778).  rogue: 
after  a  passy-maasure  or  a  pavin, 
Bann.  rogue,andapassy-meaeure$ 
pavin:  Malona  rogue.  After  a 
passy-measursy  or  a  pavin,  Stee- 
vena,  1785  (Tyrwhitt  conj.). 
rogue  amd  a  pazzamaszo  paynim: 
Becket  conj.  rogue  and  a  passy 
measures  paynim:  Grant  White. 
rogue.  After  a  passing  measmre 
and  a  pavin  Anon.  co^j.  (Qent. 
Mag.),  rogue,  and  a  passing- 
measures  pavin.  Collier  (ed.  2). 
rogue:  afterapassy^-measur^spavm 
Staunton,  rogue,  and  'a  pasees 
measure,  paynim  f  Daniel  oonj. 
rogue  and  a  passy-measures  pavcm 
Kinnear  conj. 
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SCENE  L  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  363 

Sir  To.     Will  you  help  ?   an  ass-head   and  a  coxcomb 
ajid  a  knave,  a  thin-faced  knave,  a  gull !  199 

on.    Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 

[Eaoeuni  Clown^  Fabian^  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew, 
Enter  Sebabtiak. 

Seh.     I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kinsman; 
But,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less  with  wit  and  safety. 
You  throw  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and  by  that 
I  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you :  206 

Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Duke.     One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two  persons, 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is  and  is  not ! 

Seb.    Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  !  210 

How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  tortured  me, 
Since  I  have  lost  thee! 

Ant.     Sebastian  are  you? 

Seh.  Fear'st  thou  that,  Antonio  ? 

Ant.     How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself? 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin  216 

Than  these  two  creatures.     Which  is  Sebastian? 


198)  199  hdpf  an  ass-head ffull/]  strange  S.  Walker  oonj. 

Malone,    he^  an  Asse-head^.^guUf  upon  me,  and  hy  tha{\  an  me^  by 

Ft  that  Lettsom  conj. 

200  [Exeunt...]   Dyce  and  Staunton.  upon]  on  Pope.  « 
Exe.  Clo.  To.  &  And.  Rowe.    Exe-             and  by  that]  by  which  Pope,    and 
unt  Clown  and  some  Attendants,             By  that  Capell. 

with  Sir  T.  and  Sir  A.    Capell.  209  natural  nafral  Pope. 

om.  ¥L  213  Fear^st    thou]    Ff.      Fear'd    thou 

201  ScKNB  V.  Pope.  Rowe  (ed.  2).    Feared  you  Pope. 
kinsman]  unde  Howe  (ed.  2).  214  yourself  f]  Rowe  (ed.  2).  your  selfcy 

203  [All  stand  in  amaze.  Theobald.  Ff. 

204  Tou  throw  a  strange]  You  throw  A  216  apple]  ample  FjF^. 
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364  TWELFTH   night;    OR,  ACT    V. 

OH.     Most  wonderful! 

Seh.     Do  I  stand  there?     I  never  had  a  brother; 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature, 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister,  220 

Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devoured. 
Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  ? 
What  countryman  ?   what  name  ?   what  parentage  ? 

Via.     Of  Messaline :   Sebastian  was  my  father ; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too,  225 

So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb : 
K  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit. 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Seh.  A  spirit  I  am  indeed ; 

But  am  in  that  dimension  grossly  clad 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate.  230 

Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek, 
And  say  *  Thrice- welcome,  drowned  Viola  1' 

Via.     My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Seh.     And  so  had  mine.  235 

Via.     And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birth 
Had  numbered  thirteen  years. 

Seh.     O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished  indeed  his  mortal  act 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years.  240 

Via.     If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both 
But  this  my  masculine  usurped  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere  and  jump  . 
That  I  am  Viola  :   which  to  confirm,  '  245 

219  that]  ¥y    a  T^T^F^.  233  And]  As  Capell  (corrected  in  Er- 
222  [To  Viola.  Rowe.  rata). 

224  MesacUme]  Metelin  Hanmer.  242  ftuucuUne     untrp^d]      mcueuUne' 
231  goes]  Fp    goe  F,.    go  F3F4.  usurped  S.  Walker  conj. 
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SCBNB  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  365 

111  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town, 

Where  lie  my  maiden  weeds ;   by  whose  gentle  help 

I  was  preserved  to  serve  this  noble  count. 

All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 

Hath  been  between  this  lady  and  this  lord.  250 

Seh.  [To  Olivia]  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook  : 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceived, 
You  are  betrothed  both  to  a  maid  and  man.  255 

DvJce.     Be  not  amazed  ;   right  noble  is  his  blood. 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck. 
[To  Viola]  Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times 
Thou  never  shouldst  love  woman  like  to  me.  260 

Via.     And  all  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear ; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  firom  night. 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds.  266 

Vio.     The  captain  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shore 
Hath  my  maid's  garments  :   he  upon  some  action 
Is  now  in  durance,  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

246  captain]    captain's    Grant    White  251  [To  Olivia]  Rowe. 

(Collier  MS.).  262  drew]  trew  Collier  MS. 

847  maiden]  Maids  Theobald.  253  been]  bin  F^. 

maiden  weeds]  maid-toeeds  S.  Wal-  258  tpreck]  Rowe.    wracke  F^Fj.    wrack 

kerconj.       .  F3F4. 

ly  whose]  he,  by  whose  Staunton  259  [To  Viola]  Howe. 

conj.  260  shouldst]  shovlst  F,. 

248  premrved]  preferred  Theobald.  263  cmtinefnt  the  fire]  Rowe  (ed.   2). 
count]  Duke  Rowe.  ContiTierU,  thefire^  Ff. 

249  occurrence]  occurrents  Hanmer.  263,  ^'^A fire... severs]  fires.. .sever  Singer 
260  Hath]  Have  Hanmer.  (ed.  2). 

thie  lord]  his  Lord  ¥^.  269  lady's]  Rowe.    Ladies  Ff. 
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366  TWELFTH  night;  or,  act  v. 

Oli.     He  shall  enlarge  him  :  fetch  Malvolio  hither :      370 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me, 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract. 

Re^rUer  Clown  vyith  a  letter^  and  Fabiak. 

A  most  extracting  frenzy  of  mine  own 

From  my  remembrance  clearly  banished  his. 

How  does  he,  sirrah  ?  275 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the  stave's 
end  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do  :  has  here  writ  a 
letter  to  you ;  I  should  have  given  't  you  to-day  morning, 
but  as  a  madman's  epistles  are  no  gospels,  so  it  skills  not 
much  when  they  are  delivered.  280 

Oil,     Open 't,  and  read  it. 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified  when  the  fool  deli- 
vers the  madman.      [Reads]    By  the  Lord,  madam,— 

Oli.     How  now!  art  thou  mad?  284 

Clo,  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness  :  an  your  lady- 
ship will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you  must  allow  Vox. 

Oli.     Prithee,  read  i'  thy  right  wits. 

Clo.  So  I  do,  madonna  ;  but  to  read  his  right  wits  is  to 
read  thus  :  therefore  perpend,  my  princess,  and  give  ear. 

Oli.     Read  it  you,  sirrah.  [To  Fcibian.   290 

Fab.  [Reads]  Bj  the  Lord,  madam,  you  wrong  me,  and  the 
world  shall  know  it :  though  you  have  put  me  into  darkness  and  given 

271  (Exit  one)  Collier  MS.  283  madman]  Madam  F^. 

273  ScBNE  VL  Pope.  [Reads]  Rowe. 
Re-enter. . .]  Capell.  Enter  the. . .  Ff.  284  art  thou]  art  Pope, 
and  Fabian.]  om.  CapelL  285  an]  Pope,    and  Ff. 
extracting]  Fj.     exactmg  T^^F^,  286  Vox]  for  *t  Heath  conj.      oaths 
distracting  Hanmer.     enchanting  Mason  oonj.     volks —  or  foUcs^ 
Lettsom  conj.   exciting  Cartwright  Bulloch  conj. 

conj.    engrossing  Kinnear  coiy.  287  read]  read  it  F5F4.      , 

274  banished]  hanisht  F^.    banish  F^F,  right  mts]  wits  right  Johnson  ooDJ. 
F4.                                                       290  [To  Fabian.]  Rowe. 

277  has]  N  as  Rowe.    he  has  Malone.        291  [Reads]  Ff. 
281  Open  H]  Open  it  Malone. 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  367 

your  drunken  cousin  rule  over  me,  yet  have  I  the  benefit  of  my  senses 
as  well  as  your  ladyship.  I  have  your  own  letter  that  induced  me  to 
the  semblance  I  put  on ;  with  the  which  I  doubt  not  but  to  do  myself 
much  rights  or  you  much  shame.  Think  of  me  as  you  please.  I  leave 
my  duty  a  little  unthought  of,  and  speak  out  of  my  injury. 

'    Thb  xadly-usbd  Malyouo. 

OIL     Did  he  write  this? 

Clo.     Ay,  madam.  300 

Duke.     This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 

OIL     See  him  delivered,  Fabian ;  bring  him  hither. 

[EoAt  Fabian. 
My  lord,  so  please  you,  these  things  further  thought  on, 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife, 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on  't,  so  please  you,  306 
Here  at  my  house  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

Duke.     Madam,  I  am  most  apt  to  embrace  your  offer. 
[To  yiola\  Your  master   quits   you ;   and  for  your  service 

done  him. 
So  much  against  the  mettle  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding,  3io 

And  since  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand  :  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oil.  A  sister  !  you  are  she. 

Ee-etUer  Fabian,  toUh  Malyouo. 

Duke.     Is  this  the  madman  ? 

on.  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same. 

293  counn]  uncle  Rowe  (ed.  2).  313  mistress,    OIL  A she]  mistress^ 

the  benefit]  benefit  F3F4.  and  his  sister  she  Hanmer. 

302  [Exit  Fabian.]  Capell.  she]  to  me  Gould  conj. 

303—307   My  lord,,. offer.]  Transpose  314  Scene  vn.  Pope. 

to  follow  line  313,  Gould  conj.  Re-enter  F.  with  M.]  Capell.    En- 

305  on%  so]  an*t  so Keskth  con},    and,  ter  M.    Fl      Enter  M.  as  fifom 

so  Collier,  ed.    2    (Collier    MS.).  prison  w*^  straw  about  him.  Collier 

on'syso  Dyce  (ed.  2).  MS. 

308  [To  Viola]  Rowe.  314,  316  Ay,...Malvolto.]  As  in  Capell 

309  mettle]  FjFjF,.    metal  F4.  One  line  in  Ff. 
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368  TWELFTH   NIGHT;    OR,  ACT  V. 

How  now,  Malvolio ! 

Med.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong,   3i5 

Notorious  wrong. 

OH.  Have  I,  Malvolio?   no. 

McU.     Lady,  you  have.     Pray  you,  peruse  that  letter. 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand  : 
Write  fi^m  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand  or  phrase ; 
Or  say  'tis  not  your  seal,  not  your  invention :  320 

You  can  say  none  of  this  :  well,  grant  it  then 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
^^^y  70U  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of  favour. 
Bade  me  come  smiling  and  cross-garter'd  to  you, 
To  put  on  yellow  stockings  and  to  frown  325 

Upon  Sir  Toby  and  the  lighter  people  ; 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope, 
Why  have  you  suffered  me  to  be  imprisoned, 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek  and  gull  330 

That  e'er  invention  play'd  on  ?   tell  me  why. 

Oli.     Alas,  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  character  : 
But  out  of  question  'tis  Maria's  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she  336 

First  told  me  thou  wast  mad;  then  earnest  in  smiling, 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presupposed 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.     Prithee,  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon  thee; 
But  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it,      340 


315  you  have]  you  *ve  S.  Walker  oonj.  camett  tn]  comW  thou  Theobald. 

320  MoZ,  not\  dealy  nor  F4.  earnest  thou  in  Eeightlej. 

327  hope,]  hope?  F4.  337  tuch  forms  which]  those  forms  whkk 

330  and  guLT\  F^.    or  gull  FjFjF^.  or  such  forms  as  Eeightley  oonj. 

331  wAy.]  Steevens  (1793).    why?  Ff.  presupposed]    preimpo^d    Collier, 
336  then]  thou  Rann.  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT  YOU  WILL.  369 

Thou  shalt  be  both  the  plaintiif  and  the  judge 
Of  thme  own  cause. 

Fab.  Good  madam,  hear  me  speak, 

And  let  no  quarrel  nor  no  brawl  to  come 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at.    In  hope  it  shall  not,         346 
Most  fireely  I  confess,  myself  and  Toby 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here, 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceived  against  him  :   Maria  writ 
The  letter  at  Sir  Toby's  great  importance;  350 

In  recompense  whereof  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportfiil  malice  it  was  followed 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge; 
If  that  the  injuries  be  justly  weigh'd 
That  have  on  both  sides  pass'd.  355 

on.     Alas,  poor  fool,  how  have  they  baffled  thee  ! 

Clo,  Why,  *some  are  bom  great,  some  achieve  great- 
ness, and  some  have  greatness  thrown  upon  them.'  I  was 
one,  sir,  in  this  interlude ;  one  Sir  Topas,  sir ;  but  that 's  all 
one.  *  By  the  Lord,  fool,  I  am  not  mad.'  But  do  you  re- 
member? *  Madam,  why  laugh  you  at  such  a  barren  rascal? 
an  you  smile  not,  he 's  gagged ;'  and  thus  the  whirligig  of 
time  brings  in  his  revenges.  363 


342  Atfor]  here  F^.  iheef]  CapelL     theef  Ff. 

346  amfesiy  myself]  Theobald,    confese  358  throum]  thrust  Theobald. 

myselff'Ft  360,    361  remember  f    *  Madam^  uhy] 

Toly\  Sir  Toby  Theobald  Malone  (Tyrwhitt  coig.).    rememr 

349  ctgainst]  in  Rann  (Tyrwhitt  conj.).  her,  Madam^  v)hy  Ft    rememhery 

355,  356  S.  Walker  would  end  line  355  Madam^—'  why  Theobald. 

dktfool,  362  an]  Pope,    and  Ff. 
356  foo^  Fools  FjFjFj.    Fool  F4.    sotd  whirligig]  CapelL     whirUgigge  Fj. 

Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),    tool  whirle-gigge  FjF,.     whirUgigg  F^. 

Anon.  conj. 

VOL.  ni.  24 
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370  TWELFTH  night;  or,  act  v. 

Mai.     I  '11  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of  you.      [Btat 
on.     He  hath  been  most  notoriously  abused.  365 

Duke.     Pimsue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace  : 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet : 
When  that  is  known,  and  golden  time  convents, 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls.     Meantime,  sweet  sister,  370 

We  will  not  part  from  hence.     Cesario,  come  ; 
For  so  you  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  man; 
But  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Orsino's  mistress  and  his  fancy's  queen. 

[Exeunt  ally  except  Clown, 
Clo.     [Svnga] 

When  that  I  was  and  a  little  tiny  boj,  375 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
A  foolish  thing  was  but  a  toy, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  to  man's  estate, 

With  hey,  ho,  dec.  380 

'Oainst  knaves  and  thieves  men  shut  their  gate, 

For  the  rain,  ^ 

But  when  I  came,  alas!   to  wive. 

With  hey,  ho,  Ac. 
By  swaggering  could  I  never  thrive,  385 

For  the  rain,  <fec. 


364  y<m.'\yout  Fj.  Exeunt.  Yt 

[Exit]  Bowe.    om.  Ffl  375 — 394  Farmer  would  omit  as  spu- 

368  c<mventB'\   consents  Steevens  oo^j.  rious. 

convenes  Anon.  MS.  apud  Halli-  375  Clo.  [Sings]  Clowne  sings  to  pipe 
welL  and  tabor.  Collier  MS. 

^70  Mecmtime]  In  the  tnean  time  Han-  and]  an  Theobald. 

mer.  tiny]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    tine  Ff. 

sister]  sister-in-law  S.  Walker  oonj.  381  knaves  and  thteves]  hna/ve  and  thisf 
(doubtfully).  Steevens,  1793  (Farmer  ooiy.). 

374  [Exeunt...]   Dyce  and  Staunton. 
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SCENE  I.  WHAT   YOU   WILL.  371 

But  when  I  came  unto  mj  beds, 

With  hey,  ho,  &c. 
With  toss-pots  still  had  drunken  heads, 

For  the  rain,  Ac.  3&0 

A  great  while  ago  the  world  begun,  • 

With  hey,  ho,  Ac. 
But  that 's  all  one,  our  play  is  done, 

And  we  *11  strive  to  please  you  every  day.  [Exit 


387,  389  bedi,„heacUi]  Ft    bed,. .head  drunken]  broken  AnoiL  ooi^. 

Hamner.  391  begrm]  Rowe.    began  F^Fj.    be  gon 

389  tose-pi^l  taepottes  F^.  F,.    be  gone  F4. 

etill  had]  I  had  Hamner.    still  I  392   With  hey,  ho]  FjF,F4.    %,  ho  F^, 

had  Collier  (ed.  2).  394  [Exit.]  Rowe.    om.  Ff. 
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NOTE& 


Note  I. 

In  our  enumeration  of  the  Dramatia  Persons  we  have  omitted  what 
Johnson  caUs  <  the  cant  of  the  modem  stage/  i.e.  the  unnecessary  descrip- 
tions given  hj  Rowe. 

NOTB  II. 

L  1.  26.  Mr  Knight  reads  'years'  heat,'  but  follows  Malone  in 
interpreting  <  heat '  as  a  participle.     It  is  more  probably  a  substantive. 

Note  ni. 

T.  3.  48,  49.  Sidney  Walker  supposed  that  as  the  first  Folio  has  no 
stop  after  'acquaintance'  it  was  intended  that  the  sentence  should  be 
regarded  as  incomplete,  and  he  therefore  would  read  'acquaintance—'. 
The  real  reason  of  the  omission  of  the  stop  in  F^  is  that  the  word  occurs 
so  near  the  end  of  the  line  that  there  was  no  room  for  its  insertion.  It 
iti  found  in  all  the  other  Folios. 

NoTB  IV. 

I.  5.  193.  Mr  Dyce  conjectures  that  something  more  than  the 
speiLker's  name  has  been  omitted  in  the  Folios  before  'Tell  me  your 
mind.'  Capell  proposed  to  omit  these  words,  on  the  ground  that,  in 
addition  to  other  objections  against  them,  they  cause  the  speech  to  end 
metrically.  We  leave  the  text  undisturbed,  because  we  think  that  there 
is  6ome  corruption  which  Warburton's  plausible  emendation  does  not 
remove. 

Note  V. 

L  5.  239.  Sidney  Walker  conjectures  that '  a  word  or  words  are  lost' 
before  adorcUioiu,  involving  the  same  metaphor  as  the  rest  of  the  two 
lines.'  Perhaps  the  lost  word  may  have  been  'earthward'  or  'earthly,' 
BO  that  all  the  four  elements  '  of  which  our  life  consists '  (ii.  3.  9)  would 
be  represented  in  the  symptoms  of  Orsino's  passion. 
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NOTES.  373 


Note  VI. 


u.  2.  30.  Johnson  would  transpose  lines  29  and  30,  and  retain  the 
reading  of  the  Folios  'if': 

'For  such  as  we  are  made,  if  such  we  be, 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  cause,  not  we.' 

NOTB  VII. 

u.  3.  33.  The  first  Folio  reads  simply  'give  a'  without  any  stop  at 
all,  perhaps,  as  in  i.  3.  49,  because  there  was  no  room  to  insert  it. 
More  probably  however  a  line  has  been  omitted.  The  other  Folios  have 
'give  a — '.  Mr  Singer  suggests  that  the  hiatus  may  either  have  been 
intentional,  or  may  have  been  filled  up  with  the  words  'another  should.* 
Mr  Collier's  MS.  corrector  inserts  a  whole  clause ;  reading,  'if  one  knight 
give  a-way  sixe  pence  so  will  I  giue  another :  go  to,  a  song.' 

Note  Vin. 

IL  3.  97,  99,  101,  102.  These  lines  are  printed  in  the  Folios  in 
Boman  type,  while  all  the  other  songs  and  snatches  of  songs  in  the  scene 
are  in  italics.     It  is  evident^  however,  that  they  are  intended  to  be  sung. 

Note  IX. 

n.  4.  17.  Warburton  says,  'The  Folio  reads  noiioiu,  which  is  right.' 
This  is  incorrect :  all  the  Folios  have  '  motions.' 

Note  X. 

II.  5.  129.  The  first  Folio  here  reads  'atcheeues,'  but  as  it  has 
'  atcheeue'  in  iii.  4.  41,  and  'atchieue'  in  v.  1.  357,  it  is  plain  that  the 
first  is  a  mere  misprint  In  many  other  passages,  doubtless,  the  in- 
correct grammar  found  in  the  oldest  editions  is  due  to  the  printer,  not 
to  the  author. 

Note  XL 

iiL  4.  110.  Mr  Ritson  suggested  that  'Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me,'  is 
a  fragment  of  an  old  song,  and  should  be  printed  as  such. 
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374  TWELFTH  night;  or,  what  you  will. 


Note  XII. 

in.  4.  260.  Mr  Dyce  and  Mr  Staunton  make  Scene  v.  to  oommenoe 
here  in  'The  street  adjoining  Olivia's  garden.'  The  fourth  scene  is 
continued  in  the  Folios,  and  as,  in  all  other  instances  throughout  the 
play,  the  beginning  of  each  scene  is  accurately  marked,  we  have  thought 
it  better  to  follow  them  in  this.  According  to  the  Folios,  Fabian  and 
Yiola  leave  the  stage  just  as  Sir  Toby  and  Sir  Andrew  enter,  and,  not 
meeting  them,  may  be  supposed  to  return  to  the  place  appointed  in 
lines  239,  240.  Capell,  contrary  to  the  directions  in  the  Folios,  keeps 
Fabian  and  Yiola  on  the  stage.  They  are  indeed  all  the  while  within 
sight  of  Sir  Toby,  as  appears  from  lines  268,  269,  but  not  necessarily 
xiBible  to  the  audience.  The  comic  effect  would,  no  doubt,  be  heightened 
if  Fabian  were  seen  using  all  his  efforts  to  prevent  Yiola  from  running 
away,  but  this  is  scarcely  a  sufficient  reason  for  deserting  our  only 
authority. 

Note  XTTT. 

IV.  1.  13.  Mr  Knight  suggests  that  this  may  be  intended  to  be 
Bpoken  aside,  as  if  the  meaning  were,  *  I  am  afraid  the  world  will  prove 
tlus  great  lubber  (Sebastian)  a  cockney.'  • 

Note  XIY. 

V.  1.  IS.  The  meaning  seems  to  be  nothing  more  recondite  than  this : 
fis  in  the  syllogism  it  takes  two  premisses  to  make  one  conclusion,  so  it 
rakes  two  people  to  make  one  kiss. 


Note  XY. 

V.  1.  159.  In  Mr  Foss's  copy  of  the  first  Folio,  Sir  Frederic  Madden 
says  the  reading  is  *  cafe '  instead  of  '  case,'  and  this  leads  him  to  conjec- 
ture that  'face'  is  the  true  reading.  But  in  Capell's  copy  the  reading 
is  plainly  'case,'  and  as  there  is  abundant  authority  to  prove  that  'case' 
was  a  sportsman's  term  for  the  skin  of  an  animal,  we  retain  it. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE* 


LB0NTB8,  king  of  Sicilia. 

Mamiluus',  young  prince  of  Sioilia. 

Camillo,      \ 

AunooKUS,  I  ^     ,     . «.  .,. 

^  V  Four  Lords  of  Sicilia. 

CLBOMSKBg, 

Dion,  j 

PouxEiTKB,  king  of  BohemiA*. 

Flobizbl,  prince  of  Bohemia*. 

Abohidamus,  a  Lord  of  Bohemia*. 

Old  Shepherd,  reputed  father  of  Perdita. 

down,  his  son. 

AuTOLYOUS,  a  rogue. 

A  Mariner\ 

A  Gaoler*. 

Hbbmionb,  queen  to  Leontes. 

Pbrdita,  daughter  to  Leontes  and  Hermione. 

Pauuna,  wife  to  Antigonus. 

Emtua,  a  lady  attending  on  Hermione^. 

MOPSA*, 
DOBOAS* 


\    \  Shepherdesses. 


Other  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  Ladies*,  Officers*,  and  Servants, 
Shepherds,  and  Shepherdesses. 

Time*,  as  Chorus*. 
ScENB :  Partly  in  Sicilia,  and  partly  in  Bohemia^ 

^  Dramatis  Psbsonjb.    Given  im-         *  Bohemia]  Bithynia.  Ebmmer. 
perfectly  as  ^  The  Names  of  the  Actors '         *  Words  and  clauses  omitted  in  ft 
mFt  ^  alady...Henniona]Rowe.  aLadj. 

s  MAHiLLins]  Mamillus.  Rowe  (ed.  Ft 
2).  •  Scene...]  Rowe.    om.  Pf. 
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THE    WINTER'S    TALE^ 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.    Antechamber  in  Leontes'  palace. 

Enter*'  Camillo  and  Abohidahu& 

Arch.  K  you  shall  chance,  CamiUo,  to  visit  Bohemia, 
on  the  like  occasion  whereon  my  services  are  now  on  foot, 
you  shall  see,  as  I  have  said,  great  difference  betwixt  our 
Bohemia  and  your  Sicilia.  4 

Ca/m.  I  think,  this  coming  summer,  the  King  of  Sicilia 
means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation  which  he  justly  owes 
him. 

Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame  us  we 
will  be  justified  in  our  loves ;   for  indeed — 

Cam.     Beseech  you, —  lo 

Arch.  Verily,  I  speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my  know- 
ledge :  we  cannot  with  such  magnificence — ^in  so  rare — I 
know  not  what  to  say.     We  will  give  you  sleepy  drinks. 


Antechamber...]      TheobalcL       A       5  coming]  comming  F^.    common  F^ 
Palace.  Kowa  FjF^. 

1  Bohemia}   Bithyma   Hamner  (and       8  Wherein]  Where  if  Qoi\A<i  cony 
throughout).  ub\  ub^  Theobald,    ue :  Ffl 

2  (mfoot]  F4.    onrfoot  FiF,Fj.  11  Verily]  F^^,     Verdy  F^F,. 
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378  THE  winter's  tale.  act  I. 

that  your  senses,  unintelligent   of  our  insufficience,  may, 
though  they  cannot  praise  us,  as  little  accuse  us.  i5 

Ccvm.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear  for  what 's  given 
freely. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding  in- 
structs me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  utterance.    19 

Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind  to  Bohemia. 
They  were  trained  together  in  their  childhoods ;  and  there 
rooted  betwixt  them  then  such  an  aflFection,  which  cannot 
choose  but  branch  now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities 
and  royal  necessities  made  separation  of  their  society, 
their  encounters,  though  not  personal,  have  been  royally 
attomeyed  with  interchange  of  gifts,  letters,  loving  embas- 
sies ;  that  they  have  seemed  to  be  together,  though  absent ; 
shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast ;  and  embraced,  as  it  were,  from 
the  ends  of  opposed  winds.  The  heavens  continue  their 
loves !  30 

Arch.  I  think  there  is  not  in  the  world  either  malice 
or  matter  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  unspeakable  comfort 
of  your  young  prince  Mamillius :  it  is  a  gentleman  of  the 
greatest  promise  that  ever  came  into  my  note.  34 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of  him  : 
it  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that  indeed  physics  the  subject, 
makes  old  hearts  fresh :  they  that  went  on  crutches  ere 
he  was  bom  desire  yet  their  life  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch.     Would  they  else  be  content  to  die? 

Cojm.  Yes  ;  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why  they 
should  desire  to  live.  4i 

Arch.  If  the  king  had  no  son,  they  would  desire  to 
live  on  crutches  till  he  had  one.  \EwumJL 

16  too]  to  Fj.  26  gifU\  FjFgF^.    gift  F,. 

26  Aaw]  F^gF^.    hxUK  Fy  28  vast]  F^     Vcut  Sea  FjFjF^. 

royaUy]   so  royaUy  Ck>llier,  ed.  2      30  loves]  love  Hanmer. 

(ColHer  Ma).  33  MamUius]  MamUlus  Bowe  (ed.  8). 
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SCENE  II.  THE  WINTER'S   TALK  379 


Scene  II.    A  room  of  state  in  the  same. 

Enter  Lbontes,  Hebmiokb,  Mamillius,  Polixenbs,  Camillo, 
and  Attendants. 

Pol.     Nine  changes  of  the  watery  star  hath  been 
The  shepherd's  note  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burthen:  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  fiU'd  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks; 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity,  6 

Gro  hence  in  debt :  and  therefore,  like  a  cipher. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  multiply 
With  one  *We  thank  you,'  many  thousands  moe 
That  go  before  it. 

Leon.  Stay  your  thanks  a  while ; 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pol.  Sir,  that's  to-morrow.       lo 

I  am  question'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence;   that  may  blow 
No  sneaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say 
*  This  is  put  forth  too  truly :'   besides,  I  have  stay'd 
To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leon.  We  are  tougher,  brother,  16 

A  room...]  CapeU.    Scene  opens  to  11  I  am]  Fm  Pope. 

I^e  Presence.  Theobald.  fears]  fear  Hxidaon. 

Gamillo]  om.  Theobald  (an  error,  12  absence;]  dbsence^  Ft 

see  stage  direction,  L  185).  12,  13  that  may  How  I^o]  there  may 

and  Attendants]   Theobald,     om.  Uow  Some  Hanmer.    may  there  Uovf 

"Ft  No  Warburton.    thai  may  grow  To 

1  liatK]  have  CapelL  Cartwright  conj.    that  may  blow  In 
1,  2  been,., note]  been  {The  sh^her<JPs  Staunton  oonj.  (Athen.,  1874). 

note,)  Warburton.  12—14  that truly:]  that truly! 

2  have  left]  did  leave  Seymour  oonj.  Steevens,  1778  (Farmer  oonj.). 

3  bwrthen]  burden  Steevens  (1793).  13  to]  and  Cartwright  oonj. 

8  moe]  more  Bowa  14  truly]  early  Hanmer.    tardily  Ca- 

9  a  while]  awhile  Beed.  pelL 
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Than  you  can  put  us  to't. 

Pol.  No  longer  stay. 

Leon.     One  seven-night  longer. 

Pol.  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Leon.     We  'U  part  the  time  between  *s,  then  :  and  in  that 
I'll  no  gainsaying. 

Pol.  Press  me  not,  beseech  you,  so. 

There  is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i'  the  world, 
So  soon  as  yours  could  win  me :   so  it  should  now,        21 
Were  there  necessity  in  your  request,  although 
Twere  needful  I  denied  it.     My  affitirs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward :   which  to  hinder 
Were  in  your  love  a  whip  to  me ;   my  stay  «6 

To  you  a  charge  and  trouble  :  to  save  both, 
Farewell,  our  brother. 

Leon.  Tongue-tied  our  queen  ?   speak  you. 

Her.     I  had  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peace  until 
You  had  drawn  oaths  from  him  not  to  stay.     You,  sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly.     Tell  him,  you  are  sure  » 

All  in  Bohemia's  well;  this  satisfaction 
The  by-gone  day  proclaim'd:   say  this  to  him, 
He's  beat  from  his  best  ward. 

Leon.  Well  said,  Hermione. 

Her.     To  tell,  he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were  strong: 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go ;  35 

But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay, 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  distaflfe. 
Yet  of  your  royal  presence  1 11  adventure 


17  $everMught]     9ev^nxgJu      F^  F,  F,.  29  You  had\  You  'ad  Theobald. 

Bt^-niglU  F4.  32  by-gofie  day]  Rowe  (ed.  2).  by-^om- 

19  beieech  you^  «o.]  *beseech  you  /  Han-  day  Ff. 

mer.    do^  beteeeh  you :  Capell.  33  [He   walks   apart    Collier,  ed.  S 

20  world]  F^FgFf.    wuld  F^  (Ck>llier  MS.). 

28  to  have]  to*ve  Pope.  38  [To  Polixenes.  Bowa 
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SCENE  n.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  381 

The  borrow  of  a  week.     When  at  Bohemia 

You  take  my  lord,  I'll  give  him  my  commission  40 

To  let  him  there  a  month  behind  the  gest 

Prefixed  for's  parting:   yet,  good  deed,  Leontes, 

I  love  thee  not  a  jar  o'  the  clock  behind 

What  lady  she  her  lord.     You'll  stay? 

Pol.  No,  madam. 

Her,     Nay,  but  you  will? 

Pol.  I  may  not,  verily.  46 

Her.     Verily ! 
You  put  me  off  with  limber  vows ;  but  I, 
Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  with  oaths, 
Should  yet  say  'Sir,  no  going.'     Verily, 
You  shall  not  go  :   a  lady's  *  Verily '  's  50 

As  potent  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go  yet? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner, 
Not  like  a  guest;   so  you  shall  pay  your  fees 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.     How  say  you? 
My  prisoner  ?  or  my  guest  ?   by  your  dread  *  Verily,'      55 
One  of  them  you  shall  be. 

Pol.  Your  guest,  then,  madam : 

To  be  your  prisoner  should  import  offending; 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  to  conmiit 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Her.  Not  your  gaoler,  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.     Come,  I'll  question  you  eo 

40  give  Mm\  give  you  Hanmer  (War-  hee^  F,.  {good  heed)  FgF^.  See 
burton).  note  (i). 

41  let]  set  Eeigbtley.  44  kufy  she]  lady  should  Collier  (Eger- 
behind]  beyond  Heatb  coi^'.  ton  and  Collier  MSS.}.  lady-she 
gest]  FjF^  Quest  TJP^.  Just  Tbeo-  Staunton,  lady  so^er  Keightley. 
bald  conj.    geste  Hanmer.    gist  Ca-  lady  t^er  Hudson. 

peU.  ^teCapell  (Errata).  ^w^Rann  50  *  VerHy'  's]   Staunton   and  Qrant 
(Heatti  coiy.).    gest^Uty  K^ghHej.  Wbite  (S.  Walker  coiy.).     Verely 

42 /or '#]/br  Am  CapelL  'wF^F^    verily  is  ¥^¥^. 

good  deed,]  (good-deed)  F^    (good-  55  your]  our  Govld  oonj. 
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382  THE  winter's  tale.  act  l 

Of  my  lord's  tricks  and  yours  when  you  were  boys  : 
You  were  pretty  lordings  then? 

Pol.  We  were,  fair  queen, 

Two  lads  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind. 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day, 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her.  Was  not  my  lord  ^ 

The  verier  wag  o'  the  two  ? 

Pol.    We  were  as  twinn'd  lambs  that  did  frisk  i'  the  sun. 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :   what  we  changed 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;   we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  nor  dream'd  70 

That  any  did.     Had  we  pursued  that  life, 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  answer'd  heaven 
Boldly  *not  guilty;'   the  imposition  dear'd 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her.  By  this  we  gather  75 

You  have  tripp'd  since. 

Pol.  O  my  most  sacred  lady ! 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  bom  to's:   for 
In  those  unfledged  days  was  my  wife  a  girl; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-feUow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot !  so 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion,  lest  you  say 


65,  66  Wa$...two  /]  As  in  Ff.    One  line  cLecu'd  Heaven  would  he  oun  Qonld 

in  Hanmer.  ooz^'. 

70  Hi-doing]  Ul-doinffnest  Bullooh  oonj.  77  to  '«]  to  us  CapelL 

nor  dreamed]  F^.    no  nor  dreamed  80  Grace]  Oh !  Grace  Hanmer.    Go^e 

F^gFf.    meUher  dreofoCd  Spedding  ^rao6  Hudson  (S.  Walker  oozy.}.  Good 

conj.    nor  dreamed  even  Eeightlej.  grace    Eeightlej.     ffeaven'e  grace 

nor  dreamid  we  even  Id.  conj.  Staunton  coiy'.  (Athen.,  1874). 

73  blood]  food  Qould  ooiy'.  hoot]  hoth  Heath  ooiy*. 

74,  76  impoeition our$]  inquiiition  81  lest]  F4.    least  FiFgF,. 
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Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  yet  go  on ; 

The  offences  we  have  made  you  do  we  '11  answer, 

If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us 

You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp'd  not  85 

With  any  but  with  us. 

Leon.  Is  he  won  yet  ? 

Her.     He  11  stay,  my  lord. 

Leon.  At  my  request  he  would  not. 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spokest 
To  better  purpose. 

Her.  Never  ? 

Leon.  Never,  but  once. 

Her.     What!  have  I  twice  said  well?  when  was't  be- 
fore ?  90 
I  prithee  tell  me;  cram's  with  praise,  and  make's 
As  fat  as  tame  things:  one  good  deed  dying  tongueless 
Slaughters  a  thousand  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages :  you  may  ride 's 
With  one  soft  kiss  a  thousand  furlongs  ere                      95 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acre.     But  to  the  goal: 
My  last  good  deed  was  to  entreat  his  stay : 
What  was  my  first?  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  you :   0,  would  her  name  were  Grace  ! 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose :   when  ?           lOO 


SB  dearett]  dear'st  S.  Walker  coi^.  heat  an  acre.  But  to  the  goal:]  heat 

rJfw'flrPop©.  an  Acre,    BtU  to  th*  Ooale:  Ff 


90  was  U]  'twas  Steevens  (1778, 1785).  {Goal  FjFJ.    heat  an  acre  but  to 
was  it  Mason  conj.  •       th'  goal.  Warburton.  dear  an  acre, 

91  cram's.,.make^s]  cram  us,. .make  us  But tothe good :Collieir^Gd.2(Co]]ier 
GapelL  MS.),    heat  us  an  acre:  but  to  the 

92  deed]  om.  Anon.  conj.  (Fras.  Mag.,  goal.  Eeightley. 
1853).  97  deed]  om.  Reed  (1803). 

94  ride '«]  ride  us  CapelL  ^oas]  was  then  Taylor  conj.  MS. 

96  heat]  beat  Cartwrigbt  oo^j.     hent  100  spoke]  Y^Y^    spake  F^F^. 

Schmidt  conj.    head  Qould  conj.  purpose:]  CapelL    purpose  ?  Ff. 
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Nay,  let  me  have't;   I  long. 

Leon.  Why,  that  was  when 

Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  themselves  to  death, 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
And  clap  thyself  my  love  :  then  didst  thou  utter 
*  I  am  yours  for  ever/ 

Her.  'Tis  Grace  indeed  106 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  spoke  to  the  purpose  twice: 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband; 
The  other  for  some  while  a  fiiend. 

Leon.  [Adde]    Too  hot,  too  hot ! 

To  mingle  fiiendship  far  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cordis  on  me:   my  heart  dances;  no 

But  not  for  joy ;   not  joy.     This  entertainment 
May  a  free  face  put  on,  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent ;  't  may,  I  grant ; 
But  to  be  paddling  palms  and  pinching  fingers,  ii6 

As  now  they  are,  and  making  practised  smiles. 
As  in  a  looking-glass,  and  then  to  sigh,  as  'twere 
The  mort  o'  the  deer ;   O,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows  !     Mamillius, 
Art  thou  my  boy? 

Momi.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon.  F  fecks!  120 


104  And  dap]   ¥^Y^^.     A  clap  Fj.  mer. 

And  depe  Rowe  (ed.  2).  112  derive]  F^.    derives  F^FgF^ 

106  'Tie]  Ff.     This  is  Hanmer.    It  u  113  bounty, fertiUbasornlbauntysfertiU 

CapelL     That  was  LettBom  con),  bosom  Hanmer.     bounty  .'fertile 

106  /  have]  Pve  Pope.  become  Jackson  coi^. 

108  afriend]aroyalJriendTa,j\oTConi,  114  well]  Fj.    we^l  ¥^F^.    we^l  F^ 

MS.  become]  becomes  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

[Giving  her  hand  to  PoL  Capell.  H  ma^]  it  may  Steevens  (1778). 

[Aside]  Rowe.  117  looking-glass]  glass  S.  Walker  oonj. 

Too  hot,  too  hot/]  Too  hot--  Han-  119  Mamillius]  MamxUus  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
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Why,  that 's  my  bawcock.    What,  hast  smutch'd  thy  nose  ? 

They  say  it  is  a  copy  out  of  mine.     Come,  captain, 

We  must  be  neat ;    not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain  : 

And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer  and  the  calf 

Are  all  call'd  neat. — Still  virginalling  125 

Upon  his  palm  ! — ^How  now,  you  wanton  calf ! 

Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.     Thou  want'st  a  rough  pash  and  the  shoots  that 
I  have. 
To  be  ftdl  like  me  :   yet  they  say  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs ;  women  say  so,  130 

That  will  say  any  thing :   but  were  they  false 
As  o'er-dyed  blacks,  as  wind,  as  waters,  false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn  'twixt  his  and  mine,  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.     Come,  sir  page,  135 

Look  on  me  with  your  welkin  eye  :   sweet  villain ! 
Most  dear'st !   my  collop  !     Can  thy  dam  ? — may 't  be  ? — 


121  haMt'\  CapelL    ha8  H  Ff. 

122  They oaptadn,'}  As  two  lines  in 

Capell,  ending  mine.., captain, 

it  is]  it's  Warburton.    '<  '«  Anon. 

conj. 

[Wipes  the  boy's  &ce.   Hanmer. 

pulling  the  Boy  to  him,  and  wiping 

him.  CapelL 

123  but]  Fp    om.  F^jF^. 

124  heifer]  Hetfcfer  FjFf 

125  all]  cUl  alike  Lettsom  coz^. 
Stai]   StiUy  stUl  Staunton    conj. 
(Athen.,  1874). 

[Observing    Polizenes   and    Her- 
mione.  Rowe. 

128  pcuh]  hush  Becket  conj. 

129  full  like]  Vo^    fuU^liieFf, 
132  c^er-dyed]  o^re-dy'd  F^F^,.      o're 

VOL.   IIL 


cK'rf  F4.    our  dead  CJollier,  ed.  2 

(Collier  MS.),    oft  dyed  Staunton 

ooiy. 

vnnd]  winds  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
134  boum]C&yeXL  houmeBowe,  borne 

FjF,.    bom  F8F4. 
136  were]  is  Hanmer. 

136  welkin  eye]  wdking  eye  Rowe  (ed. 
2).    wdkin-eye  Theobald. 

137  damf--]  damf  Rowe.    dam,  Ff. 
137,  138  may't  be f— Affection!,., centre] 

Steevens(1778).  may'tbef  Affection, 
thy  intention  stabs  to   the   center 

Capell.    may  H  be  Affection? 

center  Ffl  mayH  be  —  Imagina- 
tion! thou  dost  stab  to  th*  center 
Rowe. 

25 
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Aifection !  thy  intention  stabs  the  centre : 
Thou  dost  make  possible  things  not  so  held, 
Communicatest  with  dreams; — how  can  this  be? —       140 
.With  what's  unreal  thou  coactive  art, 
And  fellow'st  nothing :  then  'tis  very  credent 
Thou  mayst  co-join  with  something ;  and  thou  dost, 
And  that  beyond  commission,  and  I  find  it, 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains  145 

And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

Poh  What  means  Sicilia? 

Her.     He  something  sfeems  xmsettled. 

Pol.  How,  my  lord  ! 

What  cheer?   how  is't  with  you,  best  brother? 

Her.  You  look 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction  : 
Are  you  moved,  my  lord? 


138—146  Afection...brows,]  Erased  in 
Collier  MS. 

138  intention]  invention  Grant  White 
(Riverside  ed.). 

139  not  fo]  Fj.    not  be  90  F^^^.    not 
to  be  so  Hanmer. 

held,]  held  F  Staunton. 
140,  141  dreams  ;^how...ber— With... 

unreaX]    Rann    (Theobald    co^j.). 

dreames  {how, . . bef)  With . .  .unrecUl: 

¥{Ff,    dreams  (how...ber)  With... 

unreal,  •F8F4.      dreams— how.. .be 

With.. . unreal f  Pope,    dreams F — 

how!  can  this  bef — With,„wnredl 

Staunton. 
142  fellov^st]follovfst  Howe  (ed.  2). 

nothing:]  nothings:  Hanmer.    no- 

thing?  Staunton. 

144  and  I]  as  I  Hudson. 

145  And  that  to]  Find  it  to  Lettsom 
conj.    Ay,  even  to  Hudson. 

147, 148  J7ow,  my  lord!  What...brotherf] 
Rann  (Steevens).    How?  my  lord? 


Leo.  What...hrotherf  Yt  Howf  wg 
lord?  Lea  What...my  best  bro- 
ther fBowe.  Howfmylordf  Whd 
...my  best  brother f  Hanmer.  J^ov, 
my  lord?  What... brother f  CapelL 
How is%my lord f  What.. .brother I 
Long  MS.  How  now,  my  lord  f  Lea 
What.. .brother  f  Singer  MS.  Ho, 
my  lord!  What... brother  f  Dyoe(ei 
2).  How,  my  lord!  PoL  Wka... 
brother  f  Nicholson  conj.,  oontinn- 
ing  How,  my  lord!  to  HermioQ& 

148—150  What lordf]  S.  Walker 

arranges  as  three  lines,  ending  with 
you, .  ..brow. .  .lord  f 

148  is  U]  is  it  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
best]  my  best  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

148, 149  Tou...distraction:]AaiaTheO' 
bald.    One  line  in  Ft 
Tou...held]  You  seem  to  hold  Han- 
mer. 

150  Are  you]  Are  not  you  Theobald. 
Are  you  not  Hanmer. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SCENE  II.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  387 

Leon.  No,  in  good  eaxnest.  160 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly, 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms  !     Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  methoughts  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years,  and  saw  myself  unbreech'd,  155 

In  my  green  velvet  coat,  my  dagger  muzzled, 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master,  and  so  prove, 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous : 
How  like,  methought,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel, 
This  squash,  this  gentleman.     Mine  honest  friend,         160 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money? 

Ma/m.     No,  my  lord,  I  '11  fight. 

Leon.     You  will  1  why,  happy  man  be 's  dole  !     My  bro- 
ther. 
Are  you  so  fond  of  your  yoimg  prince,  as  we 
Do  seem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

Pol.  K  at  home,  sir,  166 

He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December; 
And  with  his  varying  childness  cures  in  me  170 


160  ecvmest']  earnest^  no.—  Capell.  ...do^s  Ff  (does  F4).     ornament.,. 

161 — 163  Marked  as  Aside  in  Capell.  does  CapelL 

161,  162  its,..Its]  ifs...Ifs  ¥jF^    its  169  methought]  Rowe.    me  thought  Ff. 

...Ifs  F3F4.  161  eggs  for  mane^]  aches  from  any 

164  methoughts]  F4.    me  thoughts  F^F,  Bullocb  conj. 

F3.     my  thoughts   Collier,  ed.  2  ^9^]  ^y^  Becket  conj. 

(Egesrton  and  Collier  MSS.).    me-  162  my  lord]  om.  Hanmer. 

^Aotf^A^  Staunton.    See  note  (n).  163m?^/]Rowa    unll:  ¥t 
recoil]  F4.    requoyle  F,Fj.    recoyl  he  *s]  be  his  CapelL 

F3.    recaU  Grey  conj.  166  Be '«]  ffere  's  F,F^ 

167  its]  ifs  Ff.  169  Jkoember]  Decembet^s  Keightley. 

168  ornaments., .do]  Bowe.    Ornaments  170  childness]  childishness  "Bo^ 

25—2 
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Thoughts  that  woiild  thick  my  blood. 

Leon.  So  stands  this  squire 

Ofl&oed  with  me :   we  two  will  walk,  my  lord, 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps.     Hermione, 
How  thou  lovest  us,  show  in  our  brother's  welcome; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily  be  cheap :  175 

Next  to  thyself  and  my  yoimg  rover,  he 's 
Apparent  to  my  heart. 

Her.  If  you  would  seek  us, 

We  are  yours  i'  the  garden :  shall 's  attend  you  there  ? 

Leon.     To  your  own  bents  dispose  you :   you  '11  be  found. 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky.     [Atide]  I  am  angling  now,   ido 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to  I 

How  she  holds  up  the  neb,  the  bill  to  him  ! 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing  husband! 

[Exeunt  PoUxenes^  H&nmone^  cvnd  AUendanU. 
Gone  already!  i85 

Inch-thick,  knee-deep,  o'er  head  and  ears  a  fork'd  one! 
Go,  play,  boy,  play:   thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Play  too ;   but  so  disgraced  a  part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave :   contempt  and  clamour 
Will  be  my  kneU.     Go,  play,  boy,  play.     There  have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  cuckolds  ere  now;  191 

And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  present, 
Now,  while  I  speak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  arm, 
That  little  thinks  she  has  been  sluiced  in  's  absence 
And  his  pond  fish'd  by  his  next  neighbour,  by  195 

171  vxmld]  Fi.    should  F^F^F^.  183  neh]  nib  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

thick]  think  F4.  185  [Exeunt...]  Rowe.    £zeiint...Ma- 

177  vKnUd]  will  Theobald.  nent  Leo.  Mam.  and  Cam.  Theo- 

179  you  nV\  you  'd  FjF^  bald.  om.  Ff. 

180  [Aside]  Aside,  observing  Her.  Rowe  194  in '«]  in  his  Capell. 
(after  line  182). 
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Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :   nay,  there 's  comfort  in  't, 

Whiles  other  men  have  gates  and  those  gates  open'd, 

As  mine,  against  their  will.     Should  all  despair 

That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 

Would  hang  themselves.     Physic  for't  there  is  none;  200 

It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 

Where  'tis  predominant;   and  'tis  powerful,  think  it, 

From  east,  west,  north  and  south :   be  it  concluded, 

No  barricado  for  a  belly ;   know  't ; 

It  wiU  let  in  and  out  the  enemy  205 

With  bag  and  baggage :   many  thousand  on 's 

Have  the  disease,  and  feel 't  not.     How  now,  boy ! 

Momi.    I  am  like  you,  they  say. 

Leon.  Why,  that's  some  comfort. 

What,  Camillo  there? 

Ca/m.     Ay,  my  good  lord.  210 

Leon.     Go  play,  Mamillius;   thou'rt  an  honest  man. 

[ExU  Mamillius. 
Camillo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Ccmi.     You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  hold: 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 

Leon.  Didst  note  it  ? 

Cam.    He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions ;  made    215 

200  there  is]  Pope,    there '«  Ff.  208  they]  F^^Y^,    om.  F^. 

20^^—206and'tis...haggag€:]Tutmthe  208,  209    Why there F]   S.  Walker 

margin  as  spurious  by  Hanmer.  arranges  as  one  line. 

202,  203  powerful^  think  it,  From...  209  What,]  What?  m  Hanmer. 

south:]  CapeU.    povrrefvU:  thinke  What.,. there?]  What  CamiUo,  art 

it:  From...sotUh,  Yt  there/    Staunton    conj.    (Athen., 

203-206 Frome(ut...baffgage:]  Omitted  1874). 

by  Warburton.  211  MamUlitui]  JfamillusBowe  (ed.  2). 
204  beUy;    know  't;]  Capell.     BeUy.  [Exit  M.]  Rowa 

Know  X  Yt  212  Scenb  ra.  Pope. 

kruyw  *t]  Imow  it  Steevens.  213  his  anchor]  the  anchor  Hanmer. 

206  many... on  '«]  F^F^j.    many  a...  2lb  petitums ;  made]  petitions  made; 

one^s  F4.     many   a...of*s  Bowa  Pope. 

many  a.. .of  us  Steevens. 
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His  business  more  material. 

Leon.  Didst  perceive  it? 

[Aside]  They're  here  with  me  ah^eady;  whispering,  round- 
ing 
'  Sicilia  is  a  so-forth  : '    'tis  far  gone, 
When  I  shall  gust  it  last. — How  came  't,  Camillo, 
That  he  did  stay  ? 

Ca/m.  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty.  220 

Leon.     At  the  queen's  be 't :  ' good'  should  be  pertinent ; 
But,  so  it  is,  it  is  not.     Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine? 
For  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  blocks :  not  noted,  is  't,  225 

But  of  the  finer  natiu-es  ?   by  some  severals 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  ?   lower  messes 
Perchance  are  to  this  business  purblind  ?   say. 

Cam.     Business,  my  lord !   I  think  most  understand 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer. 

Leon.  Ha  1 

(7am.  Stays  here  longer.  230 

Leon.     Ay,  but  why? 

Cam.     To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  entreaties 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress. 

Leon.  Satisfy  1 

The  entreaties  of  your  mistress  !  satisfy ! 

217  [Aside]  Hanmer.  Haf   Cam.    Bohemia   Hays  hat 
whispering,  rounding]   whiej^ring            longer.    Leo.  Ay  CapelL 

rownd Hanmer.  230  naf]Haf  Haf  Staunton  coiy. 

218  is  a  eo-forth]  is  a — so  forth  Hanmer.  longer]  longer,  sir  Staunton  oonj. 
is — a/nd  so  forth  Malone  conj.    ie  231  V)hyf]  why?  but  why?  S.  Walker 
a  $ea- froth  Jackson  conj.  coi^*.,  reading  Ha  !...why  t  as  one 

224  is  soaJnng]  in  soaking  Grey  coi^.  line,    why?  why  stays?  Staimton 

228  purblind  T]  purblind:  CapelL  conj.  (Athen.,  1874). 

230,  231  Leon.  Ha/  Cam.  Stays  here  233  Satisfy/]    Satisfied    Ff.      Satis^ 

longer.  Leon.  Ay]  Leo.  Haf  stays  Theobald. 

here  longer.    Ay  Hanmer.     Leo. 
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Let  that  suffice.     I  have  trusted  thee,  Camillo,  235 

With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 

My  chamber-councils;   wherein,  priest-like,  thou 

Hast  cleansed  my  bosom,  I  from  thee  departed 

Thy  penitent  reformed :   but  we  have  been 

Deceived  in  thy  integrity,  deceived  240 

In  that  which  seems  so. 

(7am.  ^         Be  it  forbid,  my  lord! 

Leon.     To  bide  upon't,  thou  art  not  honest;   or, 
If  thou  inclinest  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward, 
Which  boxes  honesty  behind,  restraining 
From  course  required;   or  else  thou  must  be  counted    245 
A  servant  grafted  in  my  serious  trust 
And  therein  negligent ;   or  else  a  fool 
That  seest  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  stake  drawn, 
And  takest  it  all  for  jest. 

Cma.  My  gracious  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  foolish  and  fearful;  250 

In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  foUy,  fear, 
Among  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world. 
Sometime  puts  forth.     In  your  affairs,  my  lord. 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negligent,  255 

It  was  my  folly ;   if  industriously 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 

236  I  ham]  I*ve  Pope.  244  hoxes]  Ff.    hockles  Hanmer. 

236  nearest  things  to]  Ff.   things  nearest  restraining]  restraining  it  Staunton 

Pope.    necM^st  things  to  S.  Walker  conj.  (Athen.  1874). 

conj.  248  home]  false  Gould  conj. 

as  wd[\  with  all  Hanmer.    as  well  253  Among"]  F^.    Amongst  F^^F^. 

as  Keightley  (Capell  conj.).  doings]  Fj.    doing  F^^^, 

241  my  lordf]  Hanmer.  {my  Lord.)  254 /ortA.  /n]  Theobald,  forth  in  Ff. 
Ff.  my  lord.  Pope,  my  lord-—  my  lord,]  Theobald,  (my  Lord) 
Theobald.  F£    my  Lord.  Rowe. 

242  upon%  thou]  upon  H;—Thou  Theo-  256  industriously]  injuri&usly  Hanmer. 
bald,    vjxm  *t:  thou  Ff. 
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Not  weighing  well  the  end ;  if  ever  fearftil 

To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted, 

Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out  880 

Against  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 

Which  oft  infects  the  wisest :   these,  my  lord, 

Are  such  allow'd  infirmities  that  honesty 

Is  never  free  of     But,  beseech  your  Grace, 

Be  plainer  with  me;    let  me  know  mj  trespass  265 

By  its  own  visage  :   if  I  then  deny  it, 

Tis  none  of  mine. 

Leon.  Ha'  not  you  seen,  Camillo, — 

But  that's  past  doubt,  you  have,  or  your  eye-glass 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  hom,— or  heard, — 
For  to  a  vision  so  apparent  rumour  270 

Cannot  be  mute,— or  thought, — for  cogitation 
Besides  not  in  that  man  that  does  not  think, — 
My  wife  is  slippery?     If  thou  wilt  confess. 
Or  else  be  impudently  negative. 

To  have  nor  eyes  nor  ears  nor  thought,  then  say  275 

My  wife  's  a  hobby-horse ;   deserves  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  flax-wench  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth-plight :   say  't  and  justify  't. 

Cam.     I  would  not  be  a  stander-by  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without  280 

My  present  vengeance  taken :   'shrew  my  heart, 
You  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
Than  this ;   which  to  reiterate  were  sin 

261  non-performanoelFt  novhperform'  thought f  ¥t 

anoe  Heath  oonj.  272  thifik]  think  it  Theobald.    thM  'i 

266  ito]  i^9  Ff.  Hanmer.    See  note  (ra). 

267  H<jr\  Ft    Have  CapeU.  273  wai\  Ff.    wJU,  Rowe. 
CamiUo,-]     CamiUo,     Theobald.  276  hobby-horse]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    Eoty- 
Camillo  f  Tl  fforse  Ff.    hobjf-horee  CapelL 

269  heardy—]  heard,  Theobald,  heard f      277  puU  to]  but$  tow  Jackson  conj. 

Ff.  278  eay  *t  and  justify  *t]  eay  it,  and 

271  thought,--]     thought,     Theobald.  justify  it  Steeyens. 
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As  deep  as  that,  though  true. 

Leon.  Is  whispering  nothing  1 

Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  ?  is  meeting  noses  ?  285 

Kissing  with  inside  lip?   stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh  ? — a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty  ; — ^horsing  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  in  comers  ?   wishing  clocks  more  swift  ? 
Hours,  minutes  ?   noon,  midnight  ?   and  all  eyes  290 

Blind  with  the  pin  and  web  but  theirs,  theirs  only. 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing  ? 
Why,  then  the  world  and  all  that 's  in  't  is  nothing ; 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing;  Bohemia  nothing; 
My  wife  is  nothing;   nor  nothing  have  these  nothings. 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cured  296 

Of  this  diseased  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say  it  be,  'tis  true. 

Cmn.     No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon.  It  is  ;   you  lie,  you  lie  : 

I  say  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  I  hate  thee,  300 

Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave. 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil^ 
Inclining  to  them  both :   were  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live  305 

The  running  of  one  glass. 

Cam.  Who  does  infect  her? 

285  meeting]  F4.  meating  FiFjF,.  met-  conj.). 

ing  Thirlby  ooiy.  291  web]  the  web  Keightley. 

290,  291  ff ours,,. Blind]  One  line  in  295  have]  are  Lettsom  co^j. 

Steevens  (1793).  304  wife^s]  Rowe,    wives  Ff. 

290  wo(m]Fi.    the  noon  Y^YJP^.    noon-  304,  305  liver.. .life]  life..Mver  Daniel 

day  or  high  noon  Anon.  conj.  conj. 

eyes]  eyes  else  Hudson  (S.  Walker 
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THE  WINTERS  TALK. 


ACT    I. 


Leon.     Why,  he  that  wears  her  like  her  medal,  hanging 
About  his  neck,  Bohemia  :   who,  if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me,  that  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits,  3io 

Their  own  particular  thrifts,  they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :   ay,  and  thou, 
His  cupbearer, — ^whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd  and  reared  to  worship,  who  mayst  see 
Plainly  as  heaven  sees  earth  and  earth  sees  heaven,     3i5 
How  I  am  galFd, — ^mightst  bespice  a  cup, 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord, 

I  could  do  this,  and  that  with  no  rash  potion. 
But  with  a  lingering  dram,  that  should  not  work  320 

Maliciously  like  poison :  but  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress, 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 
I  have  loved  thee, — 


307  her  medal]  Rowe.  her  Medtdl  F^ 
F^F,.  her  Medul  F4.  his  medal 
Theobald,  a  medal  Dyoe  (ed.  2) 
and  Keightley  (Collier  MS.). 

309  bare]  Theobald,    bear  Ft 

312  cg^]  CapelL    I  Ft 

316  ffalPd]  Ft    galled  Malone.   gulPd 
Rann  (Long  MS.}. 
mightst]  F^.    thou  mighut  F2F3F4. 

318  ^i>]i5wre  Collier, ed.  2  (CoUierMS.). 

321  Malicioudy  like]  Maliciously^  like 
F4.  Maliciously^  like  a  Rowe. 
Like  a  malicious  Hanmer.  Sus- 
piciously like  Anon.  conj.  (Fras. 
Mag.,  1853). 

323-^325  So wisettled^]  S.  Walker 

arranges   aa   three   lines,  ending 
lorfd  thee,. .think,. .unsettled.    End 


323  /  have  Spedding  conj. 
323,  324    So,„thee,—]  So  sovereignly 
benign^  and  honourably   To  have 
loved  thee  !  BuUooh  conj. 

323  So  ,,.  honourable,]  So.,,  hon/owr- 
able, —  CapelL  So  sovereignly 
(being  honourable)  Malone  cooj. 
So  .,.  honourable.  Sir,  Staantxm 
conj.  (Athen.,  1874). 

324  /  have  loved  thee^—  Leon.  Make 
that.„rot  /]  I  haue  lou^d  thee.  Lea 
Make  that..,rot:  F|.  /  Aom  Md 
thee.  Leo.  Make  that,..rot:  F^^^^ 
Leo.  I  've  Md  thee,'^Make  H..,rot: 
Theobald.  So  Md,  Lea  Make 
that,„rot:  Hanmer.  Lea  I've 
Md  thee,  Mark  this  question,  and 
go  do  H:  Heath  conj.    Lea  Make 
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SCBNB  n.  THE  WINTER'S   TALE.  395 

Leon.  Make  that  thy  question,  and  go  rot ! 

Dost  think  I  ain  so  muddy,  so  unsettled,  326 

To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation ;   sully 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  my  sheets. 
Which  to  preserve  is  sleep,  which  being  spotted 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps; 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o'  the  prince  my  son,  330 

Who  I  do  think  is  mine  and  love  as  mine. 
Without  ripe  moving  to  't  ?     Would  I  do  this  ? 
Could  man  so  blench  ? 

Cam.  I  must  believe  you,  sir: 

I  do ;   and  will  fetch  oif  Bohemia  for  't ; 
Provided  that,  when  he's  removed,  your  highness         335 
Will  take  again  your  queen  as  yours  at  first, 
Even  for  your  son's  sake ;   and  thereby  for  sealing 
The  injury  of  tongues  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Leon.  Thou  dost  advise  me 

Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down :  340 

I  'U  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Ca/m.     My  lord. 
Go  then;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemia 
And  with  your  queen.     I  am  his  cupbearer  :  346 

thai  thy  queiiianj  and  go  rot!    I  nettUs]   nettles^  vipen  S.  Walker 

have  Md  thee.  Capell  (Tyrwhitt  oonj.    nettles^  piemiree  Anon.  conj. 

coi\j.}.     Leo.    ffave  I  Md  theef  stinging    nettles    Staunton    co^j. 

Make  that...rot.  Long  MS.  (Athen.,  1874). 

326,  327  vexation;  euUy  The"]  vexation f  waeps;"]  wasps?  orvxnddl  CapelL 

suOy   The   Theobald,     vexation?  2ZSi  to't?..,this?]toH...this?  Haianer, 

Stdly  the  Ff.  333  man]  any  man  Long  MS. 

329  Is  goads]  Is  full  of  goads  Taylor  337  for  sealing]  for  seeding  Anon.  conj. 

conj.  MS.  341  Idemish  to  her]  hUmish  f  her  8. 

thorns,., tails]   and  thorns and  Walker  co^j.,  reading  lines  341, 

taUs  Hanmer.    is  thorns^  is  nettles^  342  aa  one  line. 

tails  Keightley. 
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If  from  me  he  have  wholesome  beverage, 

Accoimt  me  not  your  servant. 

Leon.  This  is  all : 

Do  't,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart ; 

Do  't  not,  thou  splitt'st  thine  own. 

Cam.  I'll  do't,  my  lord.    349 

Leon.     I  will  seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  advised  me. 

[EadL 

Cam.     O  miserable  lady!     But,  for  me, 
What  case  stand  I  in  ?     I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Polixenes  :   and  my  ground  to  do 't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master,  one 

Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have  365 

AU  that  are  his  so  too.     To  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  follows.     If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands  that  had  struck  anointed  kings 
And  flourished  after,  I  'Id  not  do 't ;   but  since 
Nor  brass  nor  stone  nor  parchment  bears  not  one,         300 
Let  villany  itself  forswear 't.     I  must 
Forsake  the  court :   to  do 't,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck.     Happy  star  reign  now  ! 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Re-enter  Polixenes. 

Pol.  This  is  strange:   methinks 

My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.     Not  speak?  365 

Good  day,  CamiUo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  sir! 

Pol.     What  is  the  news  i'  the  court  ? 

Ca/tn.  None  rare,  my  lord 

346  heverage\  Malone.  Beueridge  FiF,  Re-enter  P.]  Dyoe.    Enter  P.  Ft 

F,.    Beveridg  F4.  365  My]  Me  F^ 

363  star]  star,  Howe.  366  ^<3^  Hoyle  Fj. 

364  Scene  iv.  Pope. 
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Pol.     The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region 
Loved  as  he  loves  himself:   even  now  I  met  him  370 

With  customary  compliment ;   when  he, 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me  and 
So  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding 
That  changes  thus  his  manners.  375 

Cam.     I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol.     How !  dare  not  1  do  not.     Do  you  know,  and  dare 
not? 
Be  intelligent  to  me  :   'tis  thereabouts ; 
For,  to  yourself,  what  you  do  know,  you  must, 
And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.     Good  Camillo,  380 

Yomr  changed  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror 
Which  shows  me  mine  changed  too;   for  I  must  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
Myself  thus  alter'd  with 't. 

Crnn.  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;   but  385 

I  cannot  name  the  disease;  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

Pol.  How  1   caught  of  me  ! 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk  : 
I  have  look'd  on  thousands,  who  have  sped  the  better 
By  my  regard,  but  kilVd  none  so.     Camillo, —  390 

As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman;   thereto 

369  he  had]  hod  he  F4.  ,..dare  not„,mef  Capell. 

374, 375  consider  what.,.manner9,]  con-  •  379  yen*  do]  F^Fj.    do  you  F3F4. 

eider,  WhcU...manner8TH\idaoncoi^»  384  mth  V]  vrith  it  Rowo  (ed.  2). 

376  my  lord]  om.  Hanmer.  387  ffow/  caught]  CapelL  How  caught 

377  do  not]  CapelL    doe  not?  Ff.  dare  Ft 

not?  Hanmer.    om.  Long  MS.  389  I  have]  F1F4.    /F^Fj.    I've  Pope. 

377,378  Do  t/ou.,. dare  not L„me:]  do  391  are  certairdy  a]  Ft    are,  certain, 
you,., dare  not f,„ine,Ff,  you  do,.,  CapelL 

dare  not,,, me:  Hanmer.    Do  you  thereto]  otcl  Pope. 
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398  THE  winter's  tale.  act  l 

Clerk-like  experienced,  which  no  less  adorns 

Our  gentry  than  our  parents'  noble  names. 

In  whose  success  we  are  gentle, — I  beseech  you, 

K  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  knowledge       3d6 

Thereof  to  be  informed,  imprison 't  not 

In  ignorant  concealment. 

Cam.  I  may  not  answer. 

Pol.     A  sickness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  weU ! 
I  must  be  answer'A     Dost  thou  hear,  Camillo? 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man  400 

Which  honour  does  acknowledge,  whereof  the  least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine,  that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me;  how  far  off,  how  near; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be;  406 

If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  will  tell  you; 

Since  I  am  charged  in  honour  and  by  him 
That  I  think  honourable :  therefore  mark  my  counsel, 
Which  must  be  ev'n  as  swiftly  foUow'd  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it,  or  both  yourself  and  me  4io 

Cry  lost,  and  so  good  night  1 

Pol.  On,  good  Camillo. 

Ca/m.     I  am  appointed  him  to  murder  you. 

Pol.     By  whom,  Camillo? 

Cam.  By  the  king. 

392  Clerh-like]  Ff.     Clerk-like^  Capell  410  uUer  U]  utter  H  S.  Walker  oonj. 

and  Long  MS.  me\  I  Collier  Ma 

experienced]  experiendd   F^.     ex-  412  Iamapp(d7Uedkiim\l^i.  I  appoint' 

pedieru^d  F^^F^.  ed  him  F2F3F4.    /  am  appointed 

395  aught]  Theobald  (ed.  2).   ought  Ff.  Rowe.    /  am  appointed,  nr  Han> 

396  '/]  it  Steevens.  mer.  lam  appainted^Sim  SteeTens 

404  toward]  towards  Rowe  (ed.  2).  (1773).     /  am  appointed  hy  Ami 

405  to  &e]  Ffl    it  he  Theobald.  Eeightley  (Long  MS.}.    I  appoint- 

406  Iwd[]  I  ni  Pope.  edam  Anon.  MS.  ^nd  HalliwelL 
409 /oOcw'cq  Rowe.    followed 'Et  murder]^^^,    mwrtherY^^ 
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SCENE  II.  THE  WINTER'S   TALE.  399 

Pol  For  what? 

Ca/m.     He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he  swears, 
As  he  had  seen  't,  or  been  an  instrument  4i5 

To  vice  you  to  't,  that  you  have  touched  his  queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  0  then,  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  jelly,  and  my  name 
Be  yoked  with  his  that  did  betray  the  Best ! 
Tmn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to  420 

A  savour  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arrive,  and  my  approach  be  shunned, 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  greatest  infection 
That  e'er  was  heard  or  read! 

Cam,  Swear  his  thought  over 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven  and  425 

By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon, 
As  or  by  oath  remove  or  counsel  shake 
The  fabric  of  his  folly,  whose  foundation 
Is  piled  upon  his  faith,  and  will  continue  430 

The  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol,  How  should  this  grow  ? 

Cam.     I  know  not :  but  I  am  sure  'tis  safer  to 
Avoid  what 's  grown  than  question  how  'tis  bom. 
If  therefore  you  dare  trust  my  honesty, 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  trunk  which  you  436 

416  To  vice\  To  ^ntice  Heath  conj.     To  this    thought    Hudson    (Theobald 

tice  Dyoe,  ed.  2  (Williams  ^^j.).  conj.).    this  ocUh  Lettsom  co^j. 

To  advue  quoted  by  Rann.  over]  over  I    Jackson   co^j.     errM 

418  >eKy]  Steevens  (1778).     QeUy  Ff.  Gould  ooiy. 

421  noi^  NoiihriU  Y^F^  432  /  am]  /  'm  Pope. 

422,  424  shunn'd...rwd]  fecund, „read  433  *tu\  it  ia  S.  Walker  oonj.,  reading 

of  Anon.  MS.  apud  Halliwell.  lines  431 — 433  as  four  lines,  ending 

424  read]  read  of  Keightley.  hody...9ure...queition...bom, 

hit  thought]  this  though  Theobald. 
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400  THE  winter's  tale.  ACT   L 

Shall  bear  along  impawn'd,  away  to-night  1 

Your  followers  I  wiU  whisper  to  the  business; 

And  will  by  twos  and  threes  at  several  posterns, 

Clear  them  o'  the  city.     For  myself,  I'll  put 

My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here  440 

By  this  discovery  lost.     Be  not  uncertain ; 

For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 

Have  uttered  truth  :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 

I  dare  not  stand  by;   nor  shall  you  be  safer 

Than  one  condemn'd  by  the  king's  own  mouth,  thereon 

His  execution  sworn. 

Pol.  I  do  believe  thee:  446 

I  saw  his  heart  in  's  face.     Give  me  thy  hand  : 
Be  pilot  to  me  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neighbour  mine.     My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  expect  my  hence  departure  460 

Two  days  ago.     This  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature  :   as  she 's  rare, 
Must  it  be  great;   and,  as  his  person's  mighty. 
Must  it  be  violent;   and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dishonour'd  by  a  man  which  ever  455 

Profess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.     Fear  o'ershades  me : 


444  ht/\  by  H  Hanmer.  Walker  co^j.)*   jwJUmsy^  Camillo^ 

445  condemn'djoandemndFi,  condemn-  Caitwright  ooi\j. 

edF^Y^^.  453,  454  Must  it]  It  must  Seymour 

445,  446  condemned, .Jhereon  Sis']  con-  oonj. 

demned;  by  the  hin^e  own.  mouthy  456  to  htm]  love  to  him  Keightley.    to 

Thereonts  Anon,  cony  (QentMag.y  love  him  Staunton  ooi\j.  (Athen., 

1789).  1874). 

mouthy  thereon  His]  C&^^eiL  mouth:  457 — 459   Fear,., but]  Fear  dershades 

Thereon  his  Ff.    mouthy  His  Han-  my  Good  expedition.  Be  myfriendy 

mer.    mouthy  and  thereon  His  S.  ,„theme;  but  say   or   Fear  c^er- 

Walker  conj.  shades  me ;  With  expedition  go  my 

448  places]  payees  Malone  oonj.  friendy  dec  Taylor  co^j.  MS. 

451  jealotisy]jedUnisyofhisYLxi!diaon(^, 
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SCENE  II. 


THE  WINTER  8  TALE. 


401 


Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  ill-ta'en  suspicion  !     Come,  Camillo  ; 
I  will  respect  thee  as  a  father  if 
Thou  bear'st  my  life  oif  hence :   let  us  avoid. 
Cam.     It  is  in  mine  authority  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns  :  please  your  highness 
To  take  the  urgent  hour.     Come,  sir,  away.     [Exeuru. 


460 


465 


ACT  11. 


Scene  I.     A  room  in  Leontes*  palace. 


Enter  Hebmione,  Mamillius,  and  Ladies. 

Her.     Take  the  boy  to  you :  he  so  troubles  me, 
Tis  past  enduring. 

First  Lady.         Come,  my  gracious  lord, 
Shall  I  be  your  playfellow? 

Mam.  No,  I  'U  none  of  you. 

First  Lady.     Why,  my  sweet  lord  ? 

Mam.     You  'U  kiss  me  hard,  and  speak  to  me  as  if    6 


458  andlHeaT^nKamner.  OodKeight- 
ley  (Singer  oonj.). 

comfort]  consort  Bulloch  conj. 
(transposing  this  line  to  follow 
460). 
458, 469  comfort,  ..theme]  consort,  ..throne 
Jackson  conj.  See  note  (rv). 
comfort, , , but  nothing]  nothing. .  .dis- 
comfort Hudson. 

459  queen^part]  gueefi^s;  ^rt  Warbur- 
ton.  queeiCs  part  Spence  conj. 
(N.  &  Q.,  1890). 

pcurt.„n^th%ng]  {part  of  his  theme 
'bout  Tiothing)  Anon.  conj.  (1814). 

VOL.   IIL 


theme]  TheameY{F^    Theam  FJF^, 
dream  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 
nothing]  noting  Spence  conj.  (N.  & 
Q.,  1890). 

462  off  hence]  Eowe.    off,  hence  Ff. 

465  hour.   Come]  hour,  Pol.  Come  Long 
MS. 

A  room...]  The  Palace.  Theobald. 
The  Scene  continues.  Pope. 
Enter...]  Enter  Hermione,  Mamil- 
lius, Ladies :  Leontes,  Antigonus, 
Lords.  Ff.  (Lord.  FjFjF^). 
2,  4  &C.  First  Lady.]  1  Lady.  Rowe. 
Lady.Ff 

26 
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402  THE  winter's  tale.  ACT  n. 

I  were  a  baby  still.     I  love  you  better. 

Sec.  Lady.     And  why  so,  my  lord? 

Mam.  Not  for  because 

Your  brows  are  blacker ;  yet  black  brows,  they  say. 
Become  some  women  best,  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  semicircle,  lo 

Or  a  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

Sec.  Lady.  Who  taught  you  this? 

Mam.     I  leam'd  it  out  of  women's  faces.     Pray  now 
What  colour  are  your  eyebrows  ? 

First  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Mam.     Nay,  that 's  a  mock  :  I  have  seen  a  lady's  nose 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eyebrows. 

First  Lady.  EEark  ye ;       15 

The  queen  your  mother  rounds  apace  :   we  shall 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince 
One  of  these  days ;   and  then  you  Id  wanton  with  us, 
If  we  would  have  you. 

Sec.  Lady.  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk :  good  time  encounter  her  !  20 

Her.     What  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you  ?   Come,  sir,  now 

I  am  for  you  again :   pray  you,  sit  by  us. 
And  teU  's  a  tale. 

Mam.  Merry  or  sad  shall 't  be  ? 

Her.     As  merry  as  you  wilL 

Mam.     A  sad  tale's  best  for  winter:   I  have  one       85 

6,  7   /  love.. . lord  f]  As  one  lino  by  Dyoe,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  oonj.). 

S.  Walker.  13  are]  Fj.    be  FjFjF^. 

7  my  lord]  pray^  my  lord  Hanmer.  18  you  *W]  Fj.     youPd  FjF,.    you  *l 

my  good  lord  Steevens  (1793).    my  F4.    you  *ll  Rowe. 

dear  lord  Eeightley.  23  ehaU  't]  shaU  it  Steevens. 

10  semicircle]  Cemicircle  F^.  25,  26  for  %nnter.,.gobli$u.]  Aa  one  line 

II  Or  a]  Like  a  Hanmer.    Or  Steevens  in  Hanmer. 

(1793).  /  have.,.yoblins,]  Arranged  as  bj 

tauyhi  you  thie]  Rowe.    taught  *this  Dyce ;  as  one  line  in  Fl 

F^.    taught  this  T^^F^.    taught  ye 
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SCENE  I.  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  403 

Of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Her.  Let's  have  that,  good  sir. 

Come  on,  sit  down :   come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fiight  me  with  your  sprites ;  you  're  powerful  at  it. 

Mamru     There  was  a  man — 

Her.  Nay,  come,  sit  down  ;  then  on. 

Mam.     Dwelt  by  a  churchyard :  I  will  tell  it  softly ; 
Yond  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on,  then,  3i 

And  give't  me  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Leontss,  with  Antigonus,  Lords,  cmd  others. 

Leon.    Was  he  met  there?  his  train?  Camillo  with  him? 

First  Lord.    Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them ;  never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way:   I  eyed  them  35 

Even  to  their  ships. 

Leon.  How  blest  am  I 

In  my  just  censure,  in  my  true  opinion  1 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge  I   how  accursed 
In  being  so  blest  1     There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink,  depart,  40 

And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infected :   but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 

26,  28  9pnteB\  CapelL    sprights  Ff.  34  First  Lord.]  Capell  (and  throughout 

26  good  star]  nr  Steevens  (1793).  the  Scene).     Lord.  Ft 

29  mam, — ]  Rowe  (ed.  2).    man.  Ff.  36  Even  t6\  On  even  to  Hanmer.    Even 

31  Yond]  Ff.     Ton*  CapelL  unto  Anon  cbnj. 

31,  32  Come,. .ear,]  Arranged  as  in  Ca-  hleet]  blessed  then  Steevens  conj. 

pell ;  as  one  line  in  Ffl  37  censure,  in.,. opinion/]  censure  !  in 

32  ^w '<] ytt;«  tV  Hanmer.  ...opinion!  Pope.     Censure f  in,,, 

33  ScBNB  II.  Pope.  opinion  f  Ff. 

Enter...]  CapelL    Enter  L.,  A.,  and  AO  drink,  depart]    drink;    depart  Ff. 

Lords.  Rowe.      om.  F^.    Enter  L.  drink  a  part  Collier  MS.     drink 

F2F3F4.  c;^  Long  MS.  drink  deep  oUStAxm- 

Was...himr]  As  in  Rowe.    Prose  in  ton  conj.    drain  it  deep  Jervis  conj. 

Ff.  drink,  repeat  it  Cartwright  conj. 

26—2 
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404  THE  winter's  tale.  ACT   II. 

How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  his  sides, 

With  violent  hefts.     I  have  drunk,  and  seen  the  spider.     46 

Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pandar : 

There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown; 

All's  true  that  is  mistrusted  :  that. false  villain 

Whom  I  employed  was  pre-employ'd  by  him: 

He  has  discovered  my  design,  and  I  so 

Remain  a  pinch'd  thing;  yea,  a  very  trick 

For  them  to  play  at  will     How  came  the  posterns 

So  easily  open  ? 

First  Lord.     By  his  great  authority ; 
Which  often  hath  no  less  prevailed  than  so 
On  your  command. 

Leon.  I  know 't  too  well.  65 

Give  me  the  boy :   I  am  glad  you  did  not  nurse  him  : 
Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  What  is  this  ?   sport  ? 

Leon.     Bear  the  boy  hence;  he  shall  not   come  about 
her; 
Away  with  him  I    and  let  her  sport  herself  eo 

With  that  she 's  big  with ;   for  'tis  Polixenes 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  But  I  Id  say  he  had  not, 

And  I'U  be  sworn  you  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Leon.  You,  my  lords, 

44,  46  drwnJc]  drank  Steevens  (1793).  9o  Hanmer. 

48  is]  was  Lettsom  coi\j.    /  Hadson  55  oomtnand]  commandemeni  S.  Walker 
(Lettsom  conj.).  conj. 

60  has]  hath  "Rowe.  toowell.]tootpellytoowelL  Adod.oodj. 

61  pinched]  perched  Jackson  conj.  66  /  am]  I  *m  Pope. 

63  open]  opened  Capell  (oorrected  in      61  [Some  bear  off  MamillinB.  CapelL 
Errata).  62  But  I 'Id]  Y^.   But  ITd  F^FJ^f,   Fd 

64  often  hath  no  less  prevaWd  than  so]  hut  Hanmer. 

hcUh prevailed  o/tentimesno  less  Than  had]  has  Eeightley  co^j. 
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SCENE  I.  TJIB  winter's  TALE.  405 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;   be  but  about  65 

To  say  'she  is  a  goodly  lady/  and 

The  justice  of  your  hearts  will  thereto  add 

*  'Tis  pity  she  's  not  honest,  honourable :' 

Praise  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 

Which  on  my  faith  deserves  high  speech,  and  straight  70 

The  shrug,  the  hum  or  ha,  these  petty  brands 

That  calumny  doth  use;   O,  I  am  out. 

That  mercy  does,  for  calumny  will  sear 

Virtue  itself:  these  shrugs,  these  hums  and  ha's. 

When  you  have  said  '  she 's  goodly,'  come  between         75 

Ere  you  can  say  '  she 's  honest :'   but  be 't  known. 

From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should  be. 

She  's  an  adulteress. 

Her.  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenished  villain  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  villain :  you,  my  lord,  .  80 

Do  but  mistake. 

Leon.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 

Polixenes  for  Leontes :    O  thou  thing  I 
Which  I  '11  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  the  precedent. 
Should  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees,  85 

And  mannerly  distinguishment  leave  out 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar:  I  have  said 
She 's  an  adulteress ;   I  have  said  with  whom : 
More,  she  's  a  traitor  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary  with  her;   and  one  that  knows,  90 

68  honesty  honourable]  honest:  honmir-  84  Lest]  Least  Ff. 

obleYl    honest'honowable  B.  Wal'  90 /6cferary]/eoc2ary  Collier,  ed.  2  (Ma- 
ker conj.  lone  conj.).    fedajry  Dyce  (ed.  2). 

73  does]  do's  Ff.    doth  Hanmer.  federate  Keightley  conj. 

sear]  fear  Rowe  (ed.  2).  and  one]  one  Hanmer.    ay,  and  one 

76  he  'i]  Ff.    be  it  Steevens.    it  be  Id.  S.  Walker  conj. 

(1793),  corrected  in  MS.  90,  91  knows.  What]  knows  her  To  be 
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406  THB  winter's  tale.  act  XL 

What  she  should  shame  to  know  herself 
But  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she's 
A  bed-swerver,  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vulgars  give  bold'st  titles;   ay,  and  privy 
To  this  iJieir  late  escape. 

Her.  No,  by  my  life,  95 

Privy  to  none  of  thia     How  will  this  grieve  you, 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  published  me !     Gentle  my  lord. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon.  No ;   if  I  mistake  100 

In  those  foundations  which  I  build  upon. 
The  centre  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  school-boy's  top.     Away  with  her,  to  prison  I 
He  who  shall  speak  for  her  is  afar  off  guilty 
But  that  he  speaks. 

Her.  There 's  some  ill  planet  reigns :       106 

I  must  be  patient  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  aspect  more  favourable.     Good  my  lords, 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are ;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew 

^hat  Eeightley.    hnov)9  Of  her  what  94  That  wlganl  That  vulgar  Bowe. 
Id.  oo^j.  The  vulgar  Hanmer. 

91  What]  She  is  what  Taylor  conj.  MS.,  h6ld'it'\  hold  Steevens  (1793). 
dividing  lines  90—93  at  her, .  ,kiww. . .  99  then  to]  than  to  Rowe  (ed.  1). 

.  prmcipal..Jhose,  100  M]  Jio,  no  Steevens  (1793). 
ehame]  be  a$ham*d  Hanmer.  /  mietake']  I  do  mistake  Hanmer, 

herself]   herself  with   none   Anon.  103  her^  to]  ¥t    her  to  Pope, 

oonj.  104  her  is]  her '«  S.  Walker  oonj. 

92  But, „principaly] Omitti&dhy  C&^\L  afar  off]  F4.     a  fdrre-off  FiF,. 
vHe]  Pope.    vHd  Ff.  afar-off  F,.   far  off  Pope,   fear  of 

92,  9Z  she's  A  bed-swerver]  she  Is  a  bed-  Theobald.    So  far  Dyoe  ooig. 

swerver  S.  Walker  coiy.  ending  lines  105  But]  In  Hanmer.    By  Daniel  oonj. 

90—92  at  one, ,  .hersdf, .  .she,  107  an  aspect  more  favourable]  a^ed  of 

93  btd-swerver]  bed-swarver  Ff.  more  favour  Hanmer. 
even]  e^en  S.  Walker  conj. 
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SCENE  I.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  407 

Perchance  shall  dry  your  pities :   but  I  have  no 

That  honourable  grief  lodged  here  which  biims 
Worse  than  tears  drown:  beseech  you  all,  my  lords, 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me ;  and  so 
The  king's  will  be  performed! 

Leon.  Shall  I  be  heard?  lis 

Her.     Who  is  't   that   goes  with   me  ?      Beseech  your 
highness. 
My  women  may  be  with  me;   for  you  see 
My  plight  requires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fools; 
There  is  no  cause :   when  you  shall  know  your  mistress 
Has  deserved  prison,  then  abound  in  tears  120 

As  I  come  out :   this  action  I  now  go  on 
Is  for  my  better  grace.     Adieu,  my  lord : 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;   now 
I  trust  I  shalL     My  women,  come;  you  have  leave. 

Leon.     Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence !  125 

[ExU  Qtieen,  guarded;  tmth  Ladies. 

First  Lord.      Beseech    your  highness,   call  the   queen 
again. 

Ant.     Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir,  lest  your  justice 
Prove  violence;   in  the  which  three  great  ones  suffer, 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 

First  Lord.  For  her,  my  lord, 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down  and  will  do  %  sir,  130 

Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spotless 
I'  the  eyes  of  heaven  and  to  you  ;  I  mean, 
In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Ant.  If  it  prove 

She's  otherwise,  I  'U  keep  my  stables  where 

115  [to  the  Guard.  CapelL  127  UbI]  F3F4.    least  T^^ 

124  you  have]  you  *ve  Pope.  134  i?iy   stables']   my  Stable   F^.     my 

125  [Exit...]  TheobflJd.    om.  Ff.  etahU-eta/nd  Hanmer.    m^  staUe 
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408 


THE  WINTER  S  TALE, 


ACT  n. 


I  lodge  my  wife ;   I  '11  go  in  couples  with  her ;  135 

Than  when  I  feel  and  see  her  no  farther  trust  her ; 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world, 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh  is  false, 
If  she  be. 

Leon.     Hold  your  peaces. 

First  Lord.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.     It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves :        140 
You  are  abused,  and  by  some  putter-on 
That  will  be  damn'd  for 't ;   would  I  knew  the  villain, 
I  would  land-damn  him.     Be  she  honour-flaw'd, 
I  have  three  daughters ;  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
The  second  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some  five ;  145 

If  this  prove  true,  they  '11  pay  for 't :  by  mine  honour, 
I  '11  geld  'em  all ;   fourteen  they  shall  not  see, 
To  bring  false  generations :  they  are  co-heirs ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib  myself  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  issue. 

Leon.  Cease ;   no  more.  i50 

You  smell  this  business  with  a  sense  as  cold 


Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),    my 

stabler  or  my  $tdbler$  Edd.  conj. 

(withdrawn),    me  shackles  Bulloch 

conj.     my   shackles   Gould    conj. 

constdbles  Kinnear  conj. 
136  Than]  Pope  (ed.  2).    Then  Ft    See 

note  (v). 

farther]  ¥i.    further  ¥JP^T^, 
139  lardy—]  Theobald.    Lord.  Ft 
141  abtued,  and  by]  ahiu^d,  and  by  F^ 

abus'd,    by    F^F^F^.      abused    iy 

Rowe. 
143  IwouM...him.]AndIvHyuld — damn 

him  ; —   Mitford  conj.    /  *d  geld 

and  damn  him  Kinnear  conj.    / 

wovld — Lofdy  damn  him  Schmidt 

conj. 

land-damri]  F4.    Land-damne  F^ 


F2F3.  land-dammllBiijnsT.  laudor 
num  Farmer  conj.  lamhack  Col- 
lier, ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),  half-damn 
Heath  conj.  live-damn  S.  Walker 
conj.  landan  or  lantam  or  rantan 
Halliwell  coi\j.  2am&o»to  Eeightiey 
conj.  land-drum  Bulloch  oonj. 
hang  Cartwright  conj.  (reading  But 
be  she),  hand-damn  Browne  oat^. 
lani-dam  Hudson.     See  note  (ti). 

145  nine,  and  some  five]  Theobald. 
nine:  and  some  flue  F^.  nine:  <xnd 
sonnes  fvoe  F^F^.  nvna:  and  sons 
five  F4. 

147  ^reWJRowe.  gdVdF^^  geCdFJ^^ 
*em]F^F^.    emF^F^    M«»  CSapeH 

149  glib]  lib  Qrej  conj.  unsib  Heath 
conj. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SCENE  I.  THE  WINTER's  TALE.  409 

As  is  a  dead  man's  nose :   but  I  do  see 't  and  feel 't, 
As  you  feel  doing  thus;   and  see  withal 
The  instruments  that  feel. 

Ant  If  it  be  so, 

We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty :  166 

There's  not  a  grain  of  it  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leon.  What!   lack  I  credit? 

First  Lord.     I  had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  my  lord, 
Upon  this  ground  ;   and  more  it  would  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true  than  your  suspicion,  leo 

Be  blamed  for't  how  you  might. 

Leon.  Why,  what  need  we 

Commune  with  you  of  this,  but  rather  follow 
Our  forcefiil  instigation  ?     Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counsels,  but  our  natural  goodness 
Imparts  this ;   which  if  you,  or  stupified  165 

Or  seeming  so  in  skill,  cannot  or  will  not 
Eelish  a  truth  like  us,  inform  yourselves 
We  need  no  more  of  your  advice :   the  matter, 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on%  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wish,  my  liege,  170 

You  had  only  in  your  sUent  judgement  tried  it, 

152  dead  man's]  Howe,  dead-mans  Ff.  157  dungy  earth]  Rowe.  dungy-earth  Ff. 
but  I  do]  I  Pope.  160  her]  your  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

153  [Laying  hold  of  his  arm.  Hanmer.  suspicion,]  suspicion;  Rowe.  stis- 
Sinkiiig  his  brows.  Johnson.  Strik-            pition  Ff. 

ing  his  brow.  Johnson  (1771).  162  of]  F^.    for  FjFjF^. 

thtu]  this  Hudson  (Lettsom  oonj.).  this,]  CoUier.    thisF  Ff. 

153, 154  and  see..feeL]  Erased  in  Collier  but]  not  Hanmer. 

MS.  167  a  truth]  as  truth  Rowe  (ed.  1). 

154  The,..so]  The  instruments  of  that  169,  170  on%is  all  Properly]  Theobald, 
you  feel.  Ant  If  so  Heath  conj.  on  %  Is  all  properly  Ff.  on  %  Is 
that]  I  Hanmer.  that  you  Hudson.  properly  all  Pope,  on  %  are  all 
you  Gould  conj.  Properly  Hanmer. 
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410  THE    winter's  tale.  ACT  II. 

Without  more  overture. 

Leon.  How  could  that  be? 

Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age, 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.     Camillo's  flight, 
Added  to  their  familiarity,  175 

Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  conjecture, 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for  approbation 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
Made  up  to  the  deed,— doth  push  on  this  proceeding: 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation,  iso 

For  in  an  act  of  this  importance  'twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,  I  have  dispatch'd  in  post 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuff'd  sufficiency :   now  from  the  oracle  I86 

They  will  bring  all;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had. 
Shall  stop  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  well? 

First  Lord.     Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leon.     Though  I  am  satisfied  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle  190 

Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others,  such  as  ,he 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth.     So  have  we  thought  it  good 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  confined. 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two  fled  hence  i»6 

Be  left  her  to  perform.     Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  public  ;   for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  alL 


177  lacked]  lad^d,  Staunton.  Dum]  Fj.    Deon  F,F,F4. 

178  Kein^,  all]  seeing  all  F3F4.  185  ttufd  sufficiency]  stufd-mfficiency 

179  push  <m]  push-on  Yy  FjF,. 

182  /  home]  I  hane  F|.    /  ^ve  Hanmer.  187  fne]  me  on  Hanmer. 

184  Cleomenes]  Capdl.     Cleomdnes  Ff  193  have  we]  ¥{F^    we  have  YJF^, 

(and  throughout).  196  Lest]  F4.    Least  FiFjFj. 
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SCENE  I.  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  411 

Ant         [Aside]   To  laughter,  as  I  take  it, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Sxeunt. 


Scene  IL    A  prison. 

Enter  Paulina,  a  Gentleman,  cmd  Attendants. 

Paul.     The  keeper  of  the  prison,  call  to  him ; 
Let  him  have  knowledge  who  I  am.  [ExU  Gent. 

Good  lady. 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee; 
What  dost  thou  then  in  prison  ? 

Ee-enter  Gentleman,  with  the  Gaoler. 

Now,  good  sir. 
You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

GcLol.  For  a  worthy  lady  5 

And  one  who  much  I  honour. 

Paid.  Pray  you,  then, 

CJonduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Gaol.  I  may  not,  madam  : 

To  the  contrary  I  have  express  commandment. 

Paid.     Here  's  ado. 
To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from  lo 

The  access  of  gentle  visitors  1     Is  't  lawful,  pray  you, 

198  [Aside]  Hanmer.  6—10  Pr(Uf.,.from\  Arranged  as  in 

Scene  n.]  Scene  in.  Pope.  Hanmer.    Here *s.,. from  aa  one  ]ine 

A  prison.]  Pope.    Outer-Room  of  a  in  F£    Capell  ends  the  lines  qtteen 

•  prison.  CapelL  ,„0(mtrary,.,<idOy,.from. 

Enter  Paulina...]  Hanmer.    Enter  11—13  The,„madam,]   Hanmer   ends 

Paulina,    a    Gentleman,    Gaoler,  the  lines  lawful... them f,., madam, 

Emilia.  Ff  (Goaler,  FgF^).  11—15  The...bring]  Four  lines  in  Stee- 

2  kmwUdge\  the  knowledge  Rowe.  vens  (1793),  ending  lawful,... them  f 

2,  6  who]  Fi.    whom  "FJ^s^i.  ...put,.. bring. 

[Exit  Gent]  Rowe  (after  line  1).  11  /«'^]/«i^  Johnson,  reading  iTtfro'^... 

om.  Ffl  t(7omen?  as  three  lines,  ending  Aoncmr 

4  Re-enter...]  Rowe  (after  do  you  ...vieitors... women? 
notf).    om.  Fl 
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412  THE  winter's  talk  ACT   II. 

To  see  her  women  ?   any  of  them  ?  Emilia  ? 

Gaol.     So  please  you,  madam, 
To  put  apart  these  your  attendants,  I 
Shall  bring  Emilia  forth. 

Paul.  I  pray  now,  call  her.  15 

Withdraw  yourselves.  [ExewrU  Gentleman  and  Attendants. 

Gaol.  And,  madam, 

I  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Paul.     Well,  be't  so,  prithee.  [Exit  Gaoler. 

Here  's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain 
As  passes  coloming. 

Re-enter  Gaoler,  wUh  Ehilia. 

Dear  gentlewoman,  20 

How  fares  our  gracious  lady? 

Emil.     As  well  as  one  so  great  and  so  forlorn 
May  hold  together:    on  her  frights  and  griefs, 
Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater. 
She  is  something  before  her  time  deliver  d.  25 

Paul.     A  boy? 

Emil.  A  daughter;   and  a  goodly  babe, 

Lusty  and  like  to  live :  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in 't ;   says  *  My  poor  prisoner, 
I  am  innocent  as  you.' 

Paul.  I  dare  be  sworn :  29 


\Z  So  please]  If  it  BO  please  HBkUmoT,  [Exit  G.]  Exit  Kee.   CapeH    om. 

14  opori]  a^paW  F1F2F3.    a  part's^.  Ff. 

15  pray  now]  F^    pray  you  now  F^Fj  19  Here^e]  Here  is  Capell,  reading  lines 
F4.  18 — 21  as  three,  ending  ado. .  .colour- 

16  [Exeunt...]  Exeunt  Gent  &c.  Theo-  %ng...ladyf 

bald.    om.  Ff.  20  Be-enter...]  Re-enter  Keeper  witii 

17  yowr]  aU  your  Hanmer,  ending  the  E.  CapelL     Enter  Emilia.  FjF^^ 
lines  he...  Well,  well;... prithee.  (opposite  lines  18, 19).    om.  F^. 

18  Well,  be 't]  WeU;  be  it  Rowa    Well,  21  our]  one  F^ 
well;  Be  it  Hanmer.  29  /  am]  I'm  Pope. 
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SCENE  JI.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  413 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes  i'  the  king,  beshrew  theml 

He  must  be  told  on 't,  and  he  shall :   the  office 

Becomes  a  woman  best ;   I  '11  take 't  upon  me : 

If  I  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  tongue  blister, 

And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 

The  tnunpet  any  more.     Pray  you,  Emilia,  35 

Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen  : 

If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 

1 11  show 't  the  king  and  undertake  to  be 

Her  advocate  to  the  loud'st.     We  do  not  know 

How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'  the  child :  40 

The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 

Persuades  when  speaking  fails. 

JEmil.  Most  worthy  madam, 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  is  so  evident. 
That  your  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  issue  :  there  is  no  lady  living  45 

So  meet  for  this  great  errand.     Please  your  ladyship 
To  visit  the  next  room,  I'll  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
Who  but  to-day  hammer'd  of  this  design, 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour,  50 

Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Paul.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

I  'U  use  that  tongue  I  have  :    if  wit  flow  from 't 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  left  not  be  doubted 

30  unsafe]  wuane  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier      39  to  the]  to  th*  Fy    to  Hh  FjFjF^. 
MS.).  lotuI^Bt]  loudest  Steevens. 
IwMs]  lures  Becket  conj.                         43  is]  are  Collier  MS. 

^  the]  i  tK  Ff.     o'  the  Steevens      45  there  is]  there  *s  Hanmer. 

(Capell  oonj.).  49  hammer'd  of]  hammered  of  Tf.  hatn- 

31  on  *t]  of  it  Pope.  mef^d  on  Hanmer. 

he  shak]  shall  Rowe.  51  Zest]  Rowe.    Least  Ff. 

32  take  *t]  take  it  F4.  52  from 't]  from  it  Steevens. 

33  honey-mouthd]   honey-mouth  War-      53  let  H]  F3F4.    le  H  FjFj.    let  it  Stee- 
burton.  vens. 
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414  THE  winter's  talk  ACT  U. 

I  shall  do  good. 

Emil.  Now  be  you  blest  for  it  I 

I  '11  to  the  queen :  please  you,  come  something  nearer.  66 

Gaol.     Madam,  if 't  please  the  queen  to  send  the  babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur  to  pass  it, 
Having  no  warrant. 

Paul.  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir: 

This  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb,  and  is 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature  thence  co 

Freed  and  enfranchised ;   not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king,  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Ga^l.     I  do  believe  it. 

Paid.     Do  not  you  fear:   upon  mine  honour,  I  65 

Will  stand  betwixt  you  and  danger.  [Exeunt 

Scene  III.    A  room  in  Leontes'  palace. 

Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  Lords,  and  Servants. 

Leon.     Nor  night  nor  day  no  rest :  it  is  but  weakness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus ;   mere  weakness.     If 
The  cause  were  not  in  being, — ^part  o'  the  cause, 
She  the  adulteress;   for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank  5 

And  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof;   but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me  :  say  that  she  were  gone, 

69  Thia  child]  The  chUd  Rowa  and  Lords.  Ff. 

64 — 66  /  do,., danger.]  As  two  lines  in  2  ^oeakneee.    If]  Collier.     foecLknetetj 

Capell,  ending  upon. .  .danger^  if  Ff. 

66  betwixt]  Hwixt  Pope.  3  being f—]  being:  Ft 

Scene  m.]  Scene  dt.  Pope.  4  (idultereu]adtdtre$ilive$QoaldooDi. 

A  room...]  The  Palace.  Pope.     A  Aor^  Kn^]  Hyphened  in  Ft 

Room  in  the  Palace.  CapeU.  6  arm]  aim  Field  oonj. 

Enter... and  Servants.]  Enter  Leon-  6  brain]  aim  Gould  oonj. 

tecs,  Servants,  Paulina,  Antigonus, 
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THE  WINTERS  TALE, 


415 


Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again.     Who  *8  there  ? 

First  Serv.  My  lord  ? 

Leon.     How  does  the  boy? 

First  Serv.  He  took  good  rest  to-night; 

Tis  hoped  his  sickness  is  discharged.  ii 

Leon.     To  see  his  nobleness  1 
Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 
He  straight  declined,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply, 
Fasten'd  and  fix'd  the  shame  on't  in  himself,  15 

Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep, 
And  downright  languished.     Leave  me  solely  :  go. 
See  how   he  fares.     [ExU  Serv,]     Fie,  fie  1    no  thought  of 

him: 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Becoil  upon  me  :   in  himself  too  mighty,  20 

And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance;   let  him  be 
Until  a  time  may  serve  :  for  present  vengeance, 
Take  it  on  her.     Camillo  and  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me,  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow : 
They  should  not  laugh  if  I  could  reach  them,  nor  25 

Shall  she  within  my  power. 


9  Who  '<]  WhoM  FjF^ 

First  Serv.]  1.  A.  CapelL    Ser.  Ff. 

lordf]    lord?    [advancing.    Capell. 

Lord,  Fj.     Lord.  Enrer.  F^    Lord, 

Enter.  F3F4. 
10,  11  rest  Uhnigkt;   'Tie  hoped  his] 

Steevena  (1793).    rest  to  night:  'tis 

hop'd  His  Ff.  rest  To-night  tis  hop^d 

his  Hanmer.    rest  to-night;  and  %t 

%s  hop^d  His  CapelL 
11, 12  'Tis,., see]  One  line  in  Steevens 

(1793). 
13  of  Ms]  of's  S.  Walker  coi^'.,  ending 

lines  11, 12  To  see... dishonour. 


14  declined]  declined  and  Hanmer.    de- 
clined upon  H  CapelL 
deeply^  most  deeply,  Hanmer.    deep- 
ly ,  and  KeighUej. 

18  [Exit...]  Theobald,    om.  Ff. 

20  Recoil]  Recoyle  F^F,.    Recoyl  FjF^. 
BecoUs  Hanmer. 

21  And  %n„.be]  Fp     Omitted  in  FjFj 

And]om.  CapelL 

alliance;]  Alliance;  Fj.   cUlia^ioes, — 
Capell  conj. 
21,  22  let  him  be  UntU]  let  him  Be  'till 
Hanmer. 
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416  THE  winter's  talk  ACT   II. 


Enter  Pauliha,  with  a  ehUd, 

First  Lord.  You  must  not  enter. 

Paid. ,  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second  to  me : 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen's  life?   a  gracious  innocent  soul, 
More  free  than  he  is  jealous. 

Ant  That 's  enough.  30 

Sec.   Serv.     Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to-night;   com- 
manded 
None  should  come  at  him. 

Paul.  Not  so  hot,  good  sir: 

I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.  Tis  such  as  you, 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  sigh 
At  each  his  needless  heavings,  such  as  you  35 

Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking :   I 
Do  come  with  words  as  medicinal  as  true. 
Honest  as  either,  to  purge  him  of  that  humour 
That  presses  him  from  sleep. 

Leon.  What  noise  there,  ho  ? 

Paul.    No  noise,  my  lord;   but  needful  conference      40 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Leon.  How  1 

Away  with  that  audacious  ladyl     Antigonus, 
I  charged  thee  that  she  should  not  come  about  me  : 
I  knew  she  would. 

Ant.  I  told  her  so,  my  lord, 

On  your  displeasure's  peril  and  on  mine,  45 

26  Scene  v.  Pope.  31  Sec.  Serv.]  Ser.  F£    Atten.  [within. 

Enter  P....child.]  Rowe.    Enter  P.  Theobald.    2.  A.  CapelL    1.  Attoi. 

F£l  Steevens  (1793). 

First  Lord.]  Malone.    Lord.  Ff.  37  medicinal]  medPcinal  CapelL 

30  That  '$  enough,]  Marked  aa  Aside  by  39  What]  F,F,F4.     Who  F^. 

CapelL 
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She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leon.  What,  canst  not  rule  her? 

Paul.     From  all  dishonesty  he  can :   in  this, 
Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done, 
Commit  me  for  committing  honour,  trust  it, 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant  La  you  now,  you  hear  :  60 

When  she  will  take  the  rein  I  let  her  run ; 
But  she  '11  not  stumble. 

PavZ.  Good  my  liege,  I  come; 

And,  I  beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  professes 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  your  physician, 
Your  most  obedient  counsellor,  yet  that  dares  65 

Less  appear  so  in  comforting  your  evils. 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours :   I  say,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Leon.  Gk)od  queen! 

Paul.  Good  queen,  my  lord, 

Good  queen  ;   I  say  good  queen ; 

And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I  60 

A  man,  the  worst  about  you. 

Leon.  Force  her  hence. 

Paul.     Let  him  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes 
First  hand  me:   on  mine  own  accord  I'll  off*; 
But  first  I'll  do  my  errand.     The  good  queen, 
For  she  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter;    65 

49  trust  it]  trust  me  Hanmer.  59  /  say  good  qtteen;]  As  one  line  in  Ff. 

60  La  you]  La-you  Ft    Lo^ou  Pope.  60  make  her  good,  so  were]  make  it  good 

61  rein]  Rowe.    raine  FjFj,    rain  F,  too,  were  Daniel  conj. 
F4.  her]  it  Heath  conj. 

53  j[>ro/feM«]^>r(>/'eMRowe(ed.  2).  good,  so]  Theobald,    good  so,  Ff. 

65  dares]  dare  Steevens  (1793).  good,  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

67  seem]  seems  Pope  (ed.  2).  61  the  worst]  on  tK  worst  Hanmer  (War- 

68,69  Paul  Oood... say  good  queen  ;]Ab  burton), 
in  Pope.    One  line  in  CapelL 

VOL.  III.  27 
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418  THE  winter's   tale.  ACT    II. 

Here  'tis ;   commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

\Laymg  down  the  AUd. 

Leon.  Out ! 

A  mankind  witch !     Hence  with  her,  out  o'  door : 
A  most  intelligencing  bawd! 

Paul.  Not  so  : 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  that  as  you 

In  so  entitling  me,  and  no  less  honest  70 

Than  you  are  mad  ;   which  is  enough,  I  'U  warrant. 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Leon.  Traitors ! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out?     Give  her  the  bastard. 
Thou  dotard!   thou  art  woman-tired,  imroosted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here.     Take  up  the  bastard  ;         75 
Take 't  up,  I  say ;   give 't  to  thy  crone, 

Paul.  For  ever 

Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Takest  up  the  princess  by  that  forced  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon't! 

Leon.  He  dreads  his  wife.  79 

Paul.     So  I  would  you  did ;  then  'twere  past  all  doubt 
You  Id  call  your  children  youra 

Leon.  A  nest  of  traitors  ! 

Ant.     I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

Paul.  Nor  I ;   nor  any 

But  one  that  's  here,  and  that 's  himself ;   for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's, 


66  [Laying...]  Rowe.,  om.  Ff.  worMm-tired]   v>oman-t^d  FjFjF,. 

73  [To  Ant  Rowe.  tooman-tir'd  F4. 

73,  74  bastard.     Thou ...  woman-tired^  76  thy  dame]  the  dame  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

bastard.  Thou,..woman'tyr'd;  Rowe.  76  thy  crone]  thy  croane  Fj.    thecroane 
Bastard,  Thou„.woman-tyr'd:  Ff.  FjF,.     the  croan  F^. 

74  thou  art]  that  art  Capell.  77  be  thy]  by  the  F|. 

thou   art   wom>anrttredy]    thou,   art  hands]  hand  S.  Walker  conj. 

woman-tyr^df  Tyrwhitt  conj.  MS.  78  forced]  falsed  Collier  conj. 
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His  hopeftd  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander,  85 

Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and  will  not, — 
For,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
He  cannot  be  compell'd  to 't,— once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten 
As  ever  oak  or  stone  was  sound. 

Leon.  A  callat  90 

Of  boundless  tongue,  who  late  hath  beat  her  husband 
And  now  baits  me !     This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes : 
Hence  with  it,  and  together  with  the  dam 
Commit  them  to  the  fire  ! 

Paul.  It  is  yours;  95 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge. 
So  like  you,  'tis  the  worse.     Behold,  my  lords, 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father,  eye,  nose,  lip ; 
The  trick  of 's  frown ;  his  forehead ;   nay,  the  valley,    loo 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin  and  cheek ;   his  smiles; 
The  very  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger : 
And  thou,  good  goddess  Nature,  which  hast  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  colours  105 

No  yellow  in  't,  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's  ! 

Leon.  A  gross  hag! 

And,  lozel,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd, 
That  wUt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

Ant.  Hang  all  the  husbands 

85  his  hah^B]  this  hoMs  CapelL  of  his  chiii]  of* 9  chm  Dyce. 

90  sound]  Fi.    found  "F^Y^Y^,  his  smiles]  om.  CapelL 

95  them]  it  Capell  oonj.  107  Her]  om.  Anon.  coiy.  (Gent  Mag. 

100  o/'«]o/ Am  Steevens.  1789). 

vaUey]  valleys  Hanmer.  109  That]  Thou  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

101  pretty]  om.  Hanmer.  [Aside.  Anon.  conj. 
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420  THE  winter's  tale.  ACT  H. 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourself  no 

Hardly  one  subject. 

Leon.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Paul.     A  most  imworthy  and  imnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon.  1 11  ha'  thee  burnt. 

Paul.  I  care  not : 

It  is  an  heretic  that  makes  the  fire, 
Not  she  which  bums  in 't.     1 11  not  call  you  tyrant ;  ii6 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen — 
Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than  your  own  weak-hinged  fancy — something  savours 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Leon.  On  your  allegiance,  120 

Out  of  the  chamber  with  her  1     Were  I  a  tyrant, 
Where  were  her  life?   she  durst  not  call  me  so, 
If  she  did  know  me  one.     Away  with  her ! 

Paul.     I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;   I  '11  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  my  lord;   'tis  yours:  Jove  send  her 
A  better  guiding  spirit !    What  needs  these  hands  ?      126 
You,  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  follies, 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  so  :   farewell ;   we  are  gone.  [Etxii, 

Leon.     Thou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to  this,    iso 
My  child  ?   away  with  't !     Even  thou,  that  hast 
A  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence 
And  see  it  instantly  consumed  with  fire; 
Even  thou  and  none  but  thou.     Take  it  up  straight: 

113  Ao*  thee\  have  thee  Steevens.  126  better  guiding]   better-guidtng  S. 

118  something]  sometimes  Rowe.  Walker  co^j. 

120  the  toorld]  aU  the  world  Pope.  needs]  Fj.    neede  F^    need  F5F4. 

122  dwrst]  dost  F4.  130  Scene  vl  Pope. 

126  Jove]  Ood  Anon.  ooiy.  131  with  H  /]  with  H  f  Ff. 

her]  him  Heath  oonj.  thoiiy]  thou,  thou  Theobald. 
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Within  this  hoiir  bring  me  word  'tis  done,  136 

And  by  good  testimony,  or  I  '11  seize  thy  life, 

With  what  thou  else  caH'st  thine.     If  thou  refuse 

And  wilt  encoimter  with  my  wrath,  say  so; 

The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 

Shall  I  dash  out.     Go,  take  it  to  the  fire;  140 

For  thou  set'st  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  I  did  not,  sir  : 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  please, 
Can  clear  me  in  't. 

Lords.  We  can :   my  royal  liege. 

He  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leon.     You  're  liars  aU.  146 

First  Lord.    Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better  credit: 
We  have  always  truly  served  you;   and  beseech  you 
So  to  esteem  of  us :   and  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
As  recompense  of  om:  dear  services 

Past  and  to  come,  that  you  do  change  this  purpose,    160 
Which  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue:   we  aU  kneel. 

Leon.     I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows : 
Shall  I  live  on  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father?   better  burn  it  now  166 


137  what  thou  else  cairst]  all  that  '« 
Hamner,  ending  line  136  at  seize, 

139  bastard  brains]  Bastard-braynes 
Ft  bastarcPs  brains  Hudson 
(Lettsom  conj.). 

141  sefst]  setfcPst  Hanmer. 

142  These  lords]  The  Lords  Hanmer. 

143  Lords.]  Ff.  Lord.  Rowe.  1.  L. 
CapelL 

143, 144  Lords.  Wecan,,Mther.]LoTda. 

We  can.    First  Lord.    Ify,.. hither. 

Anon.  oonj. 
146  Fou  're]  You  are  Steevens. 
146  First  Lord.]  1.  L.  CapelL    Lord. 


Ff.    Lords.  Rowe. 

147  We  have]  We  've  Pope. 

beseech  you]    Rowe.    beseech*    F^. 
beseech  FjFjF^. 

[Kneeling.  Collier(ed.2).  (Kneeles) 
Collier  MS. 

148  of  us:  and  orik\us:  on  Anon.  conj. 

149  sendees]   service   Hanmer,  ending 
line  148  at  knees. 

152  we  all  kneel,]  Lords.   We  aU  kneel. 
Anon.  conj. 

(Kneele  all)  CoUier  MS. 

153  /  am]  Am  I  Collier  MS. 
feather]  FjF^g.    Father  F*. 
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422  THB  WINTERS  TALE.  ACT  H. 

Than  curse  it  then.     But  be  it;  let  it  live. 

It  shall  not  neither.     You,  sir,  come  you  hither; 

You  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 

With  Lady  Margery,  your  midwife  there. 

To  save  this  bastard's  life, — ^for  'tis  a  bastard,  leo 

So  sure  as  this  beard's  grey, — ^what  will  you  adventure 

To  save  this  brat's  life? 

Ant.  Any  thing,  my  lord. 

That  my  ability  may  undergo. 
And  nobleness  impose :   at  least  thus  much : 
I  'U  pawA  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left  165 

To  save  the  innocent :   any  thing  possible. 

Leon.     It  shall  be  possible.     Swear  by  this  sword 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

Ant.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.     Mark  and  perform  it :   seest  thou  ?  for  the  fail 
Of  any  point  in  't  shall  not  only  be  no 

Death  to  thyself  but  to  thy  lewd-tongued  wife. 
Whom  for  this  time  we  pardon.     We  enjoin  thee, 
As  thou  art  liege-man  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence,  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out  175 

Of  our  dominions ;   and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  it  own  protection 
And  favour  of  the  climate.     As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee. 
On  thy  soul's  peril  and  thy  body's  torture,  180 

That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place 

157  [To  Ant  Bowe.  171  letod-Umguedl  loud-Umffued  Anon. 
159  midwife]  Mid^fe  Ff.    mUd  wife  oonj. 

Rann  (Capell  oonj.).  177  more]  Fj.    much  F,F,F4. 
161  thie]  hie  Theobald  conj.  thy  Collier  it]  F^F^    iu  Y^Y^,   See  note  (vn). 

(Egerton  MS.),    your  Collier  MS.  181  etrangdy  to  eome]  to  eome  etmnger 
164  at  least]  F^.    at  last  F^FgFf.  Hanmer. 

166  any  thing]  what  *s  Hanmer. 
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Where  chance  may  nurse  or  end  it.     Take  it  up. 

Ant.     I  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  merciful     Come  on,  poor  babe  : 
Some  powerfiil  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens        186 
To  be  thy  nurses  1     Wolves  and  bears,  they  say, 
Casting  their  savageness  aside  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity.     Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  does  require !     And  blessing 
Against  this  cruelty  fight  on  thy  side,  190 

Poor  thing,  condemned  to  loss  !  [Exit  with  ifte  child. 

Leon.  No,  I  Tl  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Please  your  highness,  posts 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle  are  come 
An  hour  since:   Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arrived  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed,         196 
Hasting  to  the  court. 

First  Lord.  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty  three  days 

They  have  been  absent:   'tis  good  speed;   foretells 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.     Prepare  you,  lords ;  200 

182  chance]  F^F^.    change  FgF^.  pelL    1.  Attend.  Malone. 

189—191    require/ loss/]  require;  194  C^owi«n«»]  CapelL    CleominesFl 

and.,.side  (Poor losse,)  Ff.    re-  196  First  Lord]  1.  L.  CapelL  Lord.  Ff. 

quire;   and... side/    Poor.. .loss. —  197  account]  F^.    acoompt  F^F^^ 

Theobald.  198  *tis  good  speed  ;  foretells]  *tis  good 

190  this]  his  Roderick  conj.  y[)eed  foretels  F4.    this  good  speed 

191  [Exit...child.]  Rowe.    Exit.  Ff.  foretels  Pope. 

rear]  F5F4.    reare  F^.    rare  F^  foretells]  and  foretdls  Keightley. 

192  Enter  a  Servant]  Ff.     Enter   a  it  foretells  Id.  conj. 
Messenger.  Rowe.    om.  CapelL  199  The  great]  That  great  Dyce  oonj. 
Serv.]  Ff.    Mes.  Rowa    2.  A.  Ca- 
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424  THB  WINTERS  TALE.  ACT  U.   SC.  HL 

Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 

Our  most  disloyal  lady ;   for,  as  she  hath 

Been  publicly  accused,  so  shall  she  have 

A  just  and  open  trial.     While  she  lives 

My  heart  will  be  a  burthen  to  me.     Leave  me,  205 

And  think  upon  my  bidding.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

Scene  I.    A  aeorport  in  Sidlicu 
Enter  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 

Cleo.     The  climate  's  delicate,  the  air  most  sweet, 
Fertile  the  isle,  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion.  I  shall  report. 

For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits, 
Methinks  I  so  should  term  them,  and  the  reverence       5 
Of  the  grave  wearers.     0,  the  sacrifice ! 
How  ceremonious,  solemn  and  unearthly 
It  was  r  the  ofiering! 

Cleo.  But  of  all,  the  burst 

And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'  the  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surprised  my  sense,  10 

That  I  was  nothing. 

Dion.  If  the  event  o'  the  journey 

206  burthen]  burden  TJP^,  an  Attendant  S.  Walker  conj. 

Act  m.  Scene  i.]  Act  ii.  Scene  2  isle]     soU     Hanmer     (WarbartoD 

IV.  Tlieobald  conj.  oonj.). 

A  sea-port...]  Edd.  A  port  of  Sicily  3  /  ehall  report^   It  shames  report 

near  the  seaside.  Theobald.    The  Warburton. 

same.    A   street   in   some  town.  4  For  most]  Foremost  Warburton. 

Capell.  it]  they  Hanmer. 
Enter  C.  and  D.]  Enter  C,  D.,  and 
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ACT  m.    SC.  I.  THE  WINTER  8   TALE.  425 

Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen, — 0  be  't  so  I — 
As  it  hath  been  to  us  rare,  pleasant,  speedy, 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on  't. 

Cleo.  Great  Apollo 

Turn  all  to  the  best !     These  proclamations,  is 

So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.         The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear  or  end  the  business :   when  the  oracle, 
Thus  by  Apollo's  great  divine  seal'd  up. 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare  20 

Even  then  will  rush  to  knowledge.     Go  :   fresh  horses ! 
And  gracious  be  the  issue !  [Exetmt. 


Scene  n.    A  court  of  Justice. 

Enter  Lbomtes,  Lords,  amd  Officers. 

Leon.     This  sessions,  to  our  great  grief  we  pronounce. 
Even  pushes  'gainst  our  heart :   the  party  tried 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  our  wife,  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  beloved.     Let  us  be  clear'd 
Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly  6 

Proceed  in  justice,  which  shall  have  due  course. 
Even  to  the  guilt  or  the  purgation. 
Produce  the  prisoner. 


14  time,,.iue]  ttse,.,ttme  Hanmer  (War-  on  either  Hand,  Judges,  and  other 

burton).  Officers,  seated;  People  attending. 

A  court...]  Scene  represents  a  Court  Enter  Leontes,  and  train  of  Lords, 

of  Justice.  Theobald.    Sicily.  Pope.  to  his  Throne.  Capell. 

Enter...]    Enter    Leontes,    Lords,  1  sesn<ms]  session  Theobald. 
Officers :  Hermione  (as  to  her  Triall)  pramunce]  prorumnce  it  Keightley. 

Ladies :  Cleomines,  Dion.   Ff.  2  Even]  Ever  Anon.  co^j. 
At  the  upper  End,  a  Throne ;  Lords, 
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426  THE  winter's  tale.  ACT   HI. 

Off.     It  is  his  highness'  pleasure  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court.     Silence  !  lo 

ErUer  Hebmionb  guarded;   Paulina  cmd  Ladies  aitending, 

Leon.     Read  the  indictment. 

Off.  [reads]  Hermione,  queen  to  the  worthy  Leontes,  king  of 
Sicilia,  thou  art74iere  accused  and  arraigned  of  high  treason,  in  com- 
mitting adultery  with  Polixenes,  king  of  Bohemia,  and  conspiring 
with  Camillo  to  take  away  the  life  of  our  sovereign  lord  the  king, 
thy  royal  husband :  the  pretence  whereof  being  by  circumstances  partly 
laid  open,  thou,  Hermione,  contrary  to  the  faith  and  all^riance  of  a 
true  subject,  didst  counsel  and  aid  them,  for  their  better  safety,  to 
fly  away  by  night. 

Her.     Since  what  I  am  to  say  must  be  but  that       20 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation,  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself,  it  shall  scarce  boot  me 
To  say  *not  guilty:'   mine  integrity, 
Being  counted  falsehood,  shall,  as  I  express  it,  25 

Be  so  received.     But  thus,  if  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions,  as  they  do, 
I  doubt  not  then  but  innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 

Tremble  at  patience.     You,  my  lord,  best  know,  20 

Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so,  my  past  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true, 
As  I  am  now  unhappy ;   which  is  more 
Than  history  can  pattern,  though  devised 
And  play'd  to  take  spectators.     For  behold  me  36 

10  Silence  f]  See  note  (vin).  drcvrnxtancee]  F^.    cvrcumstance  Fj 

Enter...]  Hermione  is  brought  in,  F3F4. 

guarded  ;  Pauline,  and  Ladies,  at-  27  hvman\  Bowe.    humaiie  Ft 

tending.  Theobald,    om.  Ff.  29  accusation]  F^.    Aocusaiums  F^F^^, 

12  Off.  [reads]  CapelL    Officer.  Ff.  31  Who]  Bowe.     Whom  Ff. 

16  pretence]  practice  S.  Walker  conj. 
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SCENE  II.  THE  WINTERS   TALK  427 

A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 

A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter, 

The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince,  here  standing 

To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour  'fore 

Who  please  to  come  and  hear.     For  life,  I  prize  it        40 

As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  would  spare :  for  honour, 

Tis  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine, 

And  only  that  I  stand  for.     I  appeal 

To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  before  Polixenes 

Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace,  45 

How  merited  to  be  so;   since  he  came, 

With  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 

Have  strain'd,  to  appear  thus :   if  one  jot  beyond 

The  bound  of  honour,  or  in  act  or  will 

That  way  inclining,  hardened  be  the  hearts  so 

Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 

Cry  fie  upon  my  grave ! 

Leon.  I  ne'er  heard  yet 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did 
Than  to  perform  it  first. 

Her.  That 's  true  enough ;  65 

Though  'tis  a  saying,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 

Leon.     You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  not 

36  iywe]  owes  Steevens  (1785).  53  these]  those  F4. 

39  prate'\  plead  Keightley  oonj.  55  That '»]  That  is  l\. 

41  grUf]  speech  or  breath  Daniel' con).  57  mistress  of]  I 'm  mistress  of  H&Dmer. 

See  note  (iz).  misreport  or  misprision  Anon.  conj. 

which.,. spare:]  {which... spare)  Ff.  A  line  omitted.  Anon.  conj.    mis- 

47,  48  /  Have]  haw  I  Hanmer.  tresse  of  that  Long  MS.    my  distress 

I  Have  strained]  have  I  Been  stained  Daniel  conj.    my  stress  of  fortune 

Johnson  coiy.    /  Have  strayed  Col-  Anon.  conj. 

lier,  ed.  2  (Mason  oonj.).  58  Which]  What  Bowe.   That  Seymour 

49  hound]  hounds  Bowe.  conj. 
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428  THE  winter's  tale.  act  in. 

At  aU  acknowledge.     For  Polixenes, 

With  whom  I  am  accused,  I  do  confess  60 

I  loved  him  as  in  honour  he  required, 

With  such  a  kind  of  love  as  might  become 

A  lady  like  me,  with  a  love  even  such, 

So  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 

Which  not  to  have  done  I  think  had  been  in  me  65 

Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude 

To  you  and  toward  your  fiiend;   whose  love  had  spoke, 

Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  fi*eely 

That  it  was  yours.     Now,  for  conspiracy, 

I  know  not  how  it  tastes;   though  it  be  dish'd  70 

For  me  to  try  how :   all  I  know  of  it 

Is  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man; 

And  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves. 

Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leon.     You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know        75 
What  you  have  undertaken  to  do  in  's  absence. 

Her.     Sir, 
You  speak  a  language  that  I  imderstand  not : 
My  life  stands  in  the  level  of  your  dreams. 
Which  I  'U  lay  down. 

Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams;        so 

You  had  a  bastard  by  Polixenes, 

And  I  but  dream'd  it.     As  you  were  past  all  shame, — 
Those  of  your  fact  are  so, — so  past  all  truth : 
Which  to  deny  concerns  more  than  avails;   for  as 

67  tatpard]  F^Ff,    towards  FjF^.  83  faci\  pack  Johnaon  coiy.    teot  Far- 
frimd\Yi,    fiiends  F^^F^.  mer  oonj.  and  Long  MS.  />ac<  Anon. 

68  Even]  Ever  Long  MS.  co^j. 

75,  76  know  What  you]  know  what  Tou  fa/A  are  so^ — so  past]  fact  are)  so 

S.  Walker  conj.,  r^uling  lines  75 —  you^repast  Hanmer. 

77  as  two  lines,  ending  know  what,..  84  Which  to  deny]  To  deny  Qs^gtSL 

Sir.  84,  85  />r  as Usdfy]A&two  lines  in 

76  in*s]  in  his  CapelL  Steevens  (1793),  ending  as...itsd/. 

82  tpere]  are  Hanmer. 
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SCENE  n.         THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  429 

Thy  brat  hath  been  cast  out,  like  to  itself,  86 

No  father  owning  it, — which  is,  indeed, 
More  criminal  in  thee  than  it, — so  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  justice,  in  whose  easiest  passage 
Look  for  no  less  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  spare  your  threats : 

The  bug  which  you  would  fright  me  with  I  seek.         90 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favour, 
I  do  give  lost ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went.     My  second  joy 
And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence  95 

I  am  barr'd,  like  one  infectious.     My  third  comfort, 
Starr'd  most  unluckily,  is  from  my  breast, 
The  innocent  milk  in  it  most  innocent  mouth, 
Haled  out  to  murder :   myself  on  every  post 
Proclaimed  a  strumpet :   with  immodest  hatred  lOO 

The  child-bed  privilege  denied,  which  'longs 
To  women  of  all  fashion ;   lastly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  i'  the  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  strength  of  limit.     Now,  my  liege, 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  alive,  106 

That  I  should  fear  to  die?     Therefore  proceed. 
But  yet  hear  this;  mistake  me  not;   no  life, 
I  prize  it  not  a  straw,  but  for  mine  honour, 


86  6raiAatA6ecn]6ra^«Hanmer,pead-  102  lastly,    hurried]  -  hastily    hvrried 

ing/or  as,, At  self&a  one  line.  Bucknill  conj. 

like]  left  Hudson  (Keightley  conj.).  103  ffere  to]  Pope.    JBTere,  to  Ft 

90  mc]t^Capell  (corrected  in  Errata).  104  ^mi^]  FiFj.    limbs  FjF^.     limbs. 

95  And]  The  Bowe  (ed.  2).  And  Hanmer.  limb.  And  J ohuBon 

96  I  am]  Pm  Pope.  conj. 

98  it]  Ff.    its  Rowe.    See  note  (vii).  107  no  life,]  no  /    life,  Hanmer.     my 

99  murder]  murther  F^F^  life,  Grant  White,    for  life,  Dyce, 
100  strum/pet: hatred]  strumpet ed.  2  (Keightley  coiy.). 

hatred;  Hanmer. 
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430  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  ACT  m. 

Which  I  would  free,  if  I  shall  be  condemn'd 

Upon  surmises,  all  proofs  sleeping  else  no 

But  what  your  jealousies  awake,  I  tell  you 

'Tis  rigour  and  not  law.     Your  honours  all, 

I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle : 

Apollo  be  my  judge  1 

First  Lord.  This  your  request 

Is  altogether  just :   therefore  bring  forth,  ii6 

And  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle.  [Exeuru  certain  Officm. 

Her.     The  Emperor  of  Russia  was  my  fother : 
O  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  trial !   that  he  did  but  see 
The  flatness  of  my  misery,  yet  with  eyes  120 

Of  pity,  not  revenge ! 

Be-erUer  Officers,  with  Clbomenss  and  Dion. 

Off.     You  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  of  justice, 
That  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
Been  both  at  Delphos,  and  from  thence  have  brought 
This  seal'd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  deliver'd  lU 

Of  great  ApoDo's  priest,  and  that  since  then 
You  have  not  dared  to  break  the  holy  seal 
Nor  read  the  secrets  in  't. 

Cleo.  Dion.  All  this  we  swear. 

Leon.     Break  up  the  seals  and  read.  129 

Off.  [reads]  Hermione  is  chaste;  Polixenes  blameless;  Camillo 
a  true  subject;  Leontes  a  jealous  tyrant;  his  innocent  babe  trolj 
begotten ;  and  the  king  shall  live  without  an  heir,  if  that  which  is  lost 
be  not  found. 

114  Scene  in.  Pope.  CapelL  Enter  Dion  and  Cleominea. 

First  Lord.]  1.  L.  CapelL    Lord.  ^^z^i  (at  line  114).    om.  Fj. 

Ff.  122<Aw]Fi.    ^F^8F4. 

116  [Exeunt...]  CapelL    om.  Ff.  123  C7«wwne#]  CapelL     Cleonunei,ft 

121  Re-enter...]  Re-enter  Officers,  with  130  [reads]  CapelL 

C.  and  D.,  bringing  in  the  Oracle.  chaste]  cast  F^. 
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SCENE  n.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  431 

Lords.     Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo  1 

Her.  Praised ! 

Leon.     Hast  thou  read  truth  ? 

Off.  Ay,  my  lord;   even  so 

As  it  is  here  set  down.  136 

Leon.     There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'  the  oracle  : 
The  sessions  shall  proceed :   this  is  mere  falsehood. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.    My  lord  the  king,  the  king  I 

Leon.  What  is  the  business  ? 

Serv.     O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it !  140 

The  prince  your  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen's  speed,  is  gone. 

Leon.  How  !  gone  ! 

Serv.  Is  dead. 

Leon.     Apollo 's  angry ;   and  the  heavens  themselves 
Do   strike   at   my  injustice.      [H&rmione  fainu,]     How  now 
there ! 

Paul.     This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen :   look  down 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

Leon.  Take  her  hence :  146 

Her  heart  is  but  o'ercharged ;   she  will  recover  : 
I  have  too  much  believed  mine  own  suspicion: 
Beseech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life. 

[Exeunt  Prntlina  and  Ladies^  with  ffermione, 

ApoUo,  pardon  iso 

135  truth]  the  truth  F3F4.    true  Jervis  ter  a  Gentleman,  hastily.  Capell. 
conj.                                                     144  [H.  faints.]  Bowe. 

136,  136  Ay dovm.]  Arranged  as  in  ffow  now  there/]  How  now  there? 

Capell ;  as  one  line  in  Ff.  Ff.    ffow  now?  there!  Johnson. 

136  tif  w]  om.  Hanmer.  148  Scene  iv.  Pope. 

138  eessions]  session  Theobald.  150  [Exeunt...]    Malone.       Exeunt... 

Enter  Servant]  Rowe.  om.Ff.  En-  Rowe  (after  line  148).    om.  Ff. 
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432  THE   WINTER  S   TALE.  ACT  HI. 

My  great  profaneness  'gainst  thine  oracle ! 

I  'U  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes ; 

New  woo  my  queen;   recall  the  good  Camillo, 

Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy; 

For,  being  transported  by  my  jealousies  155 

To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 

Camillo  for  the  minister  to  poison 

My  friend  Polixenes:   which  had  been  done, 

But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 

My  swift  command,  though  I  with  death  and  with       160 

Reward  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 

Not  doing  it  and  being  done :   he,  most  humane 

And  fill'd  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 

Unclasp'd  my  practice,  quit  his  fortunes  here, 

Which  you  knew  great,  and  to  the  hazard  165 

Of  all  incertainties  himself  commended, 

No  richer  than  his  honour :   how  he  glisters 

Thorough  my  rust !   and  how  his  piety 

Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 

He-enter  Paulina. 

Paul.  Woe  the  while  ! 

O,  cut  my  lace,  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it,  170 

Break  too ! 

First  Lord.     What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  ? 

153  tooo]  F4.    woe  Fy    wooe  FJF^.  my   F^.      Through   my    dark  F, 

162  humane]  hwman  F4.  ^s^v 

165  great]  to  he  great  Anon.  conj.  169  Scene  v.  Pope. 

hazard]  Fj.    certain  hazard  FjF,  Re-enter  P.]  Re-enter  P.,  hastily. 

F4.      doubtful   hazard  or  fearful  CapelL    Enter  P.  Rowe.    om.  Ft 

hazard  Malone  conj.     hazarding  170  lest]  F3F4.    least  FjFj. 

Anon.  conj.   hazard  boldly  Keight-  171,  199,  213  First  Lord]  1.  L.  CapelL 
ley.  Lord.  Ff. 

166  incertainties]  uncertainties  'F^'F^,  171  What]  Alas  /  What  Hanmer. 
168  Thorough  my]  Malone.     Through 
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SCENE  II. 


THE   WINTER  S   TALE. 


433 


Paul.     What  studied  torments,  tyrant,  hast  for  me? 
What  wheels?   racks?   fires?  what  flaying?   boiling? 
In  leads  or  oils?   what  old  or  newer  torture 
Must  I  receive,  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst  ?     Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jealousies, 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine,  0,  think  what  they  have  done 
And  then  run  mad  indeed,  stark  mad  !   for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 
That  thou  betray'dst  Polixenes,  Was  nothing; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant 
And  damnable  ingrateful :   nor  was  't  much. 
Thou  wouldst  have  poison'd  good  Camillo's  honour, 
To  have  him  kill  a  king;   poor  trespasses, 
More  monstrous  standing  by:   whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby-daughter 
To  be  or  none  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  fire  ere  done  't : 
Nor  is  't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  yoimg  prince,  whose  honourable  thoughts, 
Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender,  cleft  the  heart 


175 


180 


185 


190 


172  hcui]  hast  thou  Eeightley. 

173  racks F  fires F]  what  racks?    what 
fires  F  Keightley. 

flaying  1  boiling  f}  F^.  flaying  f 
boylingf  burning ,  F2F3F4.  flaying, 
rather?  boiling  Capell.  flaying, 
Burning,  boyling  Collier  MS.  flay- 
ing,  tearing,  boiling  8.  Walker  conj. 
flaying  f  or  what  boiling  Dyce  (ed. 

2). 

174  leads  or  oils']  lead  or  oil  Dyce,  ed. 
2  (S.  Walker  conj.). 

newerl  F^.    new  ^^^^^ 

175,  176  receive, worst?]  receive;,,. 

worst?  Capell.  receiue?.„worst,'Fi. 
VOL.    III. 


176  every]  F^.    very  FJP^Y^. 

181  btU]  om.  Theobald. 

of]  ^1.     for  F2F3F4.     to  Collier 
MS. 

182  betray'dst]  Rowe.     betrayed'st  Ff. 

183  thee,  of  a  fool,]  Ff.  thee  of  a  soul 
Theobald.  ^A^o/,a^?,  Warbur- 
ton. 

184  damnable]  damnably  Long  MS. 
tngratefuT]  ungrateful  Steevens. 
much,]  much.  F^. 

187  whereof]  wherefore  F4. 

188  to  crows]  of  crows  F4. 
%]Fi.    theF^FJP^. 
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434  THE  winter's  tale.         act  m. 

That  could  conceive  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 

Blemish'd  his  gracious  dam :   this  is  not,  no,  196 

Laid  to  thy  answer :   but  the  last, — 0  lords, 

When  I  have  said,  cry  'woe ! ' — the  queen,  the  queen, 

The  sweet'st,  dear'st  creature 's  dead,  and  vengeance  for  't 

Not  dropp'd  down  yet. 

First  Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 

Paul.     I  say  she  's  dead,  I  '11   swear  't.     If  word  nor 
oath  200 

Prevail  not,  go  and  see :   if  you  can  bring 
Tincture  or  lustre  in  her  lip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly  or  breath  within,  I  '11  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods.     But,  0  thou  tyrant ! 
Do  not  repent  these  things,  for  they  are  heavier  205 

Than  all  thy  woes  can  stir  :   therefore  betake  thee 
To  nothing  but  despair.     A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting, 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods  210 

To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Leon.  Gro  on,  go  on  : 

Thou  canst  not  speak  too  much ;   I  have  deserved 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

First  Lord.  Say  no  more  : 

Howe'er  the  business  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
I'  the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  I  am  sorry  for 't :  215 

All  faults  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent.     Alas!   I  have  show'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :   he  is  touch'd 


19B  sweef St,    dearest]    sweetest    dearest  20b,  206  Do... stir:]  Dost.,. stir  f  Toipe, 

Rowe.    sweetest  Hanmer.  206  woes]  vows  Hanmer. 

199  dropped]  drop  Johnson.  217  I  have]  Fve  Pope. 
206  Do]  Fj.    Dot  F,.    Dost  FJF^. 
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SCENE   II.  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  435 

To  the  noble  heart.     What 's  gone  and  what 's  past  help 

Should  be  past  grief:   do  not  receive  aflfliction  220 

At  my  petition ;    I  beseech  you,  rather 

Let  me  be  punish'd,  that  have  minded  you 

Of  what  you  should  forget.     Now,  good  my  liege. 

Sir,  royal  sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman : 

The  love  I  bore  your  queen,  lo,  fool  again  1  226 

I  Tl  spe^  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 

I  'U  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 

Who  is  lost  too :   take  your  patience  to  you, 

And  I  'U  say  nothing. 

Leon.  Thou  didst  speak  but  well 

When  most  the  truth;   which  I  receive  much  better    230 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Prithee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen  and  son : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  both ;   upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual.     Once  a  day  I  '11  visit  235 

The  chapel  where  they  lie,  and  tears  shed  there 
Shall  be  my  recreation :   so  .long  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  exercise,  so  long 
I  daily  vow  to  use  it.     Come  and  lead  me 

To  these  sorrows.  [Exeunt.      240 


220  receive]  revive  Hudson  (Staunton  (ed.  2). 

conj.).  228,  229  to  t/ou,  And  I'll]  to  you,  and 

221  At  my  petition]   At  my  relation  I  vnU  S.  Walker  conj.     to  you,  eir, 
Singer  oonj.    At  repetition  CJoUier,  And  I  *ll  Eeightley. 

ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).    By  repetition  237  eo]  om.  Hanmer. 

or  By  my  petition  Lettsom  conj.  238 — 240  Will.  „9orrowe.]  Johnson  euda 

(reading  revive  in  1.  220).    At  my  these    lines   at   exercise.., Come,,,, 

monition  Cartwright  conj.  sorrows.    Steevens  (1793)  follows 

petition ;...yoUy]    Fj.      petition,...  him,  but  ends  L  237  at  as. 

you,     F^s^i-      petition, you;  240  To]  Unto  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker 

Bowe.  conj.). 

228  Who  is]  Who 's  S.  Walker  conj.  sorrows]  my  sorrows  Hanmer. 
take  your]  take  you  your  Bowe 
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436  THE  winter's  tale.  act  iil 

Scene  IIL    Bohemia.    A  desert  country  near  the  eecL 
Enter  Antioonus  with  a  ChUd^  and  a  Mariner. 

Ant.     Thou  art  perfect,  then,  our  ship  hath  touch'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  my  lord ;   and  fear 

We  have  landed  in  ill  time:   the  skies  look  grimly 
And  threaten  present  blusters.     In  my  conscience, 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry         6 
And  frown  upon  's. 

Ant.     Their  sacred  wills  be  done  1    Gro,  get  aboard ; 
Look  to  thy  bark :   I  '11  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.     Make  your  best  haste,  and  go  not  lo 

Too  far  i'  the  land  :   'tis  like  to  be  loud  weather ; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatiu-es 
Of  prey  that  keep  upon  't. 

Ant.  Gro  thou  away : 

I  '11  follow  instantly. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o'  the  business.  [Exit 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe :  15 

I  have  heard,  but  not  believed,  the  spirits  o'  the  dead 
May  walk  again :   if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night,  for  ne'er  was  dream 

Scene  m.]  Scene  vl  Pope.  my  lord]  om.  Hanmer. 

Bohemia.]    ChangeB    to    Bohemia.        3  We  have]  We^veTopo. 
Pope.  6  upon  *s]  upon  us  CapelL 

A  desert...]  Malone.    om.  Ff.    A        7  Go,  get]  go  get  ¥^.    getF^^T^.    g^ 
deeart  Country ;  the  Sea  at  a  little  thee  Rowe. 

distance.  Rowe.  9  upon]  on  Hanmer. 

Enter  A....]  Rowe.    Enter  Antigo-  14  I avC]  Pm  Pope, 

nus,  a  Marriner,  Babe,  Sheepeheard,  16  o^  of  Theobald  (ed.  2). 

and  Clowne.  F£  18  me]  my  Johnson  (a  misprint). 
2  Bohemia  f]  Pope.     Bohemia.  Ff. 
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SCENE  in.  THE  WINTERS  TALK  437 

So  like  a  waking.     To  me  comes  a  creature, 

Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ;  20 

I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow, 

So  fill'd  and  so  becoming :  in  pure  white  robes. 

Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 

My  cabin  where  I  lay;   thrice  bow'd  before  me, 

And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes  26 

Became  two  spouts  :  the  fury  spent,  anon 

Did  this  break  from  her:    'Good  Antigonus, 

Since  fate,  against  thy  better  disposition. 

Hath  made  thy  person  for  the  thrower-out 

Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath,  30 

Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 

There  weep  and  leave  it  crying ;   and,  for  the  babe 

Is  counted  lost  for  ever,   Perdita, 

I  prithee,  call  *t.     For  this  ungentle  business. 

Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  shalt  see  35 

Thy  wife  Paulina  more.'     And  so,  with  shrieks, 

She  melted  into  air.     AflBrighted  much, 

I  did  in  time  collect  myself,  and  thought 

This  was  so,  and  no  sliunber.     Dreams  are  toys : 

Yet  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously,  40 

I  will  be  squared  by  this.     I  do  believe 

Hermione  hath  suffer'd  death  ;   and  that 

Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

19  a  waking]  awaking  Anon.  conj.  overbrimming  Daniel  co^j.     "become 

20  on"]  Yy    ii  on  FjFgF^.  it  TCinnAitr  conj. 

eome\  9om^  CapolL    sometimes  Long  29  tkrotoer-otU]  thoiver-out  Fp 

MS.  32  weep]  wend  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier 

another]  on  other  Anon.  conj.  MS.),  land  Cartwright  ooiy.  bear  H 

21,  22  vessel ,filVd]  vestal veiVd  Gould  conj. 

Browne  conj.  33  ever]  ever  ever  Howe  (ed.  1).    ever 

21  sorrow^]  CapelL    sorrow  Tt  and  ever  Bowe  (ed.  2). 

22  JUTd]  still  Cartwright  coiy.  36  fworc.]  moref  F4. 
becoming]  becomming  F^.    overrun-  39  so]  sooth  Warburton  coiy. 
ning  Collier,  ed.   2  (Collier  MS.). 
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Of  King  Polixenes,  it  should  here  be  laid, 

Either  for  life  or  death,  upon  the  earth  45 

Of  its  right  father.     Blossom,  speed  thee  well ! 

There  lie,  and  there  thy  character:   there  these; 

Which  may,  if  fortime  please,  both  breed  thee,  pretty, 

And  still  rest  thine.     The  storm  b^ins :  poor  wretch, 

That  for  thy  mother's  fault  art  thus  exposed  50 

To  loss  and  what  may  follow !     Weep  I  cannot, 

But  my  heart  bleeds;   and  most  accursed  am  I 

To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.     Farewell ! 

The  day  frowns  more  and  more :  thou  'rt  like  to  have 

A  lullaby  too  rough :   I  never  saw  55 

The  heavens  so  dim  by  day.     A  savage  clamour ! 

Well  may  I  get  aboard !     This  is  the  chase : 

I   am  gone   for   ever.  [Exit^  purmed  by  a  hear. 

Enter  a  Shepherd. 

Shep.  I  would  there  were  no  age  between  ten  and 
three-and-twenty,  or  that  youth  would  sleep  out  the  rest ; 
for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between  but  getting  wenches 
with  child,  wronging  the  ancientry,  stealing,  fighting — 
Hark  you  now !  Would  any  but  these  boiled  brains  of 
nineteen  and  two-and-twenty  hunt  this  weather?  They 
have  scared  away  two  of  my  best  sheep,  which   I   fear 


44  PolixeMd]  Pclexenui  F^  59  Sgkke  vil  Pope. 

46  its]  it's  Ft  Enter...]  Ffl    Enter  an  old  Shep- 
[Laying  down  the  child.  Kowe.  herd.    Howe.     Enter  a  Shepheid. 

47  [Laying  down  a  bundle.  Johnson.  Crooke.  Collier  MS. 

48  please .pretty]  please,  both  breed  ten]  thirteen  Hanmer.   sixteen  Globe 

thee  {pretty)  Ft    please,  both  breed  ed.    See  note  (x). 

thee  pretty,  Reed    (1813).     please  62  ftffhting—]  Howe,    fighting.  Ft 

both  breed  thee,  (pretty/)  Staunton.  63  boUed    brairis]    bayld    brains    F^ 

thee,  pretty]  thee  pity  Qouldoon}.  boylde-braines    FjF,.     boyld-brains 

pretty]  pretty  one  Rowe.  F,. 

64  thou  *rt]  thou  art  F^.  66  scared]  scarred  Ff. 
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the  wolf  will  sooner  find  than  the  master:  if  any  where 
I  have  them,  'tis  by  the  sea-side,  browzing  of  ivy.  Good 
luck,  an 't  be  thy  will  1  what  have  we  here  ?  Mercy  on  's, 
a  bame;  a  very  pretty  bame !  A  boy  or  a  child,  I  wonder? 
A  pretty  one ;  a  very  pretty  one :  sure,  some  scape  :  though 
I  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  can  read  waiting-gentlewoman 
in  the  scape.  This  has  been  some  stair- work,  some  trunk- 
work,  some  behind-door-work  :  they  were  warmer  that  got 
this  than  the  poor  thing  is  here.  I  11  take  it  up  for 
pity ;  yet  I  'U  tarry  tiQ  my  son  come ;  he  hallooed  but 
even  now.     Whoa,  ho,  hoa  !  76 

Bnter  Clown. 

Clo.     Hilloa,  loa  ! 

Shep.  What,  art  so  near  ?  If  thou  'It  see  a  thing  to 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hither. 
What  ailest  thou,  man  ?  80 

Clo.  I  have  seen  two  such  sights,  by  sea  and  by  land! 
but  I  am  not  to  say  it  is  a  sea,  for  it  is  now  the  sky : 
betwixt  the  firmament  and  it  you  cannot  thrust  a  bodkin's 
point. 

Shep,     Why,  boy,  how  is  it  ?  85 

Clo.  I  would  you  did  but  see  how  it  chafes,  how  it 
rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore  !  but  that 's  not  to  the 
point.  0,  the  most  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  souls !  some- 
times to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see  'em ;  now  the  ship  boring 
the  moon  with  her  main-mast,  and  anon  swallowed  with 

68  an  H]  Pope  (ed.  2).    and  H  Ff.  hoOa'd  Steevens  (1793). 

%  twZq  Fj.    the  vriU  FJP^F^.  77  Enter  Clown.]  Ff.     Dyce  puts  it 

heref]  here?  [taking  up  the  child.  after  hither ,  line  79. 

Howe.  Clo.]  Clo.  [within.  Dyce.   Clo.  [with- 

69  hoy\  god  Grant  White.  out  Staunton. 

chUd]  mcdd^iXd  Eeightley.  87  takes]  rakes  Hanmer.     tears  Cart- 

76  hallooed]  haHoK^dFjFJP^,    hoUov^d  wright  conj. 

F4.    hoUoo'd  Steevens  (1778,  1785).      89  and  not]  and  then  not  CapelL 
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yest  and  froth,  as  you  Id  thrust  a  cork  into  a  hogshead* 
And  then  for  the  land-service,  to  see  how  the  bear  tore 
out  his  shoulder-bone;  how  he  cried  to  me  for  help  and 
said  his  name  was  Antigonus,  a  nobleman.  But  to  make 
an  end  of  the  ship,  to  see  how  the  sea  flap-dragoned 
it :  but,  first,  how  the  poor  souls  roared,  and  the  sea 
mocked  them;  and  how  the  poor  gentleman  roared  and 
the  bear  mocked  him,  both  roaring  louder  than  the  sea  or 
weather. 

Shep.     Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy?  loo 

Clo.  Now,  now :  I  have  not  winked  since  I  saw  these 
sights :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water,  nor  the  bear 
half  dined  on  the  gentleman :   he  's  at  it  now. 

Shep,  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have  helped  the  old 
man!  105 

Clo.  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ship  side,  to  have 
helped  her :   there  your  charity  would  have  lacked  footing. 

Shep.  Heavy  matters  !  heavy  matters !  but  look  thee 
here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself:  thou  mettest  with  things 
dying,  I  with  things  new-bom.  Here  's  a  sight  for  thee ; 
look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  for  a  squire's  child !  look  thee 
here ;  take  up,  take  up,  boy ;  open 't.  So,  let 's  see :  it 
was  told  me  I  should  be  rich  by  the  fairies.  This  is  some 
changeling :   open  *t.     What 's  within,  boy  ?  ii4 

Clo.  You  're  a  made  old  man :  if  the  sins  of  your  youth 
are  forgiven  you,  you  're  well  to  live.     Grold !   all  gold ! 

92  for    the   land-service]    the    land-  106  tpould]  would  not  Theobald  oonj. 
eervice  Rowe  (ed.  2).  the  land-tight  $hip\  ehijo^e  Collier. 

Hanmer.  107  there]  but  there  Hanmer. 
100  Name]  'Name  Theobald  (ed.  2).  [Aside.  Theobald. 

103  gwtUman]  old  gentleman  Malone  109  metteet]  mefet  F^F^F,.    mee^et  F^. 
conj.  110  Bere'e]  Here  is  F4. 

104  been]  bin  Fj.  114  What's]  what  w  F4. 

104, 105  <Ae  oW  man]  the  nobleman  Theo-      115  made]  Theobald  (L.  H.  coiy.).  mad 
bald    tho*  old  man  or  tho'  an  old  Ff. 

man  Jackson  conj.  116  you  're]  you  are  F4. 
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Shep.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  'twill  prove  so  :  up 
with  't,  keep  it  close :  home,  home,  the  next  way.  We 
are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be  so  still  requires  nothing  but 
secrecy.  Let  my  sheep  go :  come,  good  boy,  the  next 
way  home.  121 

Clo.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings.  I  '11  go 
see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentleman  and  how  much 
he  hath  eaten:  they  are  never  curst  but  when  they  are 
hungry<   if  there  be  any  of  him  left,  I  'U  bury  it.        126 

Shep.  That 's  a  good  deed.  If  thou  mayest  discern 
by  that  which  is  left  of  him  what  he  is,  fetch  me  to  the 
sight  of  hun. 

Clo.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  put  him  i' 
the  groimd.  130 

Shep.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy,  and  we  '11  do  good  deeds 
on  't.  [Exeunt. 


ACT   IV. 

Scene  I. 

Enter  Time,  the  Chorus. 

Time.     I,  that  please  some,  try  all,  both  joy  and  terror 
Of  good  and  bad,  that  makes  and  unfolds  error, 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crime 
To  me  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide  5 

O'er  sixteen  years  and  leave  the  growth  untried 

117  HtoUX]  mil  Theobald  2  makes  and  unfolds]  Tt    make  and 

US  mth't]mthitBowe{ed.2).  unfold   Howe,     mask  and  unfold 

128  sight]  fight  F^.    See  Dote  (xi).  Theobald. 

Act  TV.  ScBNB  l]  Actus  Quartua,  error,]  error.  F4. 

Scena  Prima.  Ffl    om.  Warburton.  6  grov^h]  gulfWaxhurUm. 

Act  IV.  CapelL    See  note  (xii).  untried]  untold  Gould  coxy. 
1 — 32  Spurious.  Heath  conj. 
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Of  that  wide  gap,  since  it  is  in  my  power 

To  overthrow  law  and  in  one  self-bom  hour 

To  plant  and  overwhelm  custom.     Let  me  pass 

The  same  I  am,  ere  ancient 'st  order  was  lo 

Or  what  is  now  received :   I  witness  to 

The  times  that  brought  them  in;   so  shall  I  do 

To  the  freshest  things  now  reigning,  and  make  stale 

The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 

Now  seems  to  it.     Your  patience  this  allowing,    *  15 

I  turn  my  glass  and  give  my  scene  such  growing 

As  you  had  slept  between :   Leontes  leaving. 

The  effects  of  his  fond  jealousies  so  grieving 

That  he  shuts  up  himself,  imagine  me, 

Grentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be  20 

In  fair  Bohemia ;   and  remember  well, 

I  mentioned  a  son  o'  the  king's,  which  Florizel 

I  now  name  to  you ;   and  with  speed  so  pace 

To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 

Equal  with  wondering :   what  of  her  ensues  25 

I  list  not  prophesy;   but  let  Time's  news 

Be  known  when  'tis  brought  forth.    A  shepherd's  daughter, 

And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after,* 

Is  the  argument  of  Time.     Of  this  allow, 

If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now ;  30 

If  never,  yet  that  Time  himself  doth  say 

He  wishes  earnestly  you  never  may.  [JBxU, 

7 — 9  gap,  nnoe.,. custom.     Let]  gap.  19,  20  imagine  me,..Jkat  /]   imagifie 

Since,,. eiutomy  let  Lloyd  conj.  toe... that  you  Johnson  oonj. 

II  witness]  witnes^d  CapelL  22  /  mentioned  a]  F^.    /  mention  here  a 
n^  IS,  19  leaving,..  Jealousies. „himeelf,  ^t^z^i-   ThereisaRanmer.    I  men- 
imagine]  leaving, — . .  .jealousies . . .  turned  a  Capell.  Mentioned  a  Lettsom 
himself ;— imagine  Staunton,    leav-  oonj.     A  mentioned  Hudson. 

ing.,  Jealousies,,.. himself e.    Imagine  which]  whom  Pope. 

Fj.        leaving... jealousies,.., himself,  81  never,  yet]  F^.    never  yet  F4. 
imagine  F2F3F4.  yet,  Cap^ 

18  The]  To  the  Eeightlej,  reading  as  F£  that]  then  Eeightlej  (Errata). 
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Scene  II.    Bohemia.    The  palace  of  Polixenes. 
JSfUer  P0UXBNE8  4md  Camillo. 

Pol.  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  importun- 
ate :  'tis  a  sickness  denying  thee  any  thing ;  a  death  to 
grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years  since  I  i^aw  my  country : 
though  I  have  for  the  most  part  been  aired  abroad,  I 
desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  penitent  king, 
my  master,  hath  sent  for  me ;  to  whose  feeling  sorrows  I 
might  be  some  allay,  or  I  o  erween  to  think  so,  which  is 
another  sp\ir  to  my  departure.  9 

Pol.  As  thou  lovest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out  the  rest 
of  thy  services  by  leaving  me  now :  the  need  I  have  of  thee, 
thine  own  goodness  hath  made;  better  not  to  have  had  thee 
than  thus  to  want  thee  :  thou,  having  made  me  businesses, 
which  none  without  thee  can  sufficiently  manage,  must 
either  stay  to  execute  them  thyself,  or  take  away  with  thee 
the  very  services  thou  hast  done;  which  if  I  have  not  enough 
considered,  as  too  much  I  cannot,  to  be  more  thankful  to 
thee  shall  be  my  study ;  and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping 
Mendships.  Of  that  fatal  country,  Sicilia,  prithee  speak  no 
more;  whose  very  naming  punishes  me  with  the  remem- 
brance of  that  penitent,  as  thou  callest  him,  and  reconciled 
king,  my  brother;  whose  loss  of  his  most  precious  queen 
and  children  are  even  now  to  be  afiresh  lamented.  Say 
to  me,  when   sawest   thou  the  Prince  Florizel,  my  son? 

ScBNB  n.]  Scena  Secunda.  Ff.    Act  13  businesses]  Business  F4. 

IV.  Scene  i.  Warburton.  18  and  my]  and  thy  Long  MS. 

The  palace  of  Polixenes.]  Court  of  18,  19   heaping  friendships']   heaping 
Bohemia.  Pope.    A  room  in  Polix-  frieTidship  Hanmer.  reaping  friend- 

enes'  Palace.  Capell.  ships  Warburton. 

4  ffteevC]  sixteen  Hanmer.  23  are]  is  Eeightley  (Collier  MS.). 

5  been]  bin  F^. 
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Kings  are  no  less  unhappy,  their  issue  not  being  gradous, 
than  they  are  in  losing  them  when  they  have  approved 
their  virtues.  27 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  since  I  saw  the  prince.  What 
his  happier  affairs  may  be,  are  to  me  unknown  :  but  I  have 
missingly  noted,  he  is  of  late  much  retired  firom  court  and 
is  less  frequent  to  his  princely  exercises  than  formerly  he 
hath  appeared.  32 

Pol.  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo,  and  with  some 
care ;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  service  which  look 
upon  his  removedness ;  from  whom  I  have  this  intelligence, 
that  he  is  seldom  from  the  house  of  a  most  homely  shep- 
herd ;  a  man,  they  say,  that  from  very  nothing,  and  beyond 
the  imagination  of  his  neighbours,  is  grown  into  an  un- 
speakable estate.  30 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  sir,  of  such  a  man,  who  hath  a 
daughter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  is  extended 
more  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  from  such  a  cottage.    42 

Pol.  That  's  likewise  part  of  my  intelligence ;  but,  I 
fear,  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither.  Thou  shalt 
accompany  us  to  the  place ;  where  we  will,  not  appearing 
what  we  are,  have  some  question  with  the  shepherd ;  from 
whose  simplicity  I  think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of 
my  son's  resort  thither.  Prithee,  be  my  present  partner  in 
this  business,  and  lay  aside  the  thoughts  of  SicUia. 

Cam.     I  willingly  obey  your  command.  w 

Pol.     My  best  Camillo !     We  must  disguise  ourselvea 

[Exnud. 

26  lo8ing\  F4.    Uxmng  FjF^j.  43,  44  hut,  I  fear,  the  angle]  but  (IJear) 

29  are]  is  Anon.  co^j.  the  Angle  Ff.  and,  Ifeatj  the  EngU 

30  fni$singly]{mi$nngltf)Ff.  (musingly)  Theobald,    and,  I  fsar^  the  atigU 
Hanmer.    missing  him  Warbnrton.  Hanmer.     But,  I  fsar  the  angle 

34  core;  #0 /or,]  CapelL    care,  so  farre,  Steevens  (1778). 

FjFjF,.    care  so  far,  F4.  48  thither]  thether  Fj. 

43  part]  a  part  Theobald.  51  [Exeunt]  Howe.    Eiit  Fl 
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Scene  III.    A  road  near  the  Shepherd's  cottage. 


Enter  Autolycus,  Hnging. 

When  daffodils  begin  to  peer. 

With  heigh!   the  doxy  over  the  dale, 
Why,  then  comes  in  the  sweet  o'  the  year ; 

For  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter's  pale. 

The  white  sheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge,  5 

With  heigh!   the  sweet  birds,  O,  how  they  sing! 

Doth  set  my  pugging  tooth  on  edge; 
For  a  quart  of  ale  is  a  dish  for  a  king. 

The  lark,  that  tirra-lyra  chants. 

With  heigh !  with  heigh !  the  thrush  and  the  jay,  lo 

Are  summer  songs  for  me  and  my  aunts, 

While  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  hay. 

I  have  served  Prince  Florizel  and  in  my  time  wore  three- 
pile  ;   but  now  I  am  out  of  service : 


But  shall  I  go  mourn  for  that,  my  dear? 

The  pale  ijuoon  shines  by  night: 
And  when  I  wander  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  most  go  right. 


15 


ScsKB  m.]  Scena  Tertia.  Ff.  Scene 

n.  Warburton. 

A  road...]  Malone.    cm.   F£    The 

country.   Pope.      Fields   near   the 

Shepherd's.  CapelL 
1  daffodils]  Johnson,    daffodils  Ff. 
3, 4  comes. .  ,F6r. .  .reigns  in  the  vdntet^s] 

oomes.,.For...reigns  o*er  the  winter's 

Hanmer.    come. .  .'Fore. .  .reins  in  the 

winter  Warburton.     comes... For... 

runs  in  the  winter  Thirlby  conj. 

comes. . .  * .  .For ruTis  in  the  winters 

Mason  conj. 
6  heigh]  hey  Ff. 


7  pugging]  progging  Hanmer.    prig- 

ging  Collier  conj.  tugging  Clark  MS. 

(m]  Theobald,    an  Ff. 
9  that]  with  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

tvrrorlyra]  tirra-Lgra  F^F,.     tirra 

Lyra  F,.    tirra  Lycra  F4. 

10  WUh  heigh!  with  heigh!]  With 
heigh,  with  heigh  FjFjF^.  With 
heigh,  F^.  With  heigh  ho  !  S.  Weaker 
conj.  With,  hey!  the  finch,  Kinnear 
conj. 

jay]  Lay  F4. 

11  summer]  Summers  F4. 
18  mart  go]  go  most  Pope. 
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446  THE   WINTER  S   TALK  ACT  IV. 

If  tinkers  m^y  have  leave  to  live, 

And  bear  the  sow-skin  budget,  20 

Then  my  account  I  well  may  give, 

And  in  the  stocks  avouch  it. 

My  traffic  is  sheets;  when  the  kite  builds,  look  to  lesser 
linen.  My  father  named  me  Autolycns;  who  being,  as  I 
am,  littered  under  Mercury,  was  likewise  a  snapper-up  of 
unconsidered  trifles.  With  die  and  drab  I  purchased  this 
caparison,  and  my  revenue  is  the  silly  cheat.  Gallows 
and  knock  are  too  powerful  on  the  highway :  beating  and 
hanging  are  terrors  to  me :  for  the  life  to  come,  I  sleep 
out  the  thought  of  it.     A  prize !   a  prize !  so 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Let  me  see :  every  leven  wether  tods ;  every  tod 
yields  poimd  and  odd  shilling ;  fifteen  hundred  shorn,  what 
comes  the  wool  to? 

Aut.     [A9ide\   If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock's  mine.      34 

Clo.     I  cannot  do  *t  without  counters.    Let  me  see ;  what 

am  I  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shearing  feast  ?     Three  poimd  of 

sugar ;  five  pound  of  currants ;  rice — ^what  will  this  sister 

of  mine  do  with  rice  ?     But  my  father  hath  made  her  mis- 


20  9ov>-8kin\  Shotihslin  F^.  Howe.      eUventh  weather  Hanmer. 

budget]  Rowa     howget  Ff.  living  wether  Malone  coig. 

24,  26  Autolycus;  who,„was  likewise]  tooT)  F^.    toWFjFjFi. 

AtUolictUf  being  littered  under  Mer-  32  pound  and  odd]  a  pound  and  one 

cury^  who^  as  I  am,  woe  likewise  odd  Hanmer. 

Theobald.  shilling]  shillings  F4. 

26  this]  Fj.    cm.  FjFjF^.  33  to]  too  FjFj. 

27  silly]  sly  Hanmer.  34  [Aside]  Bowe. 

28  knock]  knocks  Hamner.  springe]  Johnson,    sprindge  F^F^^ 
28,  29  beating  and  hanging]  hanging  sprindg  F4. 

and  beating  Collier  oonj.  35  counters]  CapelL     Compters  Fl 

31  Scene  in.  Warburton.  37  sugar]  sugar  [reading  out  of  a  Note. 
'leven  xcether]  ^leven  weather  CapelL  CapelL 

Leaven-weather  Ff.    eleven  weather  currants]  Bowe.     Currence  Ff 
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tress  of  the  feast,  and  she  lays  it  on.  She  hath  made  me 
four  and  twenty  nosegays  for  the  shearers,  three-man  song- 
men  all,  and  very  good  ones ;  but  they  are  most  of  them 
means  and  bases ;  but  one  puritan  amongst  them,  and  he 
sings  psalms  to  hornpipes.  I  must  have  saflfron  to  colour 
the  warden  pies ;  mace ;  dates,  none,  that 's  out  of  my  note ; 
nutmegs,  seven ;  a  race  or  two  of  ginger,  but  that  I  may 
beg ;  four  pound  of  prunes,  and  as  many  of  raisins  o'  the  sun. 

Aut      0  that   ever  I  was  bom  !      [Grovelling  an  the  ground. 

Clo.     T  the  name  of  me — 

Aut  0,  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  off  these  rags ; 
and  then,  death,  death !  60 

Clo.  Alack,  poor  soul !  thou  hast  need  of  more  rags  to 
lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

Aut.  0  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  offends  me  more 
than  the  stripes  I  have  received,  which  are  mighty  ones 
and  millions.  55 

Clo.  Alas,  poor  man !  a  million  of  beating  may  come 
to  a  great  matter. 

Aut  I  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten;  my  money  and 
apparel  ta'en  from  me,  and  these  detestable  things  put 
upon  me.  60 

Clo.     What,  by  a  horseman,  or  a  footman? 

Aut     A  footman,  sweet  sir,  a  footman. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  footman  by  the  garments 
he  has  left  with  thee :  if  this  be  a  horseman's  coat,  it 
hath  seen  very  hot  service.  Lend  me  thy  hand,  I  'U  help 
thee:   come,  lend  me  thy  hand.  [Helping  Mm  up.      66 

40  three-man]  they  're  men  or  they  're  47  [Grovelling...]  Rowe. 

main  or  thrum-^nen  Theobald  conj.  48  me—]  Rowe.  me.  Ffl  the—  Theo- 
42  amongst]  among  F4.  bald  conj.    om.  Johnson  conj.    See 

46  pnmee]  Pope.    Frewyne  Ff.    prime  note  (xm). 

Rowe  (ed.  1).    pndne  Id.  (ed.  2).  63  ofende]  FjFjF^.    offemd  Fj. 

ramTw]  Pope.  ReysontY'^^  Jteaeons  59  deteetaJble]  dereetaUe  Fj. 

F3F4.    ranTie  Rowe.  66  [Helping  him  up.]  Rowe.    om.  Ff. 
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Aut     0,  good  sir,  tenderly,  O ! 

Clo.     Alas,  poor  soul! 

Aut  0,  good  sir,  softly,  good  sir!  I  fear,  sir,  my 
shoulder-blade  is  out.  70 

Clo.     How  now!   canst  stand? 

Aut  Softly,  dear  sir  [pick$  his  pocket] ;  good  sir,  softJy. 
You  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  office. 

do.  Dost  lack  any  money?  I  have  a  little  money 
for  thee.  76 

Aut  No,  good  sweet  sir ;  no,  I  beseech  you,  sir :  I 
have  a  kinsman  not  past  three  quarters  of  a  mile  hence, 
unto  whom  I  was  going;  I  shall  there  have  money,  or 
any  thing  I  want :  offer  me  no  money,  I  pray  you ;  that 
kills  my  heart.  80 

Clo,     What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robbed  you? 

Aut  A  fellow,  sir,  that  I  have  known  to  go  about 
with  troU-my-dames :  I  knew  him  once  a  servant  of  the 
prince:  I  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for  which  of  his  virtues 
it  was,  but  he  was  certainly  whipped  out  of  the  court.    86 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  there  's  no  virtue 
whipped  out  of  the  court :  they  cherish  it  to  make  it 
stay  there;   and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  abide.  88 

Aut  Vices  I  would  say,  sir.  I  know  this  man  well : 
he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer;  then  a  process-server, 
a  bailiff;  then  he  compassed  a  motion  of  the  Prodigal 
Son,  and  married  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  mile  where 
my  land  and  living  lies;  and,  having  flown  over  many 
knavish  professions,  he  settled  only  in  rogue :  some  call 
him  Autolycus.  95 

72  [picks ]  Capell.    om.  Ff.    Cuts  him]  hkn  him  F,. 

his  purse.  Collier  (ed.  2).    (Purse  88  mare  btU]  more,  itot  Collier  (ed.  2\ 

cut)  Collier  MS.  91  a  baUiff]  to  a  bailiff  Edd.  conj. 

73  ha!]  ha  Ff.  compassed]  compo^d  Long  MS. 
83  troll-mif'dames]  troU-madams  Han-  92  where]  of  where  K^glMeiy. 

mer.  94  ro^ue]  a  rogue  Warburton. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


SCBNB  in,  THE  WINTBR's  TALE.  449 

Clo.  Out  upon  him !  prig,  for  my  life,  prig :  he 
haunts  wakes,  fairs  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut.  Yery  true,  sir ;  he,  sir,  he ;  that 's  the  rogue 
that  put  me  into  this  apparel.  99 

Clo.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia:  if 
you  had  but  looked  big  and  spit  at  him,  he  'Id  have  run. 

Aut.  I  must  confess  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter:  I 
am  false  of  heart  that  way;  and  that  he  knew,  I 
warrant  him. 

Clo.     How  do  you  now?  106 

AiU.  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I  was;  I  can  stand 
and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you,  and  pace 
softly  towards  my  kinsman's. 

Clo.     Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way? 

Aut.     No,  good-faced  sir;  no,  sweet  sir.  no 

Clo.  Then  fare  thee  well :  I  must  go  buy  spices  for 
our  sheep-shearing. 

Aut.  Prosper  you,  sweet  sir !  [HocU  Cloum.]  Your  piu'se 
is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your  spice.  I  'U  be  with 
you  at  your  sheep-shearing  too :  if  I  make  not  this  cheat 
bring  out  another  and  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me 
be  unrolled  and  my  name  put  in  the  book  of  virtue !    ii7 

Song,  Jog  on,  jog  on,  the  foot-path  way, 

And  merrily  hent  the  stile-a: 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day,  120 

Your  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a.  [Exit. 


106  do  you]  do  you  do  F4.  Collier  (ed.  2).    inrold  Collier  MS. 

109  ^Ae  vxiyl  thy  vxiy  F4.  unrogued  Lettsom  conj. 

\\1  faretheewd[\fartheeiDeUYi,  fare-      119  Ad7i^]A«7kiHanmer.  6en^  So  quoted 

well¥^    farewdFJ^^.  by  Scott 

buy]  Fy    to  buy  F^FjF^.  1 19, 121  BtUe-a. .  .mUe-a]  stile,  o. .  .miUy  o 

113  [Exit  aown.]    Capdl.  Exit  Ff             The  Dancing  Master  (1650).   stiU 

(after  line  112).  ...mil-e  Lewis  conj. 

117  unrolled]    unrold    Ff.  enrolled 

VOL.  in.  29 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


450 


THE  WINTER  8  TALE. 


ACT  IV. 


Scene  IV.     The  Shepherd's  cottage. 
Enter  Flobizbl  and  Pbbdita. 

Flo.     These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life :   no  shepherdess,  but  Flora 
Peering  in  April's  front.     This  your  sheep-shearing 
Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods, 
And  you  the  queen  on  't. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord. 

To  chide  at  yo\ir  extremes  it  not  becomes  me : 
0,  pardon,  that  I  name  them!     Your  high  self, 
The  gracious  mark  o'  the  land,  you  have  obscured 
With  a  swain's  wearing,  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Most  goddess-like  prank'd  up :   but  that  o\ir  feasts 
In  every  mess  have  folly  and  the  feeders 
Digest  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attired,  sworn,  I  think. 
To  show  myself  a  glass. 

Flo.  I  bless  the  time 


10 


Scene  iy.]  Scene  m.  CapelL 
The  Shepherd's  cottage.]  The  Pro- 
spect of  a  Shepherd's  Cotte.  Theo- 
bald.   A  Room  in  the  Shepherd's 
House.  CapelL 

Enter  F.  and  P.]  Bowe.  Enter  F., 
P.,  Shepherd,  Clowne,  Polixenes, 
Camillo,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  Servants, 
Autolicns.  Ff. 

2  Do]   Theobald.     Do  '#   Ff.      Does 
Rowe. 

3  ApriPs]  April  F^. 

4  Is  at]  Is  Rowe. 

a  Tfieeting]  F^.  a  merry  meettnff  F, 
F3F4. 

5  Sir]   Sure   Collier,  ed.  2    (Collier 
MS.). 

12  Digest  it]  FjFjF^.    Digest  F^. 

12,  13  custom^  I  should  blush.., thinly] 


custom,  (sworn  I  think,)  To  see  you 
so  attired,  I  should  blueh  Steevens 
coiy. 

13  stpom]  F,F4.  sufome  F|F|.  swoon 
Hanmer  (liieobald  conj.).  tcom 
Mitford  conj.  so  worn  CoUi^,  ed.  2 
(Jackson  coi^.). 

13, 14  stpom,  I  think glass]  swoon,! 

think,  To  see  myself  €  the  glass  Theo- 
bald ooi\j.  and  more  I  think,  „a 
glass  Inglebj  conj.  frown,  I  think, 
. .  .a  glass  or  sorely  shrink. .  .i*  th^  glass 
or  more,  I  think,.. a  glass  or  more, 

I  think i*  th^  glass  Bailej  oonj. 

swoon mysdf,     Fla    Ah!  lass, 

Daniel 001^.  *tiswom...glassTs.j\oit 
oonj.  MS.  mare,  I  think.  To  see 
myself 'P  the  face  Hudson,  swoon... 
glass  Gould  conj. 
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When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  across  15 

Thy  father's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause  1 

To  me  the  difference  forges  dread;  yo\ir  greatness 
Hath  not  been  used  to  fear.     Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think  your  father,  by  some  accident, 
Should  pass  this  way  as  you  did :   0,  the  Fates !  20 

How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble, 
Vilely  bound  up  ?     What  would  he  say  ?     Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrowed  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence? 

Flo.  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jollity.     The  gods  themselves,  26 

Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them :   Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bellow'd;  the  green  Neptune 
A  ram,  and  bleated ;   and  the  fire-robed  god, 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  swain,  30 

As  I  seem  now.     Their  transformations 
Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer. 
Nor  in  a  way  so  chaste,  since  my  desires 
Run  not  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lusts 
Bum  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Per.  0,  but,  sir,  35 

Yo\ir  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
Opposed,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  of  the  king : 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities, 

22  Vilely]  Hanmer.     Vildely  FiFjFj.      33  i«  a  way]  any  ipay  Collier,  ed.  2 
VMly  F4.  (Ritson  conj.). 

23  horrov^d]  Pope,    horrowed  Ff.  35  faith]  faith  does  Keightlej. 

28  the  green]  $ea  green  AnoxL  oonj.  sir]  Fj.    deere  sir  F,.    dear  sir  Fj 

31,  32  now.     Their beauty  rarer,]  F4. 

Rowe.    now.   Their... Beauty ,  rarer,      dl  of  the]  c^  th' To^. 
Fl     now: — Their... beauty  rarer, —      2S  must  be  necessities]  most  be  necessities 
Djce.  F4.    necessities  must  be  Hanmer. 

29—2 
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Which    then    will    speak,    that    you   must    change    this 

purpose, 
Or  I  my  life. 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita,  40 

With  these  forced  thoughts,  I  prithee,  darken  not 
The  mirth  o'  the  feast.     Or  I'll  be  thine,  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's.     For  I  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine.     To  this  I  am  most  constant,  45 

Though  destiny  say  no.     Be  merry,  gentle; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  these  with  any  thing 
That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  guests  are  coming: 
Lift  up  your  coimtenance,  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial  which  so 

We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  Fortune, 

Stand  you  auspicious ! 

Flo.  See,  your  guests  approach  : 

Address  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
And  let 's  be  red  with  mirth. 

EnUr  Shepherd,  Clown,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  and  others^  with 
PouxKNES  and  Camillo  diaguiML 

Shep.     Fie,  daughter !   when  my  old  wife  lived,  upon 
This  day  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook,  56 

Both  dame  and  servant ;   welcomed  all,  served  all ; 
Would  sing  her  song  and  dance  her  turn ;   now  here, 
At  upper  end  o'  the  table,  now  i'  the  middle ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his;   her  face  o'  fire  60 

40  dearest]  FjF^.   deer^it  Fj.   deeresi  F^  it  were]  'twere  Pope. 

46  ffenile]  gentlest  "Hsjomer,  ^r^  Collier,  52  Scene  v.  Pope. 

ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).  54  Enter...]  Howe.    Enter  AIL  FjFjF^ 

48  behold]  be  bold  Qould  co^j.  (after  auspiciotuf  line  52).  om.  F|. 

49  tfour]  you  F^.  60  and]  and  on  Keightlej. 
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With  labour  and  the  thing  she  took  to  quench  it, 

She  would  to  each*  one  sip.     You  are  retired. 

As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one  and  not 

The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  pray  you,  bid 

These  unknown  friends  to  's  welcome ;  for  it  is  65 

A  way  to  make  us  better  fiiends,  more  known. 

Come,  quench  your  blushes  and  present  yourself 

That  which  you  are,  mistress  o'  the  feast :   come  on, 

And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing. 

As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  [To  Pol]     Sir,  welcome :  70 

It  is  my  father's  will  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostess-ship  o'  the  day.     [To  Cam,]    You  're  welcome, 

sir. 
Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas.     Reverend  sirs. 
For  you  there  's  rosemary  and  rue ;   these  keep 
Seeming  and  savour  all  the  winter  long :  76 

Grace  and  remembrance  be  to  you  both, 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing! 

Pol.  Shepherdess, 

A  fair  one  are  you,  weU  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient. 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth  80 

Of  trembling  winter,  the  fairest  flowers  o'  the  season 
Are  our  carnations  and  streak'd  gillyvors, 

61  lah<mr  and]  labour ;  and  Howe.  hither  or  to  tu  Keightley  oonj. 

thing]  thing$  F4.  72  [To  Cam.]  Malone. 
65  to^»]to  us  CapcJL  mr]  sirs  Rowe. 

68  come  on]  Pol.    Come  on  Theobald  76  to  you]  unto  you  Pope. 

conj.  78,    79    wellj., winter.]    wUl, ..winter  f 
70  [To  Pol.]  Sir^  welcome]  Malone.  Sir^  Staunton  coiy . 

welcome  F£  Sirs,  welcome  [To  Polix.  81  fairest]  fau^st  S.  Walker  conj. 

and  Cam.  Bowe.     Sirs^you^re  wel-  S2  ffillyvors]OiUy-vors  Ft  ffUly-Jlowers 

come  [To  PoL  and  Cam.  Hanmer.  Rowe.    See  note  (zr^). 

Welcome,  sir  CapelL    Sir,  vjcIcotm 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


454  THE  winter's  tal^  act  rv. 

Which  some  call  nature's  baatards  :   of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  garden  's  barren ;   and  I  cafe  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden,  85 

Do  you  neglect  them? 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  said 

There  is  an  art  which  in  their  piedness  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pol.  Say  there  be ; 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean, 
But  nature  makes  that  mean  :   so,  over  that  art  90 

Which  you  say  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.     You  see,  sweet  maid,  we  marry 
A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock. 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race  :   this  is  an  art  95 

Which  does  mend  nature,  change  it  rather,  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is.    • 

Pol.     Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gillyvors, 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

Per.  I  'U  not  put 

The  dibble  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them ;  lOO 

No  more  than  were  I  painted  I  would  wish 
This  youth  shoiild  say  'twere  well,  and  only  therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.     Here  's  flowers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram; 


83  caiq  cail  F^  Steevena  (1778). 

84  garden  '#]  F2F5F4.    gardens  Fj.  toUdeet]  wilder  Anon.  conj. 
88  creating  nattwe]  Hyphened  in  Ff.  98  your]  you  Fj. 

90  over]  oW  CapelL    ever  or  e^er  Anon.  gillyvors]  OtUy'vorsFt,  gillyflowers 

oonj.    even  Hudson  (Craik  co^j.)*  Bowe. 

93  scion]  SteeveoB  (1798).     Sien  Ff.  104  nUnts]  nUnt  S.  Walker  coi^'.  (with- 


scyon  Pope,     soyen  CapelL     cyon  drawn). 
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The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  wi'  the  sun  105 

And  with  him  rises  weeping :  these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and  I  think  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age.     You  're  very  welcome. 

Ca/m.     I  should  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your  flock, 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,  alas!  no 

You  'Id  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through.     Now,  my  feir'st 

friend, 
I  would  I  had  some  flowers  o'  the  spring  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;   and  yours,  and  yours, 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet  ii6 

Your  maidenheaxis  growing:   O  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that  frighted  thou  let'st  fall 
From  Dis's  waggon !   daffodils. 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty ;   violets  dim,  120 

But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes 
Or  Cytherea's  breath;  pale  primroses, 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  strength,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids ;   bold  oxlips  and  126 

The  crown  imperial ;   lilies  of  all  kinds, 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one!     0,  these  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garlands  of;   and  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er  I 

Flo.  What,  like  a  corse? 

106  wC  th$\  CapelL    vfiih'  Ft    with  th!  116  ffirgin  branches]  Hyphened  in  Ft 

Rowe.  118  Di^s]  Dysses  Yy    Dissei  F^F^F^, 
108  T<m*re\TareFf.  FoworcSteevens.  dafoddla]  early  dafadtU  Hanmer. 

very  welcome]  welcome  F4.  golden  daffodils  Hudaon  (Coleridge 

112  fny  faiia^st  friend]  Ft,     my  fairest  conj.).    ydlow  daffodils  Keightley. 

fri&nds  Rowe  (ed.  2).    my  fairest  126  60W]  yoW  Hanmer. 

friend  Theobald    fairest  friend  127  fhweT'de'luce]fUyweT-de'lis  Rowe. 

Hanmer. 
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Per.     No,  like  a  bank  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on;  130 
Not  like  a  corse ;   or  if,  not  to  be  buried, 
But  quick  and  in  mine  arms.     Come,  take  your  flowers : 
Methinks  I  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  Whitsim  pastorals :   sure  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposition. 

Flo.  What  you  do  135 

Still  betters  what  is  done.     When  you  speak,  sweet, 
I  'Id  have  you  do  it  ever :  when  you  sing, 
I  'Id  have  you  buy  and  seU  so,  so  give  alms, 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  affiurs. 
To  sing  them  too :  when  you  do  dance,  I  wish  you      140 
A  wave  o'  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that;   move  still,  still  so. 
And  own  no  other  fimction :   each  your  doing, 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 

Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds,         145 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

Per.  0  Doricles, 

Your  praises  are  too  large :   but  that  your  youth. 
And  the  true  blood  which  peeps  fairly  through  't, 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  imstain'd  shepherd. 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles,  I60 

You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 

134  Whitdun pastorcd$\S ohxisoTL  Whit-  145  OrQvm9.,,dMd9\Cr<ywningwhiUyou 
BonrpcutoraWFi.   WkiUundP  pastor-  have  done  ^  the  present  deed  Hudaoa. 

als  Hanmer.  you  are]  you  're  Popa 

136  betters]  better  F4.  deeds]  deed  Spedding  ooi\j. 

137,  138 /'W]  FiF^,.    I'le¥^.    I'll  146  queens]  queen's  Singer. 

Kowe.  l^  peeps,. .through 't]  FjF^.    peq)es... 

142  move]  btU  so  move  Keightley.  through 't  F^F,.     peeps  forth 

stiU  so]  still  sOy  my  fair  CapelL  through  it  Kowe.  peeps  so.,  jthrough 

142,  143  stUl  sOf  And  own  no]  still  so,  't  Capell  and  Long  MS.    peeps... 

and  own  No  Malone.  through  it  Steevens  (1778,  1786). 

143  doing ^  doing  is  Hudson,  arranging  fairly  peeps  through  it  Steevens 
lines  142, 143  as  Malone.  (1793).  through  it... peeps  SXAyxaUm 
After  this  S.  Walker  conjectures  a  conj.  pe^th... through  't  Anon, 
line  or  two  may  be  lost  coi^\ 
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Flo.  I  think  you  have 

As  little  skill  to  fear  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to  't.     But  come ;    our  dance,  I  pray : 
Your  hand,  my  Perdita :   so  turtles  pair, 
That  never  mean  to  part. 

Per.  1 11  swear  for  'em.  166 

Pol.     This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  lass  that  ever 
Ban-  on  the  green-sward :  nothing  she  does  or  seems 
But  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself, 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  something 

That  makes  her  blood  look  out :   good  sooth,  she  is      leo 
The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 

Clo.  Come  on,  strike  up  ! 

Dor.     Mopsa  must  be  your  mistress :   marry,  garlic, 
To  mend  her  kissing  with ! 

Mop.  Now,  in  good  time ! 

Clo.     Not  a  word,  a  word  ;  we  stand  upon  our  manners. 
Come,  strike  upl  165 

[Music,     Here  a  dance  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdesses. 
Pol.     Pray,  good  shepherd,  what  fair  swain  is  this 
Which  dances  with  your  daughter? 

152  skiU]  call  Daniel  oonj.  on  H  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.). 

to  fear]  in  fear  Hanmer.  look  out]  Theobald,    hohe  on  H  Ff. 

165,  156  Per.  ril,..*em.  PoL  This]  Pol.  162,  163  Mopsa,..mthr]  Arranged  as  in 

[Aside]  I*ll.,.Thi8  Johnson  conj.  CapelL    As  prose  in  Ft 

155  PU  stoear]  Elsewhere  J ackaon  con],  marry ^  garlic^  To... with/]  many, 

for  *em]  for  them  [Music.   Dance  garlich  to,.. with —  Johnson. 

forming.    CapelL     for  one  Bann  164,  165  we  stand.. . up  f]  One  line,  S. 

(Theobald  and  Ritson  co^j.).  Walker  conj. 

157  green-sward]  Steevens.  greene-sord  165  strike  up]  strike  up,  pipers  Capell, 

Ffl  ending  lines  166,   167  at  what... 

seems]  says  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  daughter? 

MS.),    deems  Anon.  conj.  165  [Music]  Malone.    om.  Ffl 

157, 158  or  seems  But  smacks]  but  seems  166  Pray]  I  pray  Hanmer.    Pray  you 

Or  smacks  Daniel  coi^.  Keightley  (S.  Walker  conj.). 

160  makes.. .out]  wakes  her  Hood:  look  167  Which]  Who  Pope. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


458  THE  winter's  tale.  ACT  IV. 

Shep.     They  call  him  Doricles;   and  boasts  himself 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding:   but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report  and  I  believe  it;  170 

He  looks  like  sooth.     He  says  he  loves  my  daughter: 
I  think  so  too;   for  never  gazed  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he  '11  stand  and  read 
As  'twere  my  daughter's  eyes :   and,  to  be  plain, 
I  think  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose  175 

Who  loves  another  best. 

Pol.  She  dances  featly. 

Shep.     So  she  does  any  thing;   though  I  report  it, 
That  should  be  silent :   if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of.  180 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedlar  at  the 
door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor  and  pipe ; 
no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move  you :  he  sings  several  tunes 
faster  than  you  '11  tell  money ;  he  utters  them  as  he  had 
eaten  ballads  and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  his  tunes.      185 

Clo.  He  coiild  never  come  better ;  he  shall  come  in.  I 
love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well,  if  it  be  doleful  matter 
merrily  set  down,  or  a  very  pleasant  thing  indeed  and  sung 
lamentably.  189 

Serv.  He  hath  songs  for  man  or  woman,  of  all  sizes; 
no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with  gloves  :  he  has  the 
prettiest  love-songs  for  maids ;  so  without  bawdry,  which  is 

168  a/nd  boasts]  and  he  boasts  Howe.  (Sejmoiir  oorg.). 

he  boasts  CapelL  'a  boasts  Steevens      176  Who  loves  another]  Whush  loves  the 
coDJ.  other  Hanmer.    Who  loves  the  other 

169  feeding]  breeding  Hanmer.  Mason  conj. 

but  1  have  it\  but  I  have  it:  F4.      177  So  she]  She  Warburton. 
/  have  it  but  Singer,  ed.  2  (Hunter      181  Scbnb  vl  Pope, 
conj.).    /  hU  have  it  Dyce,  ed.  2      185  grew]  grow  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
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strange ;  with  such  delicate  burthens  of  dildos  and  fadings, 
*jump  her  and  thump  her;'  and  where  some  stretch- 
mouthed  rascal  woiild,  as  it  were,  mean  mischief  and  break 
a  foul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makes  the  maid  to  answer 
*  Whoop,  do  me  no  harm,  good  man  ; '  puts  him  off,  slights 
him,  with  *  Whoop,  do  me  no  harm,  good  man.'  198 

Pol.     This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  admirable  conceited 
fellow.     Has  he  any  unbraided  wares?  201 

Serv.  He  hath  ribbons  of  all  the  colours  i'  the  rainbow ; 
points  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bohemia  can  learnedly 
handle,  though  they  come  to  him  by  the  gross  :  inkles, 
caddisses,  cambrics,  lawns :  why,  he  sings  'em  over  as  they 
were  gods  or  goddesses;  you  would  think  a  smock  were 
a  she-angel,  he  so  chants  to  the  sleeve-hand  and  the  work 
about  the  square  on  't.  208 

Clo.    Prithee  bring  him  in;  and  let  him  approach  singing. 

Per.     Forewarn  him   that  he  use  no  scurrilous  words 

in  's  tunes.  [Exit  Servant      211 

Clo.  You  have  of  these  pedlars,  that  have  more  in  them 
than  you  'Id  think,  sister. 

Per.     Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 
ErUer  Autolygus,  singing. 
Lawn  «8  white  as  driven  snow ;  216 

Cypress  black  as  e'er  was  crow; 
Gloves  as  sweet  as  damask  roses; 
Masks  for  faces  and  for  noses; 

193  Imrthens]  burdens  Johnson.  near  conj. 

fadingM]  fapings   Rowe    (ed.    2).  tDores]  warres  Fj. 

fordinge  Theobald.  206  'em]  them  Theobald  (ed.  2). 

196  gapyape  Singer,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.).  206  or]  and  Pope. 

199  This  is]  Thi^  S.  Walker  conj.  207  sleeve-hand]  sleeve-hand  Hanmer. 

200  admirable  conceited]  Ff.  admirable-  Silesia  or  sleasie  holland  Peck  conj. 
conceited  Theobald.  211  in's]  in  his  Steevens  (1793). 

201  unbraided]  braided  Johnson  conj.  [Exit...]  Capell. 
embroided  Collier  (ed.  2).    imbroid  212  them]  *em  Warburton. 

ed  Collier  MS.    embroidered  Kin-      216  Cypress]  Cyprus  Howe  (ed.  2). 
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Bugle  braoelet,  necklace  amber, 

Perfume  for  a  lady's  chamber;  220 

Golden  quoifii  and  stomachers, 

For  my  lads  to  give  their  dears ; 

Pins  and  poking-sticks  of  steel, 

What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel : 

Come  buy  of  me,  come;   come  buy,  come  buy;  225 

Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry: 

Come  buy. 

Clo.  If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa,  thou  shouldst 
take  no  money  of  me;  but  being  enthralled  as  I  am,  it 
will  also  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribbons  and  gloves.      230 

Mop.  I  was  promised  them  against  the  feast;  but 
they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or  there 
be  liars. 

Mop.  'He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you:  may 
be,  he  has  paid  you  more,  which  will  shame  you  to  give 
him  again.  237 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  ?  wiU  they 
wear  their  plackets  where  they  should  bear  their  faces? 
Is  there  not  milking-time,  when  you  are  going  to  bed, 
or  kiln-hole,  to  whistle  off  these  secrets,  but  you  must  be 
tittle-tattling  before  all  our  guests?  'tis  well  they  are 
whispering:  clamour  your  tongues,  and  not  a  word  more. 

Mop.  I  have  dona  Come,  you  promised  me  a  tawdry- 
lace  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves.  245 

219  Bugle  bracelet]  Bugle-Bracelets  F^.  241  kOn-hole]  Malone.    kOl-hoU  Ft 

226  came ;]  come  buif ;  Keightley.  t^Atif^o/]  Hanmer.    whittle  of  Ft 

226,  227  Buy,. .Come  6uy.]  Buy,, .Coma  wkUper  o/ Collier  MS. 

5tfy,  d^  Theobald    As  one  line  in  243  tiamowrl   charm  Hanmer.     dam 

Ff.  Quoted  by  Rann.  e^m^  Jackson 

239  hecur]  wear  Warburton.  oonj.  chawmar  Singer  oonj.  dwm- 

240,241  milking'timey...bedf...kiln'holey]  m«r  Cornish  oonj.  c2amm«*  Hudson 

Punctuated  as  in  Pope,    milking'  (Keightley  oo^j.).  demmer  Eeigfat- 

tvme  f...hed  ?... kill-hole  f  Ft  ley  oonj. 
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Clo.  Have  I  not  told  thee  how  I  was  cozened  by  the 
way  and  lost  all  my  money? 

Aut.  And  indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners  abroad ; 
therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary,  249 

Clo.     Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose  nothing  here, 

Aut.  I  hope  so,  sir ;  for  I  have  about  me  many  parcels 
of  charge. 

Clo.     What  hast  here?   ballads? 

Mop.  Pray  now,  buy  some:  I  love  a  ballad  in  print 
o'  life,  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true.  265 

Aut.  Here  's  one  to  a  very  doleful  time,  how  a  usurer's 
wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty  money-bags  at  a 
burthen,  and  how  she  longed  to  eat  adders'  heads  and 
toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.     Is  it  true,  think  you  ?  260 

Aut.     Very  true,  and  but  a  month  old. 

D(yr.     Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer  ! 

Aut.  Here  's  the  midwife's  name  to  't,  one  Mistress 
Tale-porter,  and  five  or  six  honest  wives  that  were  present. 
Why  shoiild  I  carry  lies  abroad?  266 

Mop.     Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Clo.  Come  on,  lay  it  by:  and  let 's  first  see  moe 
ballads ;   we  '11  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Aut.  Here  's  another  ballad  of  a  fish,  that  appeared 
upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore  of  April, 
forty  thousand  fathom  above  water,  and  sung  this  ballad 
against   the  hard  hearts  of  maids  :   it   was  thought  she 


247  money  f\  money,  F^. 

264  haUad\  Y^^.    ballet  FjFj. 

265  o*  life]  o'-life  Collier,  a  life  Ff. 
or  a  life  Kowe  (ed.  2).  a^-life 
MaloDe  (Tyrwhitt  conj.). 

267  of]  FjF^    wUh  Y^¥^. 

268  hwrthen\  burden  Johnson,  birth 
Anon.  oonj. 


263  midvnft^s]  Rowe.    midmuee  ¥t 
Mistress]  Mist,  F^. 

264  vnves]  wive^  Steevens  (1778).    See 
note  (xv). 

267  moe]  more  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

269  baUad  of]  Ft    baUad,  Of  CapelL 

270  Wednesday]  vmisday  F^Y^ 

271  fathom]  Johnson,    fadom  Ff. 
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was  a  woman,  and  was  turned  into  a  cold  fish  for  she 
woiild  not  exchange  flesh  with  one  that  loved  her  :  the 
ballad  is  very  pitiful  and  as  true.  275 

Dor.     Is  it  true  too,  think  you? 

Aut  Five  justices'  hands  at  it,  and  witnesses  more 
than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo.     Lay  it  by  too :   another. 

Aut.     This  is  a  merry  ballad,  but  a  very  pretty  one. 

Mop.     Let 's  have  some  merry  ones.  28i 

Aut.  Why,  this  is  a  passing  merry  one  and  goes  to 
the  tune  of  *  Two  maids  wooing  a  man : '  there  's  scarce 
a  maid  westward  but  she  singo  it ;  'tis  in  request,  I  can 
tell  you.  286 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it :  if  thou  'It  bear  a  part, 
thou  shalt  hear;   'tis  in  three  parts. 

Dor.     We  had  the  time  on  't  a  month  ago. 

Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  you  must  know  'tis  my 
occupation:   have  at  it  with  you.  29o 

SOKO. 

A.     Qt^t  you  hence,  for  I  most  go 
Where  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 

2).    Whither!     M.    O,  whither!    D,    Whither! 
M.    It  becomes  thy  oath  full  well, 

Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  tell:  295 

2).    Me  too,  let  me  go  thither. 

M.    Or  thou  goest  to  the  grange  or  mill: 
D.     If  to  either,  thou  dost  ilL 

A,   Neither.     D.   What,  neither!    A.   Neither. 
D.     Thou  hast  sworn  my  love  to  be;  300 

M.     Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me: 
Then  whither  goest!  say,  whither! 

273  cold]  cod  Anon.  co^j.  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.}. 

276  y<ya  f]  Rowe.    you.  Ff.  293,  302  wkUher]  F4.    Whether  ^^JPf 

291  SoNo]  See  note  (xvi).  296  thither]  F^F^,    thether  F^F^ 

292  Where  it]  WhereF^.  ITtoA^r  Collier, 
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Clo.  We  '11  have  this  song  out  anon  by  ourselves  :  my 
father  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad  talk,  and  we  'U  not 
trouble  them.  Come,  bring  away  thy  pack  after  me. 
Wenches,  I  '11  buy  for  you  both.  Pedlar,  let  's  have  the 
first  choice.      Follow  me,   girls.       [Exit  wUh  Dorcas  and  Mopaa, 

Aut.     And  you  shall  pay  well  for   em.      [Folhwa  singing. 

Will  you  buy  any  tape, 

Or  laoe  for  your  cape,  310 

My  dainty  duck,  my  dear-a? 

Any  silk,  any  thread, 

Any  toys  for  your  head, 
Of  the  neVst,  and  finest,  finest  wear-at 

Come  to  the  pedlar;  315 

Money  's  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  all  men's  ware-a.  [Eodt. 

Re-enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shepherds, 
three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds,  that  have  made  them- 
selves all  men  of  hair,  they  call  themselves  Saltiers,  and 
they  have  a  dance  which  the  wenches  say  is  a  gallimaufiy 
of  gambols,  because  they  are  not  in  't ;  but  they  themselves 
are  o'  the  mind,  if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  some  that  know 
little  but  bowling,  it  will  please  plentifully.  324 

Shep.  Away !  we  'U  none  on  't :  here  has  been  too 
much  homely  foolery  aheady.     I  know,  sir,  we  weary  you. 

304  gentlemen]  Rowe.    Gent.  Ff.  a  F3F4. 

307  [Ejdt...]Dyce.  om.Ff.  Exeunt  CL,  317  [Exit]  Dyce. 
A,D.,andM.Kowe(afterline317).  318  Scenb  vn.  Pope. 

308  [Aside.  Steevens.  Re-enter...]  Dyce.    Enter  a  Ser- 
[FollowB  singing.]  Edd.  Song.  Ffl              vant.  Bowe. 

309 — 317  WtU.^ware-a,]  As  in  John-  Master]  Mobster  Fi, 

son.    As  six  lines  in  Ff.  there  is]  there  are  Rowe. 

309  6uy]  by  Pope  (ed.  1).  carters]  goatherds  Theobald. 

310  cape]  crpe  F^.  319  three  smne-herds]  and  three  svme- 
312  Any. .  .any]  And, .  ,and  Theobald.  herds  Bowe. 

314  tMor-af] Theobald,  ware-a:  Rowe.      320  Saltiers]  Satiers  (^satyrs)  Collier 
tpore-af  Pope,  -weare-a  FjFj.  loear-  MS. 
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464  THE  WINTBB*S  TALK  ACT  IV. 

Pol.  You  weary  those  that  refresh  us :  pray,  let  ^s  see 
these  four  threes  of  herdsmen* 

Serv.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report,  sir,  hath 
danced  before  the  king ;  and  not  the  worst  of  the  three 
but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by  the  squier.  331 

Shep.  Leave  your  prating:  since  these  good  men  are 
pleajsed,  let  them  come  in ;   but  quickly  now. 

Serv.     Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  [EmL 

Hert  a  dance  of  twelve  ScUyre. 

Pol.     O,  father,  you  '11  know  more  of  that  hereafter. 
\To  Cam.]    Is  it  not  too  far  gone  ?    Tis  time  to  part  them. 
He  's  simple  and  tells  much.     How  now,  fair  shepherd  1 
Your  heart  is  frdl  of  something  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.     Sooth,  when  I  was  young 
And  handed  love  as  you  do,  I  was  wont  340 

To  load  my  she  with  knacks :   I  woiild  have  ransack'd 
The  pedlar's  silken  treasury  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance;  you  have  let  him  go 
And  nothing  marted  with  him.     If  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse  and  call  this  345 

Your  lack  of  love  or  bounty,  you  were  straited 
For  a  reply,  at  least  if  you  make  a  care 

328 /our ^AreeffJAsinCapelL  Hyphened  336,336  Pol  0,  father „Ji  it]  Fla  O, 

inFf.  father.., hereafter  (Here  a  Dance 

331  sqiUer]   squire  Ff.    eqtiare  Howe.  of  twelve  Satyrs).    PoL  Is  it  Han- 
See  note  (xvn).  mer. 

334  Serv.   Why... sir.]  Ff.    Omitted  bj  336  [Aside.    Johnson.      Rising    firom 

Howe  and  all  Edd.  before  CapelL  beside  the  Shepherd.  CapelL 

Why  sir,  they  stay  at  door.  Keight-  336  [To  Cam.]  Edd.  Marked  as  *A- 

ley  001^.  side'  in  CapelL 

[Exit]  CapelL    om.  Ff.  340  handed]  handled  Egerton  and  Cd- 

Here. . .]  Ffl  Enter  twelve  Rusticks,  lier  MSS. 

presenting  Satyrs.  Company  seat  347  reply,  at  least]  reply,  at  least,  Theo- 

themselves.    Dance,  and  Exeunt  bald,    reply  at  least,  ¥t 

Rusticks.  CapelL  a  care]  care  Theobald. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  465 

Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are  : 
The  gifts  she  looks  from  me  are  pack'd  and  lock'd        350 
Up  in  my  heart;   which  I  have  given  already, 
But  not  deliver'd.     O,  hear  me  breathe  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem, 
Hath  sometime  loved !     I  take  thy  hand,  this  hand, 
As  soft  as  dove's  down  and  as  white  as  it,  355 

Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow  that 's  bolted 
By  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this? 

How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand  was  fair  before !     I  have  put  you  out : 
But  to  your  protestation ;  let  me  hear  360 

What  you  profess, 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witness  to  't. 

Pol.     And  this  my  neighbour  too? 

Flo.  And  he,  and  more 

Than  he,  and  men,  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  all : 
That,  were  I  crown'd  the  most  imperial  monarch. 
Thereof  most  worthy,  were  I  the  fairest  youth  366 

That  ever  made  eye  swerve,  had  force  and  knowledge 
More  than  was  ever  man's,  I  would  not  prize  them 
Without  her  love;   for  her  employ  them  all; 
Commend  them  and  condemn  them  to  her  service 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

Pol.  Fairly  offer'd.  370 


352  breathe]  Pope,    breath  Ft  Ethiop  Lettsom  oonj. 

life]  lave  Theobald  367  blasts]  Fj.    blast  F^^^. 

363  who]  whom  Fj.  369  /  have]  I've  Popa 

366,  367  Or...c^er.]  Arranged  as  in  F^.  363  the  heavens]  and  heavens  F^. 

In  FjF^F^  line  366  ends  at  snow.  366  force]  sense  Collier  MS. 
366  Mhiopian's]  Ethioj^s  Dyce  (ed.  2). 

VOL.  ni.  80 
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466  THE  winter's  tale.  act  IV. 

Ca/m.     This  shows  a  sound  afFection. 

Shep.  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  the  like  to  him? 

Per,  I  cannot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Shep.  Take  hands,  a  bargain !  375 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  to  't : 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo.  O,  that  must  be 

V  the  virtue  of  your  daughter :   one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ;  380 

Enough  then  for  your  wonder.     But,  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Shep.  Come,  your  hand  ; 

And,  daughter,  yours. 

Pol.  Soft,  swain,  awhile,  beseech  you; 

Have  you  a  father? 

Flo.  I  have  :   but  what  of  him  ? 

Pol.    Knows  he  of  this  ? 

Flo.  He  neither  does  nor  shall    885 

Pol.     Methinks  a  father 
Is  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.     Pray  you  once  more. 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 

Of  reasonable  affairs  ?   is  he  not  stupid  390 

With  age  and  altering  rheums?  can  he  speak?  hear? 


372  himf]  Howe.    him.  Ff.  'beseech  you,  FJ^^^. 

381  yowr]  you  F^.  385,386  ffe...father]  One  lme,S. Walkar 

383  awhile,  beseech  you;]  Capell.    a-  conj. 

while,  beseech  you,  F^.     cL-whUe ;  391  altering]  aching  Gould  ooDJ. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  467 

Know  man  from  man?   dispute  his  own  estate? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?   and  again  does  nothing 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  sir; 

He  has  his  health  and  ampler  strength  indeed  d95 

Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

Pol.  By  my  white  beard, 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :   reason  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife,  but  as  good  reason 
The  father,  all  whose  joy  is  nothing  else  400 

But  fair  posterity,  should  hold  some  coimsel 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this; 

But  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir, 
Which  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  business. 

Pol.  Let  him  know 't.  406 

Flo.     He  shall  not. 

Pol.  Prithee,  let  him. 

Flo.  No,  he  must  not. 

Sh&p.     Let  him,  my  son  :   he  shall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Flo.  Come,  come,  he  must  not. 

Mark  our  contract. 

Pol.  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

[Discovering  himself. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;   thou  art  too  base  4io 

To  be  acknowledged :   thou  a  sceptre's  heir, 


392  disptUe]    comptUe   Johnson    conj.      3d4  he  did\  he  ^s  bid  Qould  coig. 
dispose  Collier  MS.  dispense  Anon.      398  my]  the  Anon.  conj. 

conj.    ma/nage  Qould  conj.  409  [Discovering...]  Rowe. 

393  hed-ridf  <md  again]  bedrid  and  in      411  acknowledged]  acknowledge  F^. 
pain  ?  Gould  coiy. 

30—2 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


468  ^I™B  WINTERS  TALE.  ACT  TV, 

That  thus  affects  a  sheep-hook  1     Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorry  that  by  hanging  thee  I  can 
But  shorten  thy  life  one  week.     And  thou,  fresh  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcraft,  who  of  force  must  know  4i5 

The  royal  fool  thou  copest  with, — 

Shep.  O,  my  heart ! 

Pol.     I  'U  have  thy   beauty  scratched  with  briers,  and 
made 
More  homely  than  thy  state.     For  thee,  fond  boy, 
K  I  may  ever  know  thou  dost  but  sigh 
That  thou  no  more  shalt  see  this  knack,  as  never         420 
I  mean  thou  shalt,  we  '11  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin. 
Far  than  Deucalion  off:   mark  thou  my  words: 
Follow  us  to  the  court.     Thou  churl,  for  this  time. 
Though  full  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thee  425 

From  the  dead  blow  of  it.     And  you,  enchantment, — 
Worthy  enough  a  herdsman;  yea,  him  too, 
That  makes  himself,  but  for  our  honour  therein. 
Unworthy  thee, — if  ever  henceforth  thou 
These  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open,  430 

Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee 


412  affects]  F£    affecfst  Pope.  423  Far   than]   F4.    Farre   then,   Fj. 

413  /  am]  I'm  Pope.  Farre  than  F^^    Leu  than  Han- 
413, 414  oan  But  shorten]  can  but  Shorten  mer.    Fat^  than  WarburtoiL    Far 

Warburton.  as  Capell  (Johnson  co^j.).  Farther 

414  shorten]  short  S.  Walker  coig.  than  Heath  oo^j.  Fat^r  than  Qrant 

415  who]  whom  Fj.  White. 

416  copest  with, — ]  coajo^st  with —  Pope.  426  dead]  dread  Anon.  oonj. 

coaj/st  with.  Ft  yo^]  ifo^'^  ^s^4*    ^^^^^  Anon,  coig- 

Shep.]  Per.  Theobald  conj.  429  theey—if]   thee;   if  Bowe.      thee. 

418  fond]  found  F^.  If  Ft 

420  shalt]  Bowe.    shalt  never  Ft    See  431  hoop]  hoope  Pope,    hope  Ft 
note  (xvra). 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  WINTER  S   TALE.  469 

As  thou  art  tender  to  't.  [ExU, 

Per.  Even  here  undone  ! 

I  was  not  much  afeard ;  for  once  or  twice 
I  was  about  to  speak  and  tell  him  plainly,  436 

The  selfsame  sun  that  shines  upon  his  court 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike.     Will 't  please  you,  sir,  be  gone  ? 
I  told  you  what  would  come  of  this  :   beseech  you, 
Of  your  own  state  take  care :   this  dream  of  mine, —  440 
Being  now  awake,  I  '11  queen  it  no  inch  farther. 
But  milk  my  ewes  and  weep. 

Cam.  Why,  how  now,  father! 

Speak  ere  thou  diest. 

Shep.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think, 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know.     O  sir! 
You  have  imdone  a  man  of  fourscore  three,  446 

That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet ;  yea, 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died. 
To  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones :   but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud  and  lay  me 
Where  no  priest  shovels  in  dust.     O  cursed  wretch,     460 
That  knew'st  this  was  the  prince,  and  wouldst  adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  him  I     Undone  1   imdone ! 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  lived 
To  die  when  I  desire.  [Exit. 

Flo.  Why  look  you  so  upon  me? 

483  to  *t]  to  it  Rowe.  440  this  dream  of  mine, — ]  Johnson. 

Scene  ym.  Pope.  this  dream  of  mine  Ff.    from  this 

433,  434  tmdone/  ItMs]  undoney  I  was  my  dream  Hanmer.    as  for  this 

Staunton  conj.  dream  of  minSy —  Capell  conj. 

434  afeard]  afraid  Rowe.  441  farther]  further  Steevens  (1793). 

438  on]  on  both  Malone  conj.    on  all  444  [To  Flo.  Rowe. 

Singer  (Hunter  conj.).  on's  Hudson  447  died]  died  on  Keightley. 

(Anon.  conj.).    on  it  Keightley.  460  [To  Perdita.  Rowe. 

Wm  't]  Hanmer.     Wilt  Ff.  454  Scene  ix.  Pope. 

[To  Flo.  Bowe.  upon  me]  om.  Steevens  conj. 
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470  THB  WINTERS  TALE.  ACT  IV. 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard ;   delay'd,  455 

But  nothing  jJter'd :   what  I  was,  I  am ; 
More  straining  on  for  plucking  back,  not  following 
My  leash  imwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious  my  lord, 

You  know  your  father  s  temper :   at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech,  which  I  do  guess  460 

You  do  not  purpose  to  him;   and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fear: 
Then,  till  the  fury  of  his  highness  settle, 
Come  not  before  him. 

FU).  I  not  purpose  it. 

I  think,  Camillo? 

(7am.  Even  he,  my  lord.  465 

Per,     How  often  have  I  told  you  'twould  be  thus! 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
But  till  'twere  known ! 

Flo.  It  cannot  fail  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith ;   and  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  sides  o'  the  earth  together  470 

And  mar  the  seeds  within !     Lift  up  thy  looks : 
From  my  succession  wipe  me,  father,  I 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam.  Be  advised. 

Flo.     I  am,  and  by  my  fancy :   if  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason;  475 

If  not,  my  senses,  better  pleased  with  madness, 
Do  bid  it  welcome. 


455  afeard\  affea/r^d  F^F^    afear^d  Fj  CamiUo.  Ft    CbmtWo— Theobald. 

F4.    afraid  Rowe.  468  fail]  faU  Anon.  conj. 

459  your]  my  Fj.  472  my]  thy  Capell. 

462  tight  as  yet]  Hanmer.    nghty  as  yet  476  heUer  pleased  vnth  madnsss^]  Fj. 

F£  ^  better  (jplea^d  with  madness)  F^^ 

465  Camillo  f]    CamiUo  t—   Johnson.  F^. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  471 

Co/nu  This  is  desperate,  sir. 

Flo.     So  call  it:   but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow; 
I  needs  must  think  it  honesty.     Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may  480 

Be  thereat  glean'd;   for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hide 
In  xmknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  beloved:   therefore,  I  pray  you, 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father  s  honoured  friend,      486 
When  he  shall  miss  me, — ^as,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  any  more,— cast  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion :   let  myself  and  fortune 
Tug  for  the  time  to  come.     This  you  may  know 
And  so  deliver,  I  am  put  to  sea  490 

With  her  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  shore; 
And  most  opportime  to  our  need  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fest  by,  but  not  prepared 
For  this  design.     What  course  I  mean  to  hold 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor  496 

Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  lord  I 

I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Perdita.  [Drawing  her  aside. 

I  '11  hear  you  by  and  by. 

478  caU  it:  hut  it]  calVt;  hut  as  it  Walker conj. 

Taylor  conj.  MS.  heen\  hin  FjFj. 

481  thereat]  thereout  Hanmer.  honoured]  F^    om.  F^FjF^. 
gleaned]  Pope,    gleaned  Ff.  486, 487  mey — as,  in. .  .more, — ]  me,  {as, . . 
oC]  Fp    aU  that  F^jF^.  mare)  Rowe.  me,  as  (in... more)  Ft 
or]  om.  Long  MS.  491  tphom]  FJF5F4.    who  Fj. 

482  seas  hide]  F^,F^    seas  hides  F^.  492  our]  Theobald,    her  Ft    the  Ga- 
lea hides  CapelL  pell. 

483  fathoms]  Johnson,    fadomes  Ft  498  JIark,]  Dear  Qould  conj. 
486  As  you  have  ever]  Ff.    As  you  have  [Drawing...]  Capell. 

eer  Malone.    As  y*  have  e^er  S.      499  [To  Camillo.  Theobald. 
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472  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  ACT  IV. 

(7am.  He  's  irremoveable, 

Resolved  for  flight.     Now  were  I  happy,  if  60o 

His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn, 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour, 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia 
And  that  unhappy  khig,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  good  Camillo;  506 

I  am  so  fraught  with  curious  business  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i'  the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  father? 

Flo.  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserved :   it  is  my  father's  music  5io 

To  speak  your  deeds,  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompensed  as  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  lord. 

K  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king, 
And  through  him  what  is  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  self,  embrace  but  my  direction,  515 

If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  suffer  alteration,  on  mine  honour 
I  '11  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  highness;   where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  mistress,  from  the  whom,  I  see,  520 

There  's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by 
As  heavens  forefend !   your  ruin ;  marry  her, 


499  vrremoveaUe^   mmweahU,  Anon.  514  through   him^  what   m]  Hanmer. 
conj.    irremoveable  Staunton.  through  Am,  iffhat  '#  Ft    thorough 

500  Iteeolved]  Roeol^d  F^  him,  whai'e  Theobald. 

506  curious]  eerioue  Hudson    (Collier  nearest]  nearest  S.  Walker  coi\j. 
MS.),    anxious  Qould  conj.  517  alteration,  on]  alteration.    On  F^. 

507  [Qoing.  Malone.    See  note  (xix).  alteration :  On  F^^F^. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  WINTEB's  TALE.  473 

And,  with  my  best  endeavours  in  your  absence, 
Your  discontenting  father  strive  to  qualify 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo,  626 

May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done? 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man 
And  after  that  trust  to  thee. 

Ca/m.  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place  whereto  you  '11  go  ? 

Flo.  Not  any  yet: 

But  as  the  imthought-on  accident  is  guilty  630 

To  what  we  wildly  do,  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me : 

This  follows,  if  you  will  not  change  your  purpose 
But  undergo  this  flight,  make  for  Sicilia,  636 

And  there  present  yourself  and  your  fair  princess, 
For  so  I  see  she  must  be,  'fore  Leontes : 
She  shall  be  habited  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.     Methinks  I  see 
Leontes  opening  his  free  arms  and  weeping  640 

TTia  welcomes  forth;  asks  thee  the  son  forgiveness, 
As  'twere  i'  the  father's  person;   kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess ;   o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  imkindness  and  his  kindness;   the  one 
He  chides  to  hell  and  bids  the  other  grow  646 

Faster  than  thought  or  time. 

623  And\  PU  Long  MS.  628  thee.]  theef  F^. 

ahwnot^  ahwnot^  PU  Daniel  conj.       631  Td\  OfBjowe.    Towards  Hanmer. 

524  dUoontenting]   discontented  Rowa      641  aM\  ask  Long  MS. 

strive  to  qualify]  I  'U  strive  to  guali-  thee  the  son\  F^Fi.    thee  there  Sonne 

fie  Bowe  (ed.  2).    /  mil  strive  To  F^F,.    there  the  son  Ritson  oonj. 

qucdifie  Hanmer.  642  kisses]  kiss  Long  MS. 

525  him  vp]  om.  Bowa  643  divides]  divide  Long  MS. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


474  THE  winter's  tale.  AC7P  IV. 

Flo.  Worthy  Camillo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him? 

Ca/m.  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 

To  greet  him  and  to  give  him  comforts.     Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with  mo 

What  you  as  from  your  father  shall  deliver, 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I  '11  write  you  down : 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting 
What  you  must  say;   that  he  shall  not  perceive 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosom  there  666 

And  speak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  I  am  boimd  to  you : 

There  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Ca/m.  A  course  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpath'd  waters,  imdream'd  shores,  most  certain 
To  miseries  enough  :   no  hope  to  help  you,  660 

But  as  you  shake  off  one  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors,  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you  '11  be  loath  to  be :  besides  you  know 
Prosperity  's  the  very  bond  of  love,  665 

Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Affliction  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  is  true : 

I  think  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  the  mind. 

Cam.  Yea,  say  you  so? 

There  shall  not  at  your  father's  house  these  seven  years 

649  comforU'l  comfort  Hudson  (Anon.      661,  662  another:   Nothing]   another 
conj.).  Nothing  Hanmer. 

653  fitting']  fitting  Theobald,  sifting      662  who]  which  Hanmer. 
Thirlby  conj. 
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Be  bom  another  such. 

Flo.  My  good  Camillo,  67i 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding  as 
She  is  r  the  rear  o'  her  birth. 

Cam.  I  cannot  say  'tis  pity 

She  lacks  instructions,  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
To  most  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  sir;   for  this  675 

I  '11  blush  you  thanks. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdita! 

But  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon !   Camillo, 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me, 
The  medicine  of  our  house,  how  shall  we  do  ? 
We  are  not  fumish'd  like  Bohemia's  son,  580 

Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicilia. 

Cam.  My  lord, 

Fear  none  of  this :   I  think  you  know  my  fortunes 
Do  all  lie  there:   it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed  as  if 
The  scene  you  play  were  mine.     For  instance,  sir,         585 
That  you  may  know  you  shall  not  want,  one  word. 

[Th^  talk  aside. 


572  She  is]  Pope.    She 's  Ff. 

572, 573  She  is, .  .She  u]  One  line,  Spenoe 
conj.,  reading  She  *s  with  Ff. 

573  She  is  H  the  rear  a*  her  hvrth]  Rowe 
(ed  1).  She  is  H  tK  rears  'our 
birth  ¥^¥^^  She  is  i?  th' rear 'our 
birth  F4.  She  is  H  tK  rear  0'  our 
birth  Rowe  (ed  2).  /'  tK  rear  of 
birth  Hanmer.  She  is  €  tK  rear  of 
birth  Johnson.  She  is  ^  the  rear 
our  birth  Boewell  She  is  €  tK 
rear  f  our  birth  Grant  White.  F 
the  rear  o*  her  birth  Lettaom  coiy. 
She  is,  I  fear,  of  our  birth  Bulloch 
conj.    r  the  rear  our  birth  Hudson. 

575  wr; /or  tAw]  Hanmer.    sir,  for  this, 


Fi.    fir,  for  this.  F,F8F4. 

579  medicine]  medecin  Rann  (Theohald 
conj.). 

581  Ofppear  in  Sicilia.]  ajppeare  in  Sici- 
lia. Fi.  ajppeare  in  Sicily.  F,. 
ctppear  in  SicUy.  F5F4.  appear  in 
Sicily — Rowe.  appear  in  Sicilia — 
Boswell  appear  *t  in  Sicily.  Col- 
lier MS.  appear 't  in  Sicilia.  Col- 
lier (ed.  2).  appear  so  in  SicUia. 
Hudson  (Staunton  co^j.). 

584,  585  as  if  The...play]  as  The... 
pUi'ifd  Lettsom  conj.  as  if  The... 
played  Hudson. 

585  mine]  true  Collier  MS. 

586  [They  talk  aside.]  Rowe. 
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476  THE  winter's  tale.  act  IV. 

Ee-erUer  Autolyous. 

Aut.  Ha,  ha!  what  a  fool  Honesty  is!  and  Trust, 
his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentleman !  I  have  sold 
all  my  trumpery;  not  a  coimterfeit  stone,  not  a  ribbon, 
glass,  pomander,  brooch,  table-book,  ballad,  knife,  tape, 
glove,  shoe-tie,  bracelet,  horn-ring,  to  keep  my  pack  fix)m 
fasting:  they  throng  who  should  buy  first,  as  if  my 
trinkets  had  been  hallowed  and  brought  a  benediction 
to  the  buyer :  by  which  means  I  saw  whose  purse  was 
best  in  picture;  and  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use  I 
remembered.  My  clown,  who  wants  but  something  to  be 
a  reasonable  man,  grew  so  in  love  with  the  wenches' 
song,  that  he  would  not  stir  his  pettitoes  till  he  had 
both  time  and  words ;  which  so  drew  the  rest  of  the 
herd  to  me,  that  all  their  other  senses  stuck  in  ears: 
you  might  have  pinched  a  placket,  it  was  senseless; 
'twas  nothing  to  geld  a  codpiece  of  a  purse;  I  would 
have  filed  keys  off  that  hung  in  chains:  no  hearing,  no 
feeling,  but  my  sir's  song,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of 
it.  So  that  in  this  time  of  lethargy  I  picked  and  cut 
most  of  their  festival  purses;  and  had  not  the  old  man 
come  in  with  a  whoo-bub  against  his  daughter  and  the 
king's  son  and  scared  my  choughs  from  the  chaff,  I  had 
not  left  a  purse  alive  in  the  whole  army.  609 

[CamiUoy  Florizd^  cmd  Ferdiia  come  forwardL 

Scene  x.  Pope.  597  vmiehei]  Johnson,    wenches  Ft 

Re-enter...]  Dyce.    Enter...  Ff.  000  ears]  their  ears  Rann  (Mason  ooi\j.) 
690  brooch]  Steevens.  broufch  Ffl  broch  and  Long  MS. 

CapelL  602  tpotild]  could  Long  MS. 

592  fasHng]  F^    fastnxng  T^F^^,  603  JUed  keys  of]  FjF^.   JUPd  K^es 

throng]  thronged  Collier,  ed.  2  (Col-  of  FjF,. 

Her  MS.).  604  my  sir's]  miser's  Gk>uld  oonj. 

595  picture]  pasture  Anon,  coi^j.  nothing]  noting  Anon.  oonj. 

596  remembered]  remember  F^.  607  v)hoo-hyb]  huJtimh  Steevens  (1798). 
My  clown]  My  good  clown  Rowe.  609  [Camillo...]  Theobald. 
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SCENE  IV.  THB  WINTER'S  TALE.  477 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters,  by  this  means  being  there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt.  eii 

Flo.     And     those     that     you  '11     procure    from     King 
Leontes — 

(7am.     Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Per.  Happy  be  you  ! 

All  that  you  speak  shows  fair. 

Cam.  Who  have  we  here? 

\Seemg  Autolycua, 
We  '11  make  an  instrument  of  this ;   omit  615 

Nothing  may  give  us  aid. 

Aut.     K  they  have  overheard  me  now,  why,  hanging. 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  1  why  shakest  thou  so? 
Fear  not,  man ;   here  's  no  harm  intended  to  thee. 

Aut.     I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir.  620 

Ca/m.  Why,  be  so  still ;  here  's  nobody  will  steal  that 
from  thee:  yet  for  the  outside  of  thy  poverty  we  must 
make  an  exchange;  therefore  disease  thee  instantly, — 
thou  must  think  there  's  a  necessity  in  't, — ^and  change 
garments  with  this  gentleman :  though  the  pennyworth 
on  his  side  be  the  worst,  yet  hold  thee,  there  's  some 
boot.  627 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir.  [Adde\  I  know  ye  well 
enough. 

Cam.  Nay,  prithee,  dispatch :  the  gentleman  is  half 
flayed  already.  63i 

612  Zeontei—]  Bowa    Leontes  f  Ff.  624  a    necemty]    necessity    Theobald 
614  Who]  Whom  Collier.  (ed.  2). 

[Seeing  A.]  Theobald.  627  [Giving  money.  Dyce.    Indicated 

617  [Aside.  Theobald.  in  CapelL 

618,  619  As  three  lines  in  F^  ending  628,  632  [Aside]  Indicated  by  brackets 
fdlow,..man...thee ;  as  prose  first  in  Ff. 

in  Malone.  630  dispatch.., gentleman  is]  now  dis- 

618  why]  oomsy  why  Hanmer,  reading  patch... gentleman  'S  Capell,  read- 
618,  619  as  two  lines  of  verse.  ing  as  verse. 

irA^vfore  CapelL  eZi  flayed] fled Vt   fleadBowe. 
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478  THE  winter's  tale.  act  IV. 

Aut.     Are    you  in  earnest,   sir?      [Atide]  I    smell    the 
trick  on  't. 

Flo.     Dispatch,  I  prithee. 

Aut.     Indeed,  I  have  had  earnest ;   but  I  cannot  with 
conscience  take  it.  636 

Ca/m.     Unbuckle,  unbuckle. 

[Fhrissel  cmd  AtUolyeua  exchange  gofrmemJU. 
Fortunate  mistress, — let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  yel — ^you  must  retire  yourself 
Into  some  covert:  t^Jce  your  sweetheart's  hat  640 

And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows,  muffle  your  face, 
Dismantle  you,  and,  as  you  can,  disliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may — 
For  I  do  fear  eyes  over — ^to  shipboard 
Get  undescried. 

Per.  I  see  the  play  so  lies  645 

That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Cam.  No  remedy. 

Have  you  done  there? 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father, 

He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam.  Nay,  you  shall  have  no  hat. 

[Owing  it  to  PerdUa. 
Come,  lady,  come.     Farewell,  my  fiiend. 

Aut.  Adieu,  sir. 

Flo.     O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  1  660 

Pray  you,  a  word. 

Cam.    [Aside]  What  I  do  next,  shall  be  to  tell  the  king 

637  [Florizel...]  CapelL  648,  649  no  hat...fiimd]  As  one  line  in 

639  f/e]  you  CapelL  Hanmer. 

641  yowr]  thy  BoswelL  648  [Giving...]  CapelL 

644  over\  over  you  Rowa    ever  Collier  649  AdieUy  nV.]  Adieu^  sir.  [retiring. 

(Egerton  and  Collier  MSS.).    overt  CapelL 

Jervis  conj.    over  *s  Dyce  (ed.  2).  651  [Talking  with  her  aside.  CapelL 

over  us  Hudson.  652  [Aside]  Howe. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE   WINTER'S   TALE.  479 

Of  this  escape  and  whither  they  are  bound ; 

Wherein  my  hope  is  I  shall  so  prevail 

To  force  him  after :   in  whose  company  665 

I  shall  review  Sicilia,  for  whose  sight 

I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  us  ! 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sea-side. 

Cam.     The  swifter  speed  the  better.  669 

[Exeunt  FUmxelf  Ferdita,  cmd  Camillo, 
Aut.  I  understand  the  business,  I  hear  it :  to  have 
an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is  necessary 
for  a  cut-purse;  a  good  nose  is  requisite  also,  to  smell 
out  work  for  the  other  senses.  I  see  this  is  the  time 
that  the  imjust  man  doth  thrive.  What  an  exchange 
had  this  been  without  boot !  What  a  boot  is  here  with 
this  exchange  1  Sure  the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at 
us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  extempore.  The  prince 
himself  is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity,  stealing  away  from 
his  father  with  his  dog  at  his  heels:  if  I  thought  it 
were  a  piece  of  honesty  to  acquaint  the  king  withal,  I 
would  not  do  't :  I  hold  it  the  more  knavery  to  conceal 
it;   and  therein  am  I  constant  to  my  profession.  672 

Re-enter  Clown  amd  Shepherd. 

Aside,  aside ;  here  is  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain :  every 
lane's  end,  every  shop,  church,  session,  hanging,  yields  a 
careftd  man  work.  676 


666  t^^oM]  Au  Anon.  ooDJ.  669 — 671  thaitght  it  were, ..would  not 
666  remewl  re-view  Y^Ff.  doH'\  thought  it  were  not,„would 

669  [Exeunt \  Capell.     Exit    Ft  cfo '^  Hanmer.    thmtght  iwt  it  were 

Exit  Flo.  and  Per.  (after  line  668),  .., would  do  H  Capell. 

and  Exit  (after  line  669)  Bowe.  672  Be-enter...]  Djoe.    Enter...  Ff. 

660  Scene  xl  Pope.  673  here  «]  FiF^    here^e  F^Y^. 

hear]  heard  Hanmer. 
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480  THB  winter's  tale.  act  IV. 

Clo.  See,  see;  what  a  man  you  are  now!  There  is 
no  other  way  but  to  tell  the  king  she  's  a  changeling 
and  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood. 

Shep.    Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo.     Nay,  but  hear  me.  680 

Shep.     Go  to,  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood,  your 
flesh  and  blood  has  not  offended  the  king;  and  so  your 
flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  punished  by  him.  Show 
those  things  you  found  about  her,  those  secret  things, 
all  but  what  she  has  with  her:  this  being  done,  let  the 
law  go  whistle :   I  warrant  you.  687 

Shep.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word,  yea,  and 
his  son's  pranks  too ;  who,  I  may  say,  is  no  honest  man, 
neither  to  his  father  nor  to  me,  to  go  about  to  make 
me  the  king's  brother-in-law.  691 

Clo.  Indeed,  brother-in-law  was  the  farthest  off  you 
could  have  been  to  him  and  then  your  blood  had  been 
the  dearer  by  I  know  how  much  an  ounce. 

Ant.    [A8ide\    Yery  wisely,  puppies  1  695 

Shep.  Well,  let  us  to  the  king:  there  is  that  in  this 
fardel  will  make  him  scratch  his  beard. 

Aut.  [Aside]  I  know  not  what  impediment  this  com- 
plaint may  be  to  the  flight  of  my  master. 

Clo.     Pray  heartily  he  be  at  palace.  too 

Aut.  [Aside]  Though  I  am  not  naturally  honest,  I  am 
so  sometimes  by  chance:  let  me  pocket  up  my  pedlar's 
excrement.  [Takes  off  his  faUe  beard,]  How  now,  rustics ! 
whither  are  you  bound? 

685  those]  these  Theobald.  698,  701  [Aside]  So  marked  bj  GapelL 

692  farthest]  furthest  Steevens  (1793).  700  at  palace]  at  'Pallace  F^    at  Pal- 

694  know]  know  not  Hanmer.  lace  F|F,F4.    at  the  palace  Bowa 

695  [Aside]  Howe.  See  note  (xx). 

697,  707  fardeQ  Steevens  (1793).  Far^     703  [Takes  off...]  Steevens  (1793). 
theU  FiFjFj.    Farthel  F^. 
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Shep.     To  the  palace,  an  it  like  your  worship.  705 

Aut  Your  affairs  there,  what,  with  whom,  the  con- 
dition of  that  fardel,  the  place  of  your  dwelling,  your 
names,  your  ages,  of  what  having,  breeding,  and  any 
thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known,  discover. 

Clo,     We  are  but  plain  fellows,  sir.  710 

Aut.  A  lie;  you  are  rough  and  hairy.  Let  me  have 
no  lying :  it  becomes  none  but  tradesmen,  and  they  often 
give  us  soldiers  the  lie :  but  we  pay  them  for  it  with 
stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  steel;  therefore  they  do  not 
give  us  the  lie.  716 

Clo.  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  us  one,  if 
you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  manner. 

Shep.     Are  you  a  courtier,  an  't  like  you,  sir  ? 

Aut.  Whether  it  like  me  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier. 
Seest  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court  in  these  enfoldings? 
hath  not  my  gait  in  it  the  measure  of  the  court?  re- 
ceives not  thy  nose  court-odour  from  me?  reflect  I  not 
on  thy  baseness  court-contempt  ?  Thinkest  thou,  for  that 
I  insinuate,  or  toaze  from  thee  thy  business,  I  am  there- 
fore no  courtier?  I  am  courtier  cap-a-pe;  and  one  that 
v^ill  either  push  on  or  pluck  back  thy  business  there  : 
whereupon  I  command  thee  to  open  thy  affair.  727 

705  an]  Hanmer.    and  Ff.  718  an  V]    Hanmer.      aiwf  H   FiFjFj. 

706 — 709    Punctuated    as    in    Pope.  arid'Y^,    anci  Rowe. 

there?  what?  with  v;hom?..,Far'  721  ^aiV]  CapelL   ^aiVe  Johnson,    gate 

thellf dwelling?  your  names?  Ff. 

yowr  ages?  of  what  having ?...dis-  724  or]  F^^¥^.    atF^,  ^oCapelL  and 

cover?  Ff.  Malone.    See  note  (xxi). 

708  ages]  age  Rowe  (ed.  2).  or  toaze]  as  to  axe  Bulloch  oonj. 

709  to  be]  for  to  be  Rowe  (ed.  2).  to  leani  Gould  conj.  at  ease  Spence 
713, 714  with,..not]  not  vnth.,J>ut  Daniel  conj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1890). 

conj.  toa^]  Ff.    toze  Pope,    teaae  Long 

714  not  stabbing]  note-stabbing  Theo-  MS.     toiue    Collier,     touse   Dyce 

bald  conj.  (ed.  2). 

714  do  not]  do  Hanmer  (Warburton).  726  pluck]  push  Rowe  (ed.  2). 
717  manner]  manaur  Hanmer. 
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482  THE   winter's   tale.  act  IV. 

Shep.     My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

Ant.     What  advocate  hast  thou  to  him? 

Shep.     I  know  not,  an't  like  you.  730 

Clo,  Advocate  's  the  court-word  for  a  pheasant :  say 
you  have  none. 

Shep.     None,  sir;   I  have  no  pheasant,  cock  nor  h6n. 

Ant.     How  blessed  are  we  that  are  not  simple  men! 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  are,  735 

Therefore  I  will  not  disdain. 

Clo.     This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Shep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them  not 
handsomely.  739 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being  fantas- 
tical :  a  great  man,  I  '11  warrant ;  I  know  by  the  picking 
on  's  teeth. 

Aut.  The  fardel  there?  what 's  i'  the  fardel?  Where- 
fore that  box?  744 

Shep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fardel  and 
box,  which  none  must  know  but  the  king;  and  which 
he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  the 
speech  of  him. 

Aut.     Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Shep.     Why,  sir?  750 

Aut.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace;  he  is  gone 
aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy  and  air  himself: 
for,  if  thou  beest  capable  of  things  serious,  thou  must 
know  the  king  is  full  of  grief  7m 

Shep.  So  'tis  said,  sir;  about  his  son,  that  should 
have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

730,  771,  793  an 't]  Hanmer.   and  H  Ff.  736  /  wiU]  PU  SteevMis  (1793). 

731  pheaKmt\pre9ent  Dyoe,  ed.  2  (Ken-  737  he  htU"]  hut  he  Hanmer. 

rick conj.).  740  tohe\tome^  Walker oonj. 

733  pheasant,  cock]  CapelL    pheazant  742  on '«]  o/'<  Capell  conj. 

cock,  Yt  (pheasant  Y^j.  743,  746 /artfeq  Steevens  (1793).    Far^ 

734  hlessed]  Ff.     Ues^d  Pope.  theU  FjF^    Farthd  F3F4. 
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SCENE  IV.  THE  WINTER'S  TALE.  483 

Aut  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let  him 
fly:  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  he  shall  feel, 
will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  monster. 

Clo.     Think  you  so,  sir?  760 

Aut.  Not  he  alone  shall  suflter  what  wit  can  make 
heavy  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  that  are  germane 
to  him,  though  removed  fifty  times,  shall  all  come 
under  the  hangman :  which  though  it  be  great  pity, 
yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old  sheep-whistling  rogue,  a 
ram-tender,  to  offer  to  have  his  daughter  come  into 
grace  1  Some  say  he  shall  be  stoned;  but  that  death 
is  too  soft  for  him,  say  I :  draw  our  throne  into  a 
sheep-cote !  all  deaths  are  too  few,  the  sharpest  too 
easy.  77o 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  sir,  do  you  hear, 
an  't  like  you,  sir  ? 

Aut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shall  be  flayed  alive;  then, 
'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head  of  a  wasp's 
nest;  then  stand  till  he  be  three  quarters  and  a  dram 
dead;  then  recovered  again  with  aqua-vitse  or  some 
other  hot  inftision;  then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the 
hottest  day  prognostication  proclaims,  shall  he  be  set 
against  a  brick-wall,  the  sun  looking  with  a  southward 
eye  upon  him,  where  he  is  to  behold  him  with  flies 
blown  to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  these  traitorly 
rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to  be  smiled  at,  their  offences 
being  so  capital?  Tell  me,  for  you  seem  to  be  honest 
plain  men,  what  you  have  to  the  king:  being  something 
gently  considered,  I  'U  bring  you  where  he  is  aboard, 
tender  your  persons  to  his  presence,  whisper  him  in  your 


767  hand-fast]  bandy  fast  Grant  White  F8F4. 

conj.  775  then  stand]  there  stand  Capell. 

762  germane]  lermaine  F^Fj.    Jermain 
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484  THE   WINTERS  TALE.  ACT   IV. 

behalfe;  and  if  it  be  in  man  besides  the  king  to  eflEect 
your  suits,  here  is  man  shall  do  it.  788 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  close  with 
him,  give  him  gold ;  and  though  authority  be  a  stubborn 
bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  nose  with  gold:  show  the 
inside  of  your  purse  to  the  outside  of  his  hand,  and  no 
more  ado.     Remember  *  stoned,'  and  *  flayed  alive.' 

Shep.  An  't  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the  business 
for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have  :  I  '11  make  it  as  much 
more  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn  till  I  bring  it 

you.  797 

Aut.     After  I  have  done  what  I  promised? 

Shep.     Ay,  sir. 

Aut.  Well,  give  me  the  moiety.  Are  you  a  party  in 
this  business?  80i 

Clo.  In  some  sort,  sir :  but  though  my  case  be  a 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

Aut.  0,  that 's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son :  hang 
him,  he  '11  be  made  an  example.  805 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort!  We  must  to  the  king 
and  show  our  strange  sights :  he  must  know  'tis  none  of 
your  daughter  nor  my  sister;  we  are  gone  else.  Sir,  I 
will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old  man  does  when  the 
business  is  performed,  and  remain,  as  he  says,  your  pawn 
till  it  be  brought  you.  8ii 

Aut.  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the  sea- 
side ;  go  on  the  right  hand :  I  will  but  look  upon  the 
hedge  and  follow  you. 

Clo.     We  are  blest  in  this  man,  as  I  may  say,  even  blest. 


787  hehalfi]  hehoLf  F^.  791  he  U]  is  he  ^.  Walker  conj. 

788  man\  F^F^    a  man  F3F4.    the  man  800  party]  parting  F4. 

Keightley  (Long  MS.).  813  look]    FjF^.      loohe  FjF^      leait 
790  and  ihougK\  an  though  S.  Walker  Theobald  conj. 

conj.    for  though  Daniel  conj.  815  Uett]  hlesf^d  Yt 
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SCENE   IV.  THE   WINTER's   TALE.  485 

Shep.  Let  's  before  as  he  bids  us :  he  wets  provided 
to  do  us  good.  [ExemU  Shepherd  and  Chum.      817 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see  Fortune 
would  not  suffer  me :  she  drops  booties  in  my  mouth.  I 
am  courted  now  with  a  double  occasion,  gold  and  a 
means  to  do  the  prince  my  master  good ;  which  who 
knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my  advancement?  I 
will  bring  these  two  moles,  these  blind  ones,  aboard  him : 
if  he  think  it  fit  to  shore  them  again  and  that  the 
complaint  they  have  to  the  king  concerns  him  nothing, 
let  him  call  me  rogue  for  being  so  far  officious;  for  I 
am  proof  against  that  title  and  what  shame  else  belongs 
to 't.  To  him  will  I  present  them :  there  may  be  matter 
in  it.  [Exit,     829 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.    A  room  in  Leontes'  palace. 

Enter  Lsontes,  Cleombnes,  Dion,  Paulina,  and  Servants. 

Cleo.     Sir,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have  performed 
A  saint-like  sorrow :   no  fault  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  r«i^em'd;   indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence  than  done  trespass :   at  the  last, 
Do  as  the  heavens  have  done,  forget  your  evil;  6 


817  Exeunt  S.  and  C]  Rowe.    Exeunt  back]  luck  Collier,  ed,  2  (Collier 

FgF8F4.    om.  Fp  MS.). 
821,  822  'which,..advancementf\  which,      829  [Exit]  Rowe.    Exeunt  Ff. 

who  knotps  how,  biU  may... advance-  A  room...]  CapelL    Changes    to 

ment.  Kinnear  conj.  Sicilia.  Pope. 

822  how hack]  hut  luck  may  turn  Enter...]  Rowe.    Enter  L.,  C,  D., 

Hudson  (Lettsom  conj.).  P.,  Seruants :  Florizel,  Perdita.  Ft 
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486  THE  winter's  tale.  act  v. 

With  them  forgive  yourself. 

Leon.  Whilst  I  remember 

Her  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them,  and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myself:   which  was  so  much, 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom ;   and  lo 

Destroyed  the  sweet'st  companion  that  e'er  man 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of 

Paul.  True,  too  true,  my  lord : 

If,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  world, 
Or  from  the  all  that  are  took  something  good, 
To  make  a  perfect  woman,  she  you  kill'd  is 

Would  be  imparallel'd. 

Leon.  I  think  so.     Kill'd  ! 

She  I  kill'd !   I  did  so :  but  thou  strikest  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did ;   it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue  as  in  my  thought :   now,  good  now, 
Say  so  but  seldom. 

Cleo.  Not  at  all,  good  lady:  20 

You  might  have  spoken  a  thousand  things  that  would 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit  and  graced 
Your  kindness  better. 

Paul.  You  are  one  of  those 

Would  have  him  wed  again. 

Dion.  If  you  would  not  so. 

You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance  25 

Of  his  most  sovereign  name ;  consider  little 
What  dangers,  by  his  highness'  fail  of  issue, 

12  of.    Paul   True,  too  true]  Theobald.  21  spohml  spoke  Pope. 

of,  true.    Paul    Too  true.  Ft     of  22  time]  king  Qovtld  con). 

Paul  *Tii  true,  too  true  Long  MS.  23  one]  none  F4. 

of  True —  PauL  Too  true  Nicholson  24  eo]  om.  Hanmer. 

conj.  26  name]  dame  Beed  (1803). 
17  She  I  kaVdf]  KUCdf  she  I  kilVd  f  littU]  a  little  Heath  oonj. 

Theobald. 
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SCENE   I.  THE  WINTERS  TALE.  487 

May  drop  upon  his  kingdom  and  devour 

Incertain  lookers  on.     What  were  more  holy 

Than  to  rejoice  the  former  queen  is  well?  3o 

What  hoUer  than,  for  royalty's  repair, 

For  present  comfort  and  for  fiiture  good. 

To  bless  the  bed  of  majesty  again 

With  a  s^'eet  fellow  to  't  ? 

Pavl.  There  is  none  worthy, 

Respecting  her  that  s  gone.     Besides,  the  gods  35 

Will  have  fulfilled  their  secret  purposes ; 
For  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said, 
Is  't  not  the  tenor  of  his  oracle, 
That  King  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir 
Till  his  lost  child  be  foimd?   which  that  it  shall,  40 

Is  all  as  monstrous  to  our  hmnan  reason 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave 
And  come  again  to  me;   who,  on  my  life, 
Did  perish  with  the  infant.     Tis  your  counsel 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary,  46 

Oppose  against  their  wills.     [To  Leontes]  Care  not  for  issue ; 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir:   great  Alexander 
Left  his  to  the  worthiest ;   so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Leon.  Good  Paulina, 

Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hermione,  50 

I  know,  in  honour,  0,  that  ever  I 
Had  squared  me  to  thy  counsel ! — ^then,  even  now, 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  queen's  full  eyes; 
Have  taken  treasure  from  her  lips, — 

30  queen  is  wellF]  queen  f    This  will.  45  co7Ur(»ry]  control/  ^f 

Hanmer  (Warburton).  46  [To  L.]  To  the  King.  Theobald. 

36  fulJUPdlfidfilTn  F^  49  Oood\  Ah  /  good  Hanmer.     Thou 

37  saui,]  F4.    said  f  PiF^,.  good  Capell.    My  good  Keightley . 

41  kunnan]  Pope,    humane  Ff.  64  lips,—]    Capell.      lips.    Ff.      Ujm/ 

42  Antigonus]  Antigomus  F,.  Pope. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


488 


THE  WINTERS   TALE. 


ACT  V. 


Paul.  And  left  them 

More  rich  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leon.  Thou  speak'st  truth.     55 

No  more  such  wives ;   therefore,  no  wife :   one  worse, 
And  better  used,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  possess  her  corpse,  and  on  this  stage, 
Where  we  offenders  now,  appear  soul-vex'd. 
And  begin,  'Why  to  me?' 

Paul.  Had  she  such  power,  60 

She  had  just  cause. 

Leon.  She  had;   and  would  incense  me 

To  murder  her  I  married. 

Paul.  I  should  so. 

Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I  'Id  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye,  and  tell  me  for  what  dull  part  in  't 
You  chose  her ;   then  I  'Id  shriek,  that  even  your  ears  es 
Should  rift  to  hear  me ;  and  the  words  that  follow'd 
Should  be  'Remember  mine.' 

Leon.  Stars,  stars, 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals!    Fear  thou  no  wife; 


58,  59  itage..,a^ppear\  stage,  ( Where  we 
offenders  now)  appeoTyKm^t,  stage 
( Where  we  Offendors  now  appears)  Ff 
{appear  FgF^).  stagSy  (Where  toe 
offend  her  now)  appear  Theobald. 
stagSy  ( Where  we  offended  anew)  ap- 
pear Hanmer.  stage.  Were  we 
offenders  now — appear  Heath  conj. 
stage  ( Where  we  offenders  now  appear, 
soul-vej^d)  Steevens  conj.  stage 
{Where  we  offended,)  now  appear 
Jackson  conj.  stage  {Where  we 
offend  her)  new  appear  Spedding 
conj.  stage,  {Where  we  offenders 
move)  appear  Delius  conj.  stage, 
Where  we  Vc  offenders  now,  appear 
Anon.  conj.    See  note  (xxn). 


60  And  begin,  *  Why  to  me!'\  And  be- 
gin, why  to  me?  F^  And  begin, 
why  to  me  ;  FjF,.  And  begin,  why 
to  me,  F4.  Begin,  'And  why  to  meV 
Capell  and  Long  MS.  And  begin, 
Whyf  to  me,  Jtann  (Mason  ooi\j.). 
And  beckon  to  me  '  Whyf  Bulloch 
conj.  (reading  tw  're  in  L  59).  And 
bdlow  *  Why  tomef*  Kinnear  oonj. 
And  begin  'whyV  to  me,  Spence 
oonj.  (N.  &  Q.,  1890). 

61  just]  ¥^¥^,    just  such  FiF,.     such 
just  (3ould  conj. 

62  murder']  Warbnrton.    murther  Ff. 

63  waiyd]  wa^d  Rowe  (ed.  2). 

67  Stars,  stars]  Stars,  very  stars  Han- 
mer. 
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SCENE  I.  THE   WINTER'S  TALE.  489 

1 11  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

Paul.  Will  you  swear 

Never  to  marry  but  by  my  free  leave?  70 

Leon.     Never,  Paulina ;   so  be  blest  my  spirit ! 

Paul.     Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  his  oath. 

Cleo.     You  tempt  him  over-much. 

Paul.  Unless  another, 

As  like  Hermione  as  is  her  picture, 
Aflfront  his  eye. 

Cleo.  Good  madam, — 

Paul.  I  have  done.  75 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry, — if  you  will,  sir. 
No  remedy,  but  you  will, — ^give  me  the  office 
To  choose  you  a  queen :   she  shall  not  be  so  young 
As  was  your  former;  but  she  shall  be  such 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen's  ghost,  it  should  take  joy   80 
To  see  her  in  your  arms. 

Leon.  My  true  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry  till  thou  bid'st  us. 

Paul.  That 

Shall  be  when  your  first  queen 's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  till  then. 

Enier  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.     One  that  gives  out  himself  Prince  Florizel,      85 
Son  of  Polixenes,  with  his  princess,  she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld,  desires  access 

71  Uest]  Ues^d  Ff.  85  Scene  il  Pope. 

75  eye.]  eye; —  Knight  (reading  the  Enter  a  Gentleman.]  Theobald 
rest  of  the  line  as  Ff).  Enter  a  Servant.  Ff.  Enter  a 
Cleo.   Goodmadamy —  Paul  I  have  Servant-poet  Collier  MS. 

done]  CapelL     Cleo.  Oood  madams  Gent]  Ser.  Ff  (and  throughout  the 

Ihatie  done  Ff.    Cleo.  Good  madam^  scene). 

pray  have  done  Rowe.  otU  himself]  himsdf  out  Pope. 

76  evr]  Sire  F4.  87  fairest  I  have]  Ff.    faig^st  I've  S. 
78  you  a]your  Hudson (S.Walkerconj.).  Walker  conj. 
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To  your  high  presence. 

Leon.  What  with  him?   he  comes  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness:   his  approach, 
So  out  of  circumstance  and  sudden,  tells  us  90 

Tis  not  a  visitation  framed,  but  forced 
By  need  and  accident.     What  train? 

Gent.  But  few, 

And  those  but  mean. 

Leon.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him? 

Gent.     Ay,  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I  think. 
That  e'er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

Paul.  O  Hermione,  96 

As  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
Above  a  better  gone,  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what 's  seen  now  1     Sir,  you  yourself 
Have  said  and  writ  so,  but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,  *She  had  not  been,  100 

Nor  was  not  to  be  equalled;' — ^thus  your  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once:   'tis  shrewdly  ebb'd, 
To  say  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam : 

The  one  I  have  almost  forgot, — ^your  pardon, — 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtain'd  your  eye,  105 

Will  have  your  tongue  too.     This  is  a  creature, 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  professors  else ;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  Howl   not  women? 


94  Ay,]I:  Ft     Yes;  Bowe.  106  TAw if]  7Aif w mmA Hanmer.  Thi^ 

96  wery]  ever  F4.  S.  Walker  oonj. 

97  grave]  graces  Hanmer.    grace  Col-  creature]  creature^  who  Keightley. 
lier  (Egsrton  MS.)*  ^^  irAo]trAomHaiiiner.  themSejmoar 

100  than]  on  Hanmer.  oonj. 

103  you  have]  you  've  Pope.  bid]  did  Collier  (ed.  1). 
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Gent.     Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a  woman    no 
More  worth  than  any  man;   men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon.  Go,  Cleomenes; 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  friends, 
Bring  them  to  OXH*  embracement.     [Exeunt  Cleomenea  and  others. 

Still,  'tis  strange 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

Paul.  Had  our  prince,  115 

Jewel  of  children,  seen  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
Well  with  this  lord :   there  was  not  fiill  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leon.     Prithee,  no  more ;  cease ;   thou  know'st 
He  dies  to  me  again  when  talked  of:   sure,  120 

When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that  which  may 
Unfumish  me  of  reason.     They  are  come. 

Be-enter  Clbombnbs  amd  others,  with  Flobizel  cmd  Pebdita. 

Your  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 

For  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off,  125 

Conceiving  you:   were  I  but  twenty  one, 

Your  father's  image  is  so  hit  in  you, 

His  very  air,  that  I  should  call  you  brother. 

As  I  did  him,  and  speak  of  something  wildly 

By  us  performed  before.     Most  dearly  welcome  !  130 

And  your  fair  princess, — goddess  ! — O,  alas  ! 

113  Towsdf^  Tousd/F^.  124  Scene  m.  Pope. 

114  [Exeunt  C....]  Exeunt  C,  Lords,  Be-enter...]    Re-enter    Cleome- 
and  Gentlemen.  CapelL    Exit.  Ft  nes,  &c.  with   Florizel  and  Per- 

117  fidla\FiF^    afuUF^F^,  dita.    CapelL       Enter    Florizell, 

119  Prithee,  no  more;  cease i\  Pf^ythee  Perdita,    Cleomines,   and   others, 

no  fnoro;  Hanmer.    Pray,  no  more;  Ff. 

cease;  S.  Walker  conj.    I  prithee,  131  yowr]  yat«  BoswelL 

cease;  Lettsom  conj.  princess,— goddess^  princesse  (god- 
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I  lost  a  couple,  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 

Might  thus  have  stood  begetting  wonder,  as 

You,  gracious  couple,  do :   and  then  I  lost. 

All  mine  own  folly,  the  society,  135 

Amity  too,  of  your  brave  father,  whom, 

Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 

Once  more  to  look  on  him. 

Flo.  By  his  command 

Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicilia,  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend,  140 

Can  send  his  brother :   and,  but  infirmity. 
Which  waits  upon  worn  times,  hath  something  seized 
His  wish'd  ability,  he  had  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
Measured  to  look  upon  you ;   whom  he  loves,  145 

He  bade  me  say  so,  more  than  all  the  sceptres 
And  those  that  bear  them  living. 

Leon.  0  my  brother. 

Good  gentleman !   the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee  stir 
Afresh  within  me ;   and  these  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  interpreters  150 

Of  my  behind-hand  slackness !     Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.     And  hath  he  too 
Exposed  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage. 
At  least  ungentle,  of  the  dreadful  Neptime, 
To  greet  a  man  not  worth  her  pains,  much  less  155 

The  adventure  of  her  person  ? 

deue)  F^F^    princess  {goddess)  F,  Anon.  conj. 

F4.     princess-goddess   S.    Walker  140  at  friend]  F^    ^s  friend  F^FjF^. 

conj.  a/n^n^Steevenscoi\j.  cund friend 

136  irAoTTi,]  trAom, —  Malone.  Harness  (Malone  conj.).   ai  friends 

138  on  Atm]  on  Theobald,    upon  Stee-  Seymour  conj.    to  friend  quoted 
Tens  (1793).  by  Dyce  (ed.  2). 

By]  Sir,  hy  Theobald.  142  times, ..seized]  limbs,.. stc^d  Gould 

139  touched   SicUiOy]  touch'd^  Sicilia;  conj. 
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Flo.  Good  my  lord, 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 

That  noble  honoured  lord,  is  fear'd  and  loved? 

Flo.     Most   royal  sir,   from  thence ;   from   him,   whose 
daughter 
His  tears  proclaimed  his,  parting  with  her :   thence,       160 
A  prosperous  south-wind  friendly,  we  have  crossed, 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  your  highness :   my  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismissed ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify  165 

Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  safety 
Here  where  we  are. 

Leon.  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here  1    You  have  a  holy  father,  no 

A  graceful  gentleman;   against  whose  person, 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  issueless ;   and  your  father  's  blest, 
As  he  from  heaven  merits  it,  with  you  176^ 

Worthy  his  goodness.  What  might  I  have  been, 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  looked  on, 
Such  goodly  things  as  you ! 


167,  166  Libya\  Libia  FiFj.    Lyhia  Fj  168  we  are]  v>e  happily  are  Hanmer. 
F4.    Lydia  or  Lycia  Douce  conj.  The  blessed]  The  ever-blessed  Malone 

159  i/b«^..c/atf^A^]  Hanmer.   As  two  conj.  (doubtfully).    Oh/  may  the 
lines  in  Ff,  ending  Sir., .Daughter,  blessed  or  And  may    the   blessed 

160  his,  parting]  Kanmer.    his  parting  Mitford  conj. 

Ff.    her  parting  Thirlby  conj.    at  170  holy]  noble  Collier  MS. 

parting  Heath  conj.    her,  parting  174  Uest]  bless' d  Ff. 
Keightley. 
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Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Most  noble  sir, 

That  which  I  shall  report  will  bear  no  credit, 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigL     Please  you,  great  sir,      180 
Bohemia  grefets  you  from  himself  by  me ; 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son,  who  has — 
His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off — 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon,  Where's  Bohemia?   speak.  i85 

Lord.     Here  in  your  city ;  I  now  came  from  him  : 
I  speak  amazedly;   and  it  becomes 
My  marvel  and  my  message.     To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hastening,  in  the  chase,  it  seems, 
Of  this  fair  couple,  meets  he  on  the  way  190 

The  father  of  this  seeming  lady  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Flo.  Camillo  has  betray'd  me; 

Whose  honour  and  whose  honesty  till  now 
Endured  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay 't  so  to  his  charge :  195 

He  's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leon.  Who?   Camillo? 

Lord.     Camillo,  sir ;   I  spake  with  him ;   who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.     Never  saw  I 
Wretches  so  quake :   they  kneel,  they  kiss  the  earth ; 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  they  speak :  200 

Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

178  Scene  iv.  Pope.  189  Wkaes\  WhilM  Rowe. 

186  your]  the  Reed  (1803).  197  CamiUo,  sir;]  CamOlof  (Sir:)  F^ 

188  mesiagt.     To\  Message,  to  F^. 
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Per.  0  my  poor  father! 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated. 

Leon,  You  are  married  ? 

Flo.     We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be;  206 

The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first : 
The  odds  for  high  and  low  's  alike. 

Leon.  My  lord, 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Flo.  She  is, 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leon.     That  *once,'  I  see  by  your  good  father's  speed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.     I  am  sorry,  211 

Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  from  his  liking 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty,  and  as  sorry 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth  as  beauty, 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

Flo.  Dear,  look  up :  215 

Though  Fortune,  visible  an  enemy. 
Should  chase  us  with  my  father,  power  no  jot 
Hath  she  to  change  our  loves.     Beseech  you,  sir, 
Remember  since  you  owed  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :   with  thought  of  such  affections,  220 

Step  forth  mine  advocate;  at  your  request 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things  as  trifles. 

Leon.     Would  he  do  so,  I  'Id  beg  your  precious  mistress. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

Paul.  Sir,  my  liege, 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in 't :   not  a  month       225 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  such  gazes 

203  seta  spies  vpon]  which  sets  spies  on  Hanmer. 

Hanmer.  219  since]  when  Keightley  coiy. 

214  worth]  birth  Hanmer  (Warburton).  220  affections,]  Ff.    affections,  Warbur- 
216  Fortune^  visible]   Fortune  visible,  ton. 
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Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Leon.  I  thought  of  her, 

Even    m    these   looks    I    made.      [To  Florizel]     But    your 

petition 
Is  yet  unanswered.     I  will  to  your  father : 
Your  honour  not  overthrown  by  your  desires,  230 

I  am  fiiend  to  them  and  you :   upon  which  errand 
I  now  go  toward  him ;   therefore  follow  me 
And  mark  what  way  I  make  :  come,  good  my  lord.    [Exeunt. 


Scene  II.    Before  Leontea'  palace. 
Enter  Autolyous  and  a  Oentleman. 

Aut.  Beseech  you,  sir,  were  you  present  at  this  re- 
lation ? 

First  Gent.  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel, 
heard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found 
it :  whereupon,  aiPter  a  little  amazedness,  we  were  all 
commanded  out  of  the  chamber;  only  this  methought  I 
heard  the  shepherd  say,  he  found  the  child.  7 

Aut.     I  would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

First  Gent.  I  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business; 
but  the  changes  I  perceived  in  the  king  and  Camillo 
were  very  notes  of  admiration :  they  seemed  almost,  with 
staring  on  one  another,  to  tear  the  cases  of  their  eyes; 
there  was  speech  in  their  dumbness,  language  in  their 
very  gesture ;   they  looked  as  they  had  heard  of  a  world 


228  these]  those  Capell  conj.  Palace.  Capell.    Near  the  court  in 

[To  Florizel]  Theobald.  Sicily.  Theobald. 

231  1  am]  Fm  Pope.  3  First  Gent]  Gent,  1.  Ff. 

frimd]  a  frimd  Reed  (1803).  fardel]  Farthell  Y^^ 

Scene  n.]  Scene  v.  Pope.  14  very]  every  Anon,  conj. 

Before...]  The  sama    Before  the  as  they]  as  if  they 'Ro^^ 
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ransomed,  or  one  destroyed :  a  notable  passion  of  wonder 
appeared  in  them;  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that  knew 
no  more  but  seeing,  could  not  say  if  the  importance 
were  joy  or  sorrow;  but  in  the  extremity  of  the  one, 
it  must  needs  be.  19 

Enter  another  Qentleman. 

Here  comes  a  gentleman  that  haply  knows  more.  The 
news,  Rogero? 

Sec.  Gent.  Nothing  but  bonfires  :  the  oracle  is  ftdfilled ; 
the  king's  daughter  is  found :  such  a  deal  of  wonder  is 
broken  out  within  this  hour,  that  ballad-makers  cannot 
be  able  to  express  it.  25 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman. 

Here  comes  the  Lady  Paulina's  steward :  he  can  deliver 
you  more.  How  goes  it  now,  sir?  this  news  which  is 
called  true  is  so  like  an  old  tale,  that  the  verity  of  it  is 
in  strong  srispicion :  has  the  king  foimd  his  heir  ?  29 

Third  Gent.  Most  true,  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant 
by  circumstance :  that  which  you  hear  you'll  swear  you 
see,  there  is  such  tmity  in  the  proofe.  The  mantle  of 
Queen  Hermione's,  her  jewel  about  the  neck  of  it,  the 
letters  of  Antigonus  foxmd  with  it,  which  they  know  to 
be  his  character,  the  majesty  of  the  creature  in  resem- 
blance of  the  mother,  the  afiection  of  nobleness  which 
nature  shows  above  her  breeding,  and  many  other  evidences 


20  haplif]  Collier,    happily  Ff.  27  sir  /]  (nV  /)  FjF^.    (sir.)  F^F^ 

22  Sec-Gent.]  Gent  2.  Ff  (and  throiigh-  30  Third   Gent]    Gent    3.    Ff  (and 

out).  throughout). 

25  Enter  a  third...]    CapelL     Enter  33  Hemdofufs]   Hermiones  Ft     ffer^ 

another...  Ffl  miane  Bowe. 

VOL,   III.  32 
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proclaim  her  with  all  certainty  to  be  the  king's  daughtw. 
Did  you  see  the  meeting  of  the  two  kings  ? 

Sec.  Gent.     No.  40 

Third  Gent.  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  was 
to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There  might  you  have 
beheld  one  joy  crown  another,  so  and  in  such  manner, 
that  it  seemed  sorrow  wept  to  take  leave  of  them,  for 
their  joy  waded  in  tears.  There  was  casting  up  of  eyes, 
holding  up  of  hands,  with  countenance  of  such  distraction, 
that  they  were  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  by  favour. 
Our  king,  being  ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  joy  of 
his  found  daughter,  as  if  that  joy  were  now  hecome  a 
loss,  cries  *0,  thy  mother,  thy  mother!'  then  asks  Bo- 
hemia forgiveness;  then  embraces  his  son-in-law;  then 
again  worries  he  his  daughter  with  clipping  her;  now 
he  thanks  the  old  shepherd,  which  stands  by  like  a 
weather-bitten  conduit  of  many  kings'  reigna  I  nev^* 
heard  of  such  another  encounter,  which  lames  report  to 
follow  it  and  undoes  description  to  do  it.  56 

Sec.  Gent.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus,  that 
carried  hence  the  child? 

Third  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still,  which  will  have 
matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleep  and  not  an 
ear  open.  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear :  this 
avouches  the  shepherd's  son;  who  has  not  only  his 
innocence,  which  seems  much,  to  justify  him,  but  a 
handkerchief  and  rings  of  his  that  Paulina  knows. 

First  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark  and  his  fol- 
lowers ?  66 


53  which]  who  Rowe.  to  show  it  Collier,  ed.  S  (Cdlkr 

64  weather-bitten]  Y^F^  weather-beaten  MS.). 

F3F4.  60  matter]  matters  F^. 

56  to  do  it]  to  draw  it  Hanmer.    to  do  61  with]  of  Capell  conj. 

it  justice  Kdghtley  (Singer  oonj.). 
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Third  Gent.  Wrecked  the  same  instant  of  their  master's 
death  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd :  so  that  all  the 
instnmients  which  aided  to  expose  the  child  were  even 
then  lost  when  it  was  found.  But  0,  the  noble  combat 
that  'twixt  joy  and  sorrow  was  fought  in  Paulina !  She 
had  one  eye  declined  for  the  loss  of  her  husband,  another 
elevated  that  the  oracle  was  fulfilled :  she  lifted  the 
princess  from  the  earth,  and  so  locks  her  in  embracing, 
as  if  she  would  pin  her  to  her  heart  that  she  might  no 
more  be  in  danger  of  losing.  76 

First  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  worth  the 
audience  of  kings  and  princes ;  for  by  such  was  it  acted. 

Third  Gent.  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all  and 
that  which  angled  for  mine  eyes,  caught  the  water  though 
not  the  fish,  was  when,  at  the  relation  of  the  queen's  death, 
with  the  manner  how  she  came  to 't  bravely  confessed  and 
lamented  by  the  king,  how  attentiveness  wounded  his 
daughter;  till,  from  one  sign  of  dolour  to  another,  she 
did,  with  an  *Alas,'  I  would  fain  say,  bleed  tears,  for  I 
am  sure  my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  was  most  marble 
there  changed  colour ;  some  swooned,  all  sorrowed :  if  all 
the  world  could  have  seen't,  the  woe  had  been  imi- 
versaL 

First  Gent.     Are  they  returned  to  the  court?  90 

Third  Gent.  No :  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mother's 
statue,  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina, — ^a  piece  many 


67   Wrecked]  Wreckt  Theobald  (ed.  2).  82  to't]toit  Rowe, 

Wrackt  Ft  82,  83  bravelif..,ktngf]  In  a  parenthesis 

74  loch]  lod^d  Hamner.  in  Steevens. 

76  lodng]  loosing  F^.    hmng  her  Col-  82  hravdy]  heavH^y  Collier,  ed.  2  (Col- 
Uer,  ed.  2  (CoUier  MS.).  lier  MS.). 

60  caught]  and  caught  Eeightley.  86,  87  marble  there]  F3.    marblej  there 

80,  81  caught,., fish],  omitted  by  Han-  F^Fj.    marble  there,  F4. 

mer  (Warburton).  87  stoooned]    Pope,      swownded   F,F,. 


82, 83  tn'tA...K7i^,]In  a  parenthesis  in Ff.  swounded  F3F4. 


32—2 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


500  THE   WINTERS   TALK  ACT  V. 

years  in  doing  and  now  newly  performed  by  that  rare 
Italian  master,  Julio  Romano,  who,  had  he  himself  eternity 
and  could  put  breath  into  his  work,  would  beguile  Nature 
of  her  custom,  so  perfectly  he  is  her  ape :  he  so  near  to 
Hermione  hath  done  Hermione,  that  they  say  one  would 
speak  to  her  and  stand  in  hope  of  answer : — ^thither  with 
all  greediness  of  affection  are  they  gone,  and  there  they 
intend  to  sup.  lOO 

Sec.  Gent.  I  thought  she  had  some  great  matter  there 
in  hand;  for  she  hath  privately  twice  or  thrice  a  day, 
ever  since  the  death  of  Hermione,  visited  that  removed 
house.  Shall  we  thither  and  with  our  company  piece 
the  rejoicing?  106 

First  Gent.  Who  would  be  thence  that  has  the  benefit 
of  access  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new  grace  will  be 
bom:  our  absence  makes  us  xmthrifty  to  our  knowledge. 
Let's  along.  [ExewU  GmtUmen, 

Aut.  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life  in 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  brought  the 
old  man  and  his  son  aboard  the  prince ;  told  him  I  heard 
them  talk  of  a  fardel  and  I  know  not  what :  but  he  at  that 
time,  overfond  of  the  shepherd's  daughter,  so  he  then  took 
her  to  be,  who  began  to  be  much  sea-sick,  and  himself 
little  better,  extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  mystery 
remained  undiscovered.  But  'tis  all  one  to  me ;  for  had 
I  been  the  finder  out  of  this  secret,  it  would  not  have 
relished  among  my  other  discredits.  ii9 


95  put  hrmth]  hut  breath   F^     but  Ff.    Exeunt  Rowe. 

breathe  F4.  110  had  I  not]  had  not  I  Rowe  (ed. 

107  wink]   winking  S.  Walker   conj.,  2). 

reading  lines  106—109  as  four  lines  1 13  fardeC]  Steevens  (1793).    FartheU 

of    verse,    ending    benefU...eye,„  ^i^t^r    FttrthelF^. 

maJtei  us,,. along.  116  extremity]  and  extremity  Keight- 

109  [Exeunt  Gentlemen.]  CapelL  Exit  ley. 
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Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Here  come  those  I  have  done  good  to  against  my  will, 
and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of  their  fortune. 

Sliep.  Come,  boy;  I  am  past  moe  children,  but  thy 
sons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen  bom.  123 

Clo.  You  are  well  met,  sir.  You  denied  to  fight  with 
me  this  other  day,  because  I  was  no  gentleman  bom.  See 
you  these  clothes?  say  you  see  them  not  and  think  me 
still  no  gentleman  bom  :  you  were  best  say  these  robes  are 
not  gentlemen  bom :  give  me  the  lie,  do,  and  try  whether 
I  am  not  now  a  gentleman  bom. 

Aut    I  know  you  are  now,  sir,  a  gentleman  bom.    130 

Clo.     Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  time  these  four  hours. 

Shep.     And  so  have  I,  boy. 

Clo.  So  you  have :  but  I  was  a  gentleman  bom  before 
my  father ;  for  the  king's  son  took  me  by  the  hand,  and 
called  me  brother;  and  then  the  two  kings  called  my 
father  brother;  and  then  the  prince  my  brother  and  the 
princess  my  sister  called  my  father  father;  and  so  we 
wept,  and  there  was  the  first  gentleman-like  tears  that 
ever  we  shed. 

Shep.     We  may  live,  son,  to  shed  many  more.  140 

Clo.  Ay;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  so  pre- 
posterous estate  as  we  are. 

Aut.  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  pardon  me  aU  the 
faults  I  have  committed  to  your  worship,  and  to  give  me 
your  good  report  to  the  prince  my  master.  146 

Shep.  Prithee,  son,  do;  for  we  must  be  gentle,  now 
we  are  gentlemen. 

120  Scene  tl  Pope.  125  this  other]  the  other  Hanmer. 

...Clown]  ...Clown  in  new  apparel  138  there  tpoe]  those  were  quoted  by 

CoUier,  ed.  2  (CoUier  MS.).  Rann. 

122  moe\  Fj.    more  FjFjF^. 
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Clo.     Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life? 

Aut.     Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand  :  I  will  swear  to  the  prince  thon 
art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bohemia.  i5i 

Shep.     You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  ?  Let  boors 
and  franklins  say  it,  I  'U  swear  it. 

Shep.     How  if  it  be  fiilse,  son  ?  i55 

Clo.  K  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  true  gentleman  may  swear 
it  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend  :  and  I'll  swear  to  the  prince 
thou  art  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands  and  that  thou  wilt  not 
be  drunk ;  but  I  know  thou  art  no  tall  feUow  of  thy  hands 
and  that  thou  wilt  be  drunk :  but  I'll  swear  it,  and  I  would 
thou  wouldst  be  a  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands.  i6i 

Aut.     I  will  prove  so,  sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo.  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow :  if  I  do  not 
wonder  how  thou  darest  venture  to  be  drunk,  not  being  a 
taU  fellow,  trust  me  not.  Hark!  the  kings  and  the  princes, 
our  kindred,  are  going  to  see  the  queen's  picture.  Come, 
follow  us  :  we  'U  be  thy  good  masters.  \ExemL 


Scene  III    A  chapel  in  Paulina's  house. 

Enter  Leontes,  Polizenes,  Floeizel,  Pebdita,  Oamu«lo,  Paulina, 
Lords,  €vnd  Attendants. 

Leon.     O  grave  and  good  Paulina,  the  great  comfort 
That  I  have  had  of  thee  1 

Paul.  What,  sovereign  sir, 

149  cml  Hanmer.    arid  Ff.  Curtain  before  it.  CapelL  PauliDa's 

167  masten\  Fj.    Ma$ter  ^JP^F^.  House.  Pope. 

Scene  m.]  Scene  viL  Pope.  Lords    and    Attendants.]     Bowe. 

A  chapel...]  A  Chapel  in  Paulina's  Hermione  (like  a  Statue :)  Lords, 

House :  at  upper  End  a  Nich ;  a  &c.  Ff. 
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I  did  not  well,  I  meant  welL     All  my  services 

You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouchsafed 

With  yoTir  crown'd  brother  and  these  your  contracted    5 

Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit, 

It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 

My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Leon.  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble :   but  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen :  your  gallery    '  lo 

Have  we  pass'd  through,  not  without  much  content 
In  many  singularities;   but  we  saw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

Paul.  As  she  lived  peerless, 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe,  16 

Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  upon 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  done ;  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lonely,  apart.     But  here  it  is :   prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  Uvely  mock'd  as  ever 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :   behold,  and  say  'tis  well.        20 

[PanUna  draws  a  curtain,  and  discovers 
ffermiane  standing  like  a  statue, 

I  like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 

Your  wonder :  but  yet  speak ;   first,  you,  my  liege. 

Comes  it  not  something  ^ear? 

Leon.  Her  natural  posture  ! 

Chide  me,  dear  stone,  that  I  may  say  indeed 
Thou  art  Hermione ;   or  rather,  thou  art  she  26 

In  thy  not  chiding,  for  she  was  as  tender 
As  infancy  and  grace.     But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled,  nothing 

6  these  your']  these  Staunton  conj.  ^s^s^i-    ^^  ^^^  (xxiu). 

16  you\you*ve  Anon.  coiy.  20  [Paulina...]  Rowe. 

18  Zone^y,] Hanmer.  Loitely^Y^.  Lovely,      28  much']  om.  Seymour  coi^. 
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So  aged  as  this  seems. 

Pol.  O,  not  by  mucL 

Paul.     So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excellence;      30 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years  and  makes  her 
As  she  lived  now. 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done, 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  souL     O,  thus  she  stood, 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty,  warm  life,  36 

As  now  it  coldly  stands,  when  first  I  woo'd  her! 
I  am  ashamed:   does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me 
For  being  more  stone  than  it?     0  royal  piece. 
There's  magic  in  thy  majesty,  which  has 
My  evils  conjured  to  remembrance,  and  40 

From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee. 

Per.  And  give  me  leave. 

And  do  not  say  'tis  superstition,  that 
I  kneel  and  then  implore  her  blessing.     Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began,  45 

Give  me  that  hand  of  yours  to  kiss. 

Paul.  0,  patience! 

The  statue  is  but  newly  fix'd,  the  coloiir  's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.     My  lord,  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid  on. 
Which  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away,  so 

So  many  summers  dry :   scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live;   no  sorrow 
But  kill'd  itself  much  sooner. 


41  thy]  my  Theobald  62  live]  last  So  quoted  by  a  Walker. 
44  ihen\   thus  Collier,  ed.  2    (Collier  no]  nor  ever  Anon.  ooiy. 

MS.).  52,  63   sorrow  But]   sorrow^  sir^  But 

47  colour  ^s]  colours  S.  Walker  conj.  CapelL    sorrow  but  It  Hudson  (S. 

48  [Staying  Perdita.  Capell  Walker  oonj.). 
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Pol.  Dear  my  brother, 

Let  him  that  was  the  cause  of  this  have  power 
To  take  off  so  much  grief  from  you  as  he  55 

Will  piece  up  in  himself 

Paul.  Indeed,  my  lord, 

If  I  had  thought  the  sight  of  my  poor  image 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  for  the  stone  is  mine, 
lid  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Pavl.     No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on't,  lest  your  fancy 
May  think  anon  it  moves. 

Leon.  Let  be,  let  be.  6I 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks,  already — 
What  was  he  that  did  make  it?     See,  my  lord. 
Would  you  not  deem  it  breathed?    and  that  those  veins 
Did  verily  bear  blood? 

Pol.  Masterly  done :  66 

The  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Leon.     The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in 't, 
As  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul.  I  '11  draw  the  curtain  : 

My  lord 's  almost  so  far  transported  that 
He'll  think  anon  it  lives. 

Leon.  0  sweet  Paulina,  70 

Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together! 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 


58  for  the  Hone  is  miTie,]  for  the  stone  H 
th*  mine  Tyrwhitt  conj.  for  a  stone 
0'  tk'  mine  Anon.  conj.  (Gent.  Mag., 
1789). 

59  shoved  it]  yofu,  sheu^d  it  F3.  shevfd 
you  it  F4. 

61  moves']  move  Pope. 

62  a^ca%—]  Rowe.  alreadie,¥i,  al- 
ready. F2F3F4.  already  I  am  hut 
deady    stone    looking    upon    stone 


Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  MS.),  al- 
ready I^m  in  heaven,  and  looking 
on  an  angeL  Anon,  apud  Singer 
conj. 

Ql  fixure] fiatv/re'E^.  ,/EMtAr0  Warburton 
conj. 

68  As  we  are]  And  we  are  Capell.    JSo 
are  we  Rann  (Mason  conj.).     Or  we 
are  Taylor  conj.  MS. 
are]  were  Howe  (ed.  2) 
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506  THE  winter's  tale.  act  v. 

The  pleasure  of  that  madness.     Let't  alone. 

Pavl.     I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  far  stirr'd  you:  but 
I  could  afliict  you  farther. 

Leon.  Do,  Paulina;  75 

For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.     Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her :   what  fine  chisel 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath?     Let  no  man  mock  me. 
For  I  will  kiss  her. 

Paxd.  Good  my  lord,  forbear:  so 

The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet; 
You  'U  mar  it  if  you  kiss  it,  stain  your  own 
With  oily  painting.     Shall  I  draw  the  curtain? 

Leon.     No,  not  these  twenty  years. 

Per.  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear,  85 

Quit  presently  the  chapel,  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement.     If  you  can  behold  it, 
I'll  make  the  statue  move  indeed,  descend 
And  take  you  by  the  hand :   but  then  you  'U  think. 
Which  I  protest  against,  I  am  assisted  90 

By  wicked  powers. 

Leon.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 

I  am  content  to  look  on :   what  to  speak, 
I  am  content  to  hear;   for  'tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak  as  move. 

Paul.  It  is  required 

You  do  awake  yoiu:  faith.     Then  all  stand  still;  95 


73  Let  *(\  Lei  Johnson.     .  Ff  (UQI.  F4).    stiU.  And  tho§e  Pope. 

74  lam]  I'm  Pope.  ttiU;  Or  Hum  Hamnor.    Ml;  Bui 

75  farther]  F^F^    Jurthar  F3F4.  Hum  Gould  conj.     Ml  OnH:  tkom 
80  my]  me  F^  Nicholson  oonj. 

96,  96  itiU;  On:  tlum]  itiU:  On:  those 
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On:  those  that  think  it  is  unlawful  business 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Leon.  Proceed : 

No  foot  shall  stir. 

Paul.  Music,  awake  her ;  strike !  [Music. 

Tis  time ;  descend ;  be  stone  no  more ;   approach  ; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.     Come,  lOO 

I  'U  fill  your  grave  up :   stir,  nay,  come  away. 
Bequeath  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.     You  perceive  she  stirs  : 

[ffermione  comes  dovm. 
Start  not;   her  actions  shall  be  holy  as 
You  hear  my  spell  is  lawful:   do  not  shim  her  105 

Until  you  see  her  die  again;   for  then 
You  kill  her  double.     Nay,  present  your  hand: 
When  she  was  young  you  woo'd  her ;   now  in  age 
Is  she  become  the  suitor? 

Leon.  0,  she's  warm! 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art  110 

Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Cam.     She  hangs  about  his  neck: 
If  she  pertain  to  life  let  her  speak  too. 

Pol.     Ay,  and  make*t  manifest  where  she  has  lived, 
Or  how  stolen  from  the  dead. 

Paul.  That  she  is  living,  us 

Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale :  but  it  appears  she  lives, 

98  [Music.]  Rowe.  112,  113  She  hanff8...tooJ]  Arranged  by 

100  vpon]  an  ^au  Hanmer.    upon  you  S.  Walker  as  two  lines,  ending 

Keightley.    tfpon '^  Anon.  conj.  'pertain,,, too, 

102  numbness]  dumbness  Gould  oonj.  114  maie  U]  Capell.    make  it  Ff.  make 

103  [Hermione...]  Rowa  Hanmer. 

109  suitor r\  Ff.    suitor.  Rowe  (ed.  2).       116  dead,]  CapelL    deadF  Ff. 
[Embracing  her.  Rowe. 
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Though  yet  she  speak  not.     Mark  a  little  while. 
Please  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam:   kneel 
And  pray  your  mother's  blessing.     Turn,  good  lady;     120 
Our  Perdita  is  foimd. 

Her.  You  gods,  look  down. 

And  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  headl     Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thou  been   preserved?     where   lived?     how 

found 
Thy  father's  court?    for  thou  shalt  hear  that  I,  125 

Knowing  by  Paulina  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,  have  preserved 
Myself  to  see  the  issue. 

Pavl.  There's  time  enough  for  that; 

Lest  they  desire  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.     Gro  together,  130 

You  precious  winners  all;  your  exultation 
Partake  to  every  one.     I,  an  old  turtle, 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  lost. 

Leon.  O,  peace,  Paulina!  i36 

Thou  shouldst  a  husband  take  by  my  consent, 
As  I  by  thine  a  wife:   this  is  a  match. 
And  made  between 's  by  vows.     Thou  hast  foimd  mine; 
But  how,  is  to  be  question'd;  for  I  saw  her, 
As  I  thought,  dead;   and  have  in  vain  said  many        140 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave.     I'll  not  seek  far, — 
For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind, — ^to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husband.     Come,  Camillo, 

121  [Presenting  Perdita,  who  kneels  to  Steevens  (1793). 
Her.  Howe.                                          128  There '#]  TkareuY^, 

122  viaUl  Pope.    vioU  Ff.  129  Leit]  FjF^    Least  FjF^ 
127,  128  Oave...Jlfyself]  One  line  in      133  bough]  bow  ¥^. 
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And  take  her  by  the  hand,  whose  worth  and  honesty 

Is  richly  noted  and  here  justified  146 

By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.     Let 's  from  this  place. 

What  I  look  upon  my  brother:   both  your  pardons, 

That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 

My  ill  suspicion.     This  your  son-in-law, 

And  son  imto  the  king,  whom  heavens  directing,  150 

Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.     Good  Paulina, 

Lead  us  fi:om  hence,  where  we  may  leisurely 

Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 

Performed  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  first 

We  were  dissever'd  :  hastily  lead  away.  [Exeunt.     156 

144  by  the]  om.  Collier,  ed.  2  (Collier  150  wham    heavens    direetinff,]    from 

MS.).  heai/n*i  directing^  Hanmer.    who, 

147  [To  Her.  Hanmer.  heavens  directing^  CapelL    {whom 

149  This]  Tku^  Dyce,  ed.  2  (S.  Walker  heavens  directing,)  Malona 

conj.).     This  IS  Rndaon,  156  Wewere]F{F^     Were  F^F^, 
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Note  L 


I.  2.  42.  Warburton,  who  reads  <  good  heed '  with  the  later  Foliofi, 
says  that  Mr  Theobald,  not  understanding  the  phrase,  altered  it  to 
'good  deed.'  In  reality  Theobald  recalled  the  reading  of  the  first  Folio, 
which  Warburton  had  not  taken  the  trouble  to  ooUate. 


Note  II. 

I.  2.  154.  'Methoughts'  is  of  course  a  form  grammatically  inaccurate, 
suggested  by  the  more  familiar  'methinks.'  It  occurs,  however,  sufficiently 
often  in  the  old  editions  to  warrant  us  in  supposing  that  it  came  from  the 
author's  pen.     We  therefore  retain  it. 


Note  IIL 

I.  2.  272.  Mr  Collier  tells  us  that  some  copies  of  the  second  Folio 
read  *  thinke  it.'  I  have  been  unable  to  find  any  copy  of  the  second  Folio 
which  justifies  this  statement,  and  I  believe  that  it  was  entirely  due  to 
the  note  of  Steeveus  on  the  passage,  who  says,  *The  folio,  1623,  omits  the 
pronoun  t/,  which  is  supplied  from  the  folio,  1632.'  Mr  Collier,  finding  in 
his  annotated  copy  of  the  second  Folio  4t '  inserted  in  MS.,  qualified  Steevens* 
statement  so  far  as  to  limit  it  to  *  some  copies.'  As  it  is  well  known  that 
in  books  printed  at  this  period  there  are  variations  in  different  copies,  I 
do  not  undertake  to  say  that  no  copy  of  the  ed.  of  1632  has  <it^'  but  I 
very  much  doubt  it.  Her  Majesty's  Librarian  informs  me  that  Steevens's 
own  copy,  which  formerly  belonged  to  Charles  I.,  and  is  now  in  the  Boyal 
Library  at  Windsor,  reads  *  thinke '  and  not  *  thinke  it.'  I  have  personally 
examined  two  copies  here  in  Trinity  College  Library,  two  in  the  British 
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Museum,  and  one  in  the  possession  of  Mr  J.  E.  Johnson,  Cambridge.  For 
the  reading  of  the  copy  formerly  belonging  to  Dr  Eoger  Long,  now  in 
Pembroke  College  Library,  I  am  indebted  to  the  kindness  of  Mr  R.  A. 
Neil.  Mr  F.  Madan  examined  the  two  copies  in  the  Bodleian.  Mr  J.  T. 
Clark,  keeper  of  the  Advocates'  Library,  assures  me  that  the  copy  under 
his  custody,  as  well  as  those  in  the  Signet  Library  and  in  the  Library  of 
the  University  of  Edinburgh,  omit  *  it'  My  enquiries  '^th  regard  to  the 
copy  which  formerly  belonged  to  the  late  Mr  F.  W.  Cosins,  and  the 
copies  now  in  the  possession  of  Dr  Horace  Howard  Fumess  of  Philadelphia, 
U.S.A.,  of  Mr  Alfred  Huth,  and  of  the  Birmingham  Free  Library 
through  Mr  Samuel  Timmins,  have  led  to  the  same  result.  The  kind 
intervention  of  Dr  Justin  Winsor,  Librarian  of  Harvard  College,  has 
enabled  me  to  obtain  through  Mr  S.  H.  Scudder  the  readings  of  two 
copies  in  the  possession  of  Miss  Blatchford  of  Cambridge,  U.S. A,  of  the 
copy  belonging  to  Mr  L.  Z.  Leiter,  and  of  one  in  the  Newberry  Library, 
Chicago,  through  the  Librarian  Dr  W.  F.  Poole.  At  Dr  Winsor's  request 
also,  Mr  Henry  G.  Denny  of  Boston,  U.S.A.,  has  sent  me  the  reading  of 
his  copy.  To  all  those  who  have  rendered  me  such  valuable  service  1 
take  this  opportunity  of  expressing  my  sincerest  thanks.  It  appears  from 
this  examination  of  twenty-two  copies  of  the  second  Folio,  including  the 
annotated  volume,  which  formerly  belonged  to  Mr  Collier  and  is  now  in 
the  Library  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  that  there  is  not  one  which 
bears  out  the  original  statement  of  Steevens  or  the  qualified  assertion 
of  Mr  Collier.  But  so  profound  is  my  conviction  of  the  vitality  of 
error  that  I  confidently  expect  to  see  them  repeated  in  subsequent 
editions  of  Shakespeare. 

Note  IV. 

I.  2.  459.  Johnson  says:  *Dr  Warburton's  conjecture  is,  I  think, 
just;  but  what  shall  be  done  with  the  following  words  of  which  I  can 
make  nothing?  Perhaps  the  line,  which  connected  them  to  the  rest, 
is  lost'  In  fact  we  should  have  expected  Polixenes  to  say  that  his 
flight  without  Hermione  would  be  the  best  means  not  only  of  securing 
his  own  safety  but  of  dispelling  the  suspicions  Leontes  entertained  of  his 
queen. 

Note  V. 

II.  1.  136.  The  Folios  spell  Hhan'  and  *then'  indifferently  *then.' 
In  this  passage  Malone  was  inclined  to  restore  '  then.' 
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Note  VI. 

II.  1.  143.  If  'land-damn'  be  the  right  reading  it  has  not  yet 
received  a  satisfactory  explanation.  The  word  '  lamback,'  which  in  his 
first  edition  Mr  Oollier  offered  as  a  conjecture,  he  afterwards  found  in 
the  corrected  copy  of  the  second  Folia  But  with  the  sense  which  he 
assigns  to  it  'to  beat,'  it  seems  an  anticlimax  after  the  threat  con- 
tained in  the  line  preceding.  We  omitted  to  record  in  our  note  that 
Dr  Nicholson  proposes  to  read  'Lent-damn.'  [Withdrawn  in  favour 
of  land-dam  (N.  <k  Q.,  June  1,  1867).] 


Note  VII. 

IL  3.  177.  'It,'  as  a  possessive  pronoun,  is  found  again  in  this 
play  (ill.  2.  98).  In  the  latter  place  Rowe  was  the  first  to  substitute 
'its.'  In  The  Tempest  (ii.  1.  157),  as  here,  the  change  is  made  by  the 
third  Folio.  See  our  note  on  that  passage.  It  is  remarkable  that  ihe 
only  Comedies  in  which  this  ancient  usage  occurs,  viz.  The  Tempest  and 
The  Winter's  Tale^  are  among  the  latest  of  our  author's  works. 

Mr  Staunton  has  mentioned  the  following  instances  in  the  Histories 
and  Tragedies :  King  Johm^  ii.  1,  Timwi  of  Athens,  v.  1,  King  Lear, 
L  4,  Hamlet,  i.  2  and  v.  1.  *It'  occurs  besides  in  2  Eenty  IV.  i.  2, 
Henry  V,  v.  2,  CymbeUne,  lii.  4,  Borneo  and  Jtdiet,  l.  3,  and  twice 
in  Antony  and  Cleopatra^  ii.  7. 

In  HoTnlety  i.  2,  the  first  Quarto  has  his,  the  first  Folio,  published 
twenty  years  later,  has  it.  In  the  same  play,  v.  1,  one  of  the  Quartos 
has  it's.  Professor  Craik  quotes  also  from  the  Quarto,  ith  or  it  in  King 
Lear,  IV.  2.  But  the  two  Quartos  of  1608  in  CapeU's  collection  both 
read  it.  'Its'  is  found  in  The  Tempest,  L  2.  95,  393,  Measure  for 
Measure,  i.  2.  4,  Winter^s  Tale,  i.  2.  151,  152,  157,  266,  iiL  3.  46, 
2  Henry  VL  in.  2.  393,  Henry  VIII.  i.  1.  18. 


Note  VIII. 

III.  2.  10.  The  first  Folio  prints  'silenoe'  in  italics,  like  a  stage- 
direction.  The  subsequent  Folios  have  '  Silence.  Enter,'  also  in  italics. 
Howe  printed  it,  as  we  have  done,  as  part  of  the  officer's  speech.     Oapell 
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assigned  it  to  a  crier,  after  the  words  of  Leontes,  and  Mr  Dyce,  in  support 
of  this,  quotes  the  oommencement  of  Queen  Katharine's  trial,  in  Hmvry  the 
Eighth^  II.  4.  But  there  is  no  reason  why  in  this  plaj  the  officer  who  has 
ah'eady  spoken  should  not  also  command  silence. 


NOTB  IX. 

III.  2.  41.  *'It  is  surprising,"  says  Mr  Staunton,  *'  that  this  passage 
should  have  passed  without  question,  for  *  grief '  must  surely  be  an  error. 
Hermione  means  that  life  to  her  is  of  as  little  estimation  as  the  most 
trivial  thing  which  she  would  part  with;  and  she  expresses  the  same 
sentiment  shortly  after  in  similar  terms, — *no  life, — I  prize  it  not  a 
straw.'  Could  she  speak  of  'grief  as  a  trifle,  of  no  moment  or  im- 
portance 1 " 

Is  not  the 'meaning  this,  that  Hermione  now  holds  life  and  grief  to 
be  inseparable  and  would  willingly  be  rid  of  both?  Johnson's  note 
is  to  this  effect. 


NOTB  X. 

III.  3.  59.  If  written  in  Arabic  numerals  16  would  be  more  likely 
to  be  mistaken  for  10  than  13,  which  Capell  suggested.  Besides  'sixteen' 
seems  to  suit  the  context  better  than  '  thirteen.'  Another  mistake  of  one 
number  for  another  occurs  iv.  2.  4,  but  this  may  have  been  an  error  on 
the  author's  part. 


Note  XI. 

III.  3.  128.  Capell's  copy  of  the  first  Folio  has  distinctly  'fight.' 
A  copy  in  the  possession  of  the  Rev.  N.  M.  Ferrers,  Fellow  [and  now 
Master]  of  Gk)nville  and  Caius  College,  has  as  distinctly  *  sight.' 


Note  XU. 

IV.   1.   1.     Johnson   followed   Theobald   and  Warburton  in  printing 
Time's  speech  at  the  end  of  the  third  act,  but  said  in  his  note:    *I 
believe  this  speech  of  Time  rather  begins  the  fourth  act  than  concludes 
VOL.    III.  33 
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the  third.'  He  had*  not  referred,  apparently,  to  the  Folios  or  to  Rowe 
and  Pope.  Theobald  did  not  mean  to  include  the  speech  in  either 
act,  but  drew  a  line  above  it  to  mark  that  it  was  an  interlude  between 
the  third  and  fourth.  Warburton,  and  Johnson  after  him,  omitted 
the  ]ine. 


NOTB  XIII. 

lY.  3.  48.  A  writer  in  The  Gentleman's  Magazine,  1st  series,  Vol  LX. 
p.  306,  suggests  that  by  '  me — '  in  this  place  is  meant  '  mercy,'  and  that 
the  clown's  exclamation  is  interrupted  by  Autolycus. 


Note  XIV. 

IV.  4.  82.  We  have  retained  here  the  spelling  'gillyvors'  in  pre- 
ference to  the  more  familiar  form  'gillyflowers,'  because  the  latter  u 
due  to  an  etymological  error.  The  original  word  is  '  caryophyllus,' 
which  becomes  'girofle'  in  French,  and  thence  by  metathesis  'gilofre^' 
*  gillyvor.' 


Note  XV. 

IV.  4.  264.  We  have  retained  vnves  in  this  passage  because  Steevens' 
reading  wives'  is  too  strictly  grammatical  to  accord  with  the  reckless 
volubility  of  the  charlatan.  To  be  consistent,  Steevens  ought  to  have 
printed  toitnesse^  for  witnesses  in  line  277. 


Note  XVI. 

IV.  4.  291.     The  first  three  Folios  read  thus : 

Song.     Get  you  hence  for  I  must  goe 
Aut.      Where  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 

The  fourth  thus : 

SoNa 

Get  you  hence  for  I  must  go, 
Aut.      Where  fits  not  you  to  know. 

Rowe  first  set  it  right. 
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NoTK  XVIL 


IV.  4.  331.  We  have  adopted  the  spelling  'squier'  here,  as  in  Lovers 
Labova^s  Lost,  v.  2.  474,  because  the  word  in  this  sense  is  now  obsolete, 
and  because  this  spelling  comes  nearest  to  'esquierre,'  from  which  it  is 
derived. 


NoTB  xvin. 

IV.  4.  420.  We  have  followed  Howe  in  ejecting  the  first  *  never ' 
from  the  line,  for  these  reasons.  1.  The  misprint  is  of  a  very  common 
sort.  The  printer's  eye  caught  the  word  at  the  end  of  the  line.  2.  The 
metre  is  improved  by  the  change.  The  line  was  made  doubly  inharmonious 
by  the  repetition  of  'never.'  3.  The  sense  is  improved.  Polixenes 
would  rather  make  light  of  his  son's  sighs  than  dwell  so  emphatically 
upon  their  cause. 


Note  XIX. 

IV.  4.  507.  We  think  Malone's  stage  direction  *  going '  was  inserted 
under  a  mistaken  view  of  Florizel's  meaning.  He  apologises  to  Camillo 
for  talking  apart  with  Perdita  in  his  presence.  At  the  commencement 
of  this  whispered  conversation  he  said  to  Camillo,  *I'll  hear  you  by 
and  by/  and  at  the  close  of  it  he  turns  again  to  him  with  'Now,  good 
OamiUo;'  &c. 


NOTB  XX. 

IV.  4.  700.  In  the  first  Folio  the  reading  is  'at  'Fallace,'  the  apo- 
strophe, if  it  be  not  a  misprint,  pointing  either  to  the  omission  of  the 
article  or  its  absorption  in  rapid  pronunciation,  as  in  iv.  4.  105,  '  with ' 
Sun.'  Perhaps  the  Clown  speaks  of  the  King  being  'at  palace*  as  he 
would  have  spoken  of  an  ordinary  man  being  'at  home.' 

Compare  'at  gate,'  Xeor,  iil  7.  16,  CoriolantM,  iv.  1.  47 ;  'at  nostrils/ 
Tempest,  ii.  2.  60. 
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Note  XXI. 

IV.  4.  724.  The  first  Folio  has  'at  toase,'  which  is  apparently  a 
corruption.  The  subsequent  Folios  read  '  or  toaze,'  which  in  default  of  a 
more  oertain  correction  we  have  adopted.  It  is  not  improbable,  however, 
that  Autolycus  may  have  coined  a  word  to  puzzle  the  clowns,  which 
afterwards  puzzled  the  printers. 


Note  XXII. 

V.  1.  58,  59.  Steevens  distinctly  claims  as  his  own  the  emendation 
which  is  due  to  Capell  in  line  60,  and  credit  has  been  given  him  for  it  by 
Malone  and  subsequent  editors.  In  a  similar  manner  he  appropriates 
Capeirs  division  of  the  speeches  in  line  75  as  a  conjecture  of  his  own. 
Malone  proposes  to  retain  the  reading  of  the  Folios  in  lines  58 — 60, 
with  a  different  punctuation,  thus : 

''Again  possess  her  corpse,  (and  on  this  stage 
Where  we  offenders  now  appear  soul-vex'd) 
And  begin,  *why  to  meT" 

In  the  last  words  there  is  possibly  a  corruption  which  cannot  be  removed 
by  simple  transposition.  It  ought  however  to  be  observed  that'  Ben 
Jonson  begins  his  Execration  upon  Vulcan  with  the  words  '  And  why  to 
me  this  1\  which  may  perhaps  be  a  reminiscence  of  the  present  passage. 


Note  XXIII. 

V,  3.  18.  Mr  Halliwell  says  that  *  Lonely '  is  the  reading  of  the  first 
Polio.  Capell's  copy  has  '  Lonely,*  and  the  same  is  found  in  Dr  Ferrers' 
copy,  and  in  another  copy  in  the  Library  of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge. 


QAVKODOX:    PRINTED  BT  0.   J.   CIiAT,   M.A.   ft  BONB,   AT  THE   UNr?BB8ITT  PBKB8. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


ATE  .«.IFD  DATE  DUE 


.1-'  '    '''   '  ^^  r      ^  ^ 

i 

I 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  iC 


